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UNCH now stands Eighteen Volumes high in the world, without his 
stockings. And as he grows a Volume every Six Months, it is a 
calculation which he defies Joseph Hume to disprove — that he. 
Punch, is, with the present balmy June, exactly Nine Years Old. 

Punch, — twiddling a sprig of geranium between his finger and 
thumb, — a radiant bit of La Heine dee Franqais ; white as though 
nourished with the milk of Venus’ doves, and pink as though 
reflecting Venus’ blush — Punch bethought him of a Fitting Presence, 
whereto he might dedicate this, the closing Work of his Ninth 
Year. 

There was inspiration in the thought. Punch leapt from his 
velvet chair. “We will dedicate it to skittles! yes” — said we, 
glowing with the grateful notion, — “we will dedicate the close of 
our Ninth Year to Nine Pins I ” 

Punch gently subsided into his seat, took his Vulcanic pen, 
spread out his elephantine sheet of paper, and, beginning his 
Dedication, wrote, — 


“TO NINE PINS. 

“This Volume, the fruit of 

A sharp knock at the door, and enter Mr. RespectaUUty. We tossed him the sheet, and in few 
words, made known our intention, whereupon Mr. Resectability, drawing himself up, and throwing a glance 
at us, sufficiently withering to blight— even in June — a whole wall of peaches, in a sort of cold, hissing 
voice, said — ^but we give the dialogue. 

Mr. ReseotaUlity. In the name of all our institutions, the Three per Cents., the Court of Chancery, 
and the Best Pew of the Church, in the name of aU these, what are you about ? 

Punch. A debt of gratitude, dear Sir. Many a jolly hour, in bye-gone days, has Punch had with 
skittles. Dear nine old friends 1 true friends, for with all the readiness in life, they ’d be knocked down 
a hundred times to serve us. Can’t always say as much for flesh-and-blood, eh ? 

Mr. Resectability. My good Punch, this was all very well when you squeaked in the street ; but 
you must remember, you are now a householder with fine plate-glass windows; you never appear but — as 
housewives have it — in print, with illustrations sparkling about you that defy the most golden evening-waistcoat. 



^ PREF ACE. , 

Punch. What^s that to do with it? Nine-pins are nine-pins just the same. Hearts of oak were 
they in old times and — ^in a word — skitfies shall haye our Volume. 

Resectability {throwiny himself between Punch and his Sheet of Paper). I protest against it. As 
your friend — your bosom friend, Mr. Punch. 

Mr. Punch. Friend ! Fiddlededee ! When we were friends with skittles, you turned up your nose 
at poor Punch. 

Ressciability. Sir, that painful gesture is sometimes a stern duty of life. Society, my dear friend, 
is freciuently saved by the judicious turning-up of noses ; and if it was my hard position to be compelled 
to despise you when in the gutter, have I not — Punch, I put it to your beating bosom — have I not 
cultivated you ever since you lived in a house? 

Mr. Punch. There's no denying it. Nevertheless, whatever may be the conseciuencei I dedicate the 
fulness of my Ninth Year to Nine Pins. 

I Respectability. Then Punch, I'll tell you the consequence. You'll be cut. Sir; cut. You'll never 

dine beyond Baker Street more ^you will never again, surmounting all obstacles, have your glittering name 
registered as guest in the Morning Post; and, in a word. Sir, that great hope, end and aim of your daily 
life,- that vision of your sleep, and torture of your nightmare, to shake hands in open Pall Mall with a 
Puke^— that glorifying triumph, that social apotheosis, will be for ever and for ever barred, denied vou. 

■ - Thus spoke- Resectability, and cowardice— like an ague — crept over the heart of Punch. 

• • *-'What must we do?" we Mtered, looking entreatingly at our stern but truthful monitor. "The 

Volume must be dedicated, and, if not to Nine Pins, to what — to whom, then?" 

"To whom?” cried Resectability, rising upon his toes, and distending his nostrils, "Why, to 

' ■ THE Nmg MUSES!” 

"Be it so," said Punch, with compelled -resignation; "be it so;" nevertheless, it would have looked 
mnch better, truer, and altogether more delightful to our recollections, had the Volume been offered 

TO NINE PINS! 

However, Custom— says the Poet— is the King of Men. Now, if Custom be the King, how often is 
KssripcTAUlLiTY .the Tyrant ? . . 
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CALIFORNIAN GLOSSARY. 


Califoraim, 
Dust-bin 
Dust-hole 
Dust to Dust 
Dusty Bob 
’Ow dust you 
Flying Dustman . 
To dust a jacket . 
Devil’s Dust 
Kicking up a Dust 
Dig-nity 
In-Dig-nity 
Spade-husbandly . 
Poor . , • 


English, 

A Pocket 

A Sacramento Bank ot issue. 
Man, go and dig. 

A Shilling’s vorth of Gold. 
What are you worth ? 

A Spendthrift. 

To lace a coat. 

Money. 

Spending your Money freely. 
Getting Money. 

Not getting Money. 

Digging Gold and keeping it. 
Having plenty of Gold, hut 
nothing to buy with it. 


One foot ofdigging = Two inches of a bowie knife. 

One summary measure = One Indian tribe massacred. i 

Planetaby Intelligence.— There will he vi.sihle fre- ill 

quently in the neighbourhood of Snnth£eld a collision he- rJ|H| 

tween Taurus (the Bull) and (remmi (the Twins), by which 
the Gemini will he thrown into the Libra (or Scales). The 
Dog-star, in a state of hydrophobic rabies, will rush away 
from Aquarius (or the Watering-pot); and the (or 

Maiden lady) will become a falling star, and drop to the ^ 

To Game Peeservees.— On the 14th of February give ^ 

your gamekeepers a holiday ; for, on this day, the feathered . 

tribes pair : so that the poachers will not be able to destroy ^ ^ 

a si7,gle bird. 

Suspicious Chaeactbe.— Nothing in England carries so 
much suspicion upon the very face of it as a moustache. 

SoLAB Phenomena.— Among the Eclipses for the year 
1850 we must not omit to notice the total Eclipse of WAHT TER 

the Sun, which occurs every day in the Vernon Gallery. 

MEMS. FOR PAYERS OF ASSESSED TAXES. 

Tax on Butohbbs’ Hoeses. — Always having to trot ten miles an hour, and to go hardest 
over the stones. 

On Horses not exceeding 18 Hands high.— Having to drag a four-wheeled chaise, 
with a stout gent., his stout wife, aud four healthy children. 

On Carriages.— If the tax on a carriage be £5 5s., and the tax on “every additional 
body used on same carriage ” be £3 3a., required the tax payable on a Hammersmith ’bus, with 
sixteen additional bodies on the roof. 

On Servant-Men. — Masters have to pay for one, £1. 4s.— N.B. This does not include 
breakage, beerjor board wages. 

Fob evert Waiter in anv Tavern or Eating-House.— One penny per meal, if you wish 
to be looked, upon as a gent. ; or all your loose coppers, if you wish to he considered a gentleman. 



GENERAL DIRECTIONS FOR RAILWAY 
TRAVELLERS. 

rf . Time— D epends on the Railway. To ascertain it on the 

j . . j . A Soiith-Easteni or North Kent Line, you must go to every 

1 ifi tM\\k ! i A ^ station and wait till a train comes. 

M US mV* c. Children.— C hildren under 10 years of age charged half 

^ Ik' lat Iff W fare, which is not half fair, when they ’re big for their 

m I age. Infants in arms may not be strangled, though every 

11 iPi H i V travelling out of town in their company is certain “ to 

j||| III I I j 1 go to the country with a good ciy,” — as recommended by 

Hi HI ill Smoking— Not allowed, from obvious motives ; except to 

li P Imi i 1 llii \ locomotives and the axle-boxes. 

HiiWii I n ”<Bml — i Railway Servants —Are generally their own masters 

IlijMII Hn I y! , and yours into the bargain A book i.s kftT)t for complaints, 

UllHIH iiiili I ~ 1’^’* } called the Station Book, because, though complaints be 

HiijHilffl JSiP ^ ■ entered in it, they very seldom get out hut remain 

lUlH 1 1 1 1 ' 'I Luggage.— The best adhesive label you can use is to 

*1 Railway Con.— W hy are all English Railway Directors 
iliiiiMlii i ill 1 I i 11 French Railway Shareholders ? Because they all always 

i ill I r i I ^ share. 

“Ik “* || The Young Cuckoo a Cricketer.— Fact ; for the old 

J Cuckoo lays her egg in the hedge-sparrow’s nest, and the 
' Ji! yoiinff one, soon after it is hatched, howls the young hedge- 
- 'J[ sparrows out 

^ High and Low Water.— It will be low water at the 

9 - ill Charing Cross Fountains when it is high water at the 

-** k adjoining Baths and Washhouses. 

^ Black Suspicion.— That accomplished young vocalist, 
Jetty Tbeppz, takes a trip to America; aud the Yankees 
■* won’t go and hear her on account of her Christian name. 

Fire Insurances must be Paid To-day (Jan. 8).— Better not. 
Be burnt out like a man, and trust to friends. 

OOOR SWEPT, MaRMI ’ /or ./rttiWfliri/,— May you ne’er want a Mend, 

a ban*el of oysters to give him. 

To Find the Value of a Cook. — Divide the services rendered by the wages paid ; deduct 
the kitchen stuff, subtract the cold meat by finding how often three policemen will go into one 
area, and the quotient will help you to the result. 

To Find the Value of a Friend.- Ask him to put his name to a Bill. 

To Find the Value of Time. — Travel by a Bays water Omnibus. 

To Find the Value of Eau de Cologne.— Walk into Smiflifield Market. 

To Find the Value of Patience.— Consult Bradshaw’s Guide to ascertain the time ot 
starting of a Railway Train. 

Fight to comb off in February.— The mill between Spring and Winter will take jilaco 
this month It is expected that Old Snowy will show play : but the odds are ten to one on the 
Verdant Youth. 
















LADY DAY’S BIRTH-DAY. 
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T SHALL come into the world— fiilLgrown— on the 25th of March. It is by no 
means improbable that my disposition may partake both of the Lion and the 
Lamb ; my voice, something between a roar and a bleat. All my ancestry— from 
the first Lady Day that smiled on Lady Eve has been romping and hoydenish ; 
sweeping and bouncing about tlie earth like a jolly fat girl in a drawing-room. 
Be not surprised, if you see me lay hold of the trees, and give them a lusty 
shaking— all for their good : to stir the blood in their veins, and make it circulate, 
and burst into green life. And further, should you hear me rattling ‘at your 
window, or— if more boisterously given - should see me playing with and pitching 
tiles, like quoits, from the house-top, —take it all in good part, as of no mischief 
meant, hut as proof of my vigorous lustihood. With my loud, clear voice, I may 
wake millions of things ftom their winter-sleep ; shake the drowsy bat in the 
church loft ; call back birds fiom over the sea; cry out to the rooks to mend their 
nests ; and, kissing the waters, startle the fish, quickening them with ray breath. 
And, if you have an eye and a heart for such matters, yon will see me sporting 
with the young lambs ; and blowing gently amid their white, tender wool ; and 
now giving them a rouse that makes them leap from the earth, frolicking with 
Lady Day. And more; whispering about the hives, you may hear me calling out 
the bees to come to the banquet of spring flowers, that Lady Day wears in her 
hair, and holds in brimming bunches in her hands ; snowdrops, violets, with tulips 
that glance fire even into the heart of a Dutchman. My roughest singing is full 
of promise ; a promise of fruit and blessed corn. So learn this moral from Lady 
Day oven in the voice of a tempest to hear the accents of hope ; in the roar of 
a hunicane to have faith in gentle airs and pleasant sunshine. 














OALIFORNUN MAXIMS AND PRO- j 
VERBS. 

Spades are trumps. 

The more dirt you handle, the more 
gold sticks to your fingers. 

Capital of the United States, Wash- 
ing-town. Proposed Capital of Cali- 
fornia, Cold-washing-town. 

Such is the want of houses for the 
gold diggers, that it is pi*opo8ud to 
chatigo the name of the auriferous 
region from El Dorado to M Out o’ 
Door-ado. 

HOW 10 FIND HIOH-WATER AT 
LONDOX-BRIDOB. 

Draw a tumbler of Thames water 
from your own cistern. If dogs’ hairs 
float at the top, it is high water. If 
sticklebacks sink to the bottom, it is 
low. 

What sanitary measure is the City 
likely to give us ? Short. 

Costume for Sewer Commissioners . — 
A flushing jacket. 

aONO OP Tint CAI.IPOaNlAN EMTCWANT. 

Ijodging is on the Gold QraundP 


A PINKER JOKE. 

Shred an old foe Miller, and gar- 
nish with some of your own sauce. 
Serve up as cool as you possibly can, 
and hash for the next day if opportunity 
offers. 

JJolidays hept at the PuUic Offices.-- 
Prom 10 a.m. to 4 p.m. on week days, 
and of course -all days on Sundays. 

ffow to learn the Moon\‘f Age. — When, 
like a good-natured spinster, she makes 
light of it. 

A Bed without a Bedstead.— The bed 
of the Sacramento. 

The Gfdi/omumArma.-JiowiQ knives, 
rifles, and revolving pistols proper, with 
Yankees rampant gnles, on a field or. 

To Jiestore State Bequest the 

cook’s ’’(Mmsin,” the charwoman, and 
the policeman, to bring it back again. 

Error of Astroloobrs,— I nferring 
moonshine from the aspects of the stars. 

What are Mr. H. Taylor’s opinions 
on fcJanitary Measures? Insanitary. 

Nwe Board Wages.— The Admiralty 
Board has £186,803 a year. 
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TO DESTROY SLUGS* 
iiime is the best 
iQsiterial tot des- 
troying slugs. It 
is prepared by ex- 
posing Chalk to a 
strong heat. When 
Iiime is not to be 
obtained by a 
cheaper method, 
evaporate a su£Sl- 
cient quantity of 
London Hilk to 
dryness, and roast 
the residue. 

MORAL ARITHMETIC 
Suppose a Go- 
vernor has £1,000 
a year, and 1 son 
of 21 years of age, 
how much allow- 
ance for the in- 
discretion of youth 
ought he to make 
annually ? 

A. SUBSTITUTE FOR 
YEAST. 

It is strongly 
recommended hy 
the Protectionist 
party, in the shape 
of a restoration of 
the Com Law, 
■which will be cer- 
tain to make bread 
rise. 

RIDDLE FOR 
RAIL-WAYS. 
Why is a pair or 
lovers, estranged 
from one another, 
like railway ac- 
counts and railway 
affairs ? Because 
they don’t coiTe- 
spond. 


RENT DAY.-THE CELLAR AND MODEL LODGING-HOUSE. 



THE CELLAR. 


THE FARLIAUERT- 

ARY SEASON. 

It is confidently 
hoped by many 
fathers and mo- 
thers of families 
that Parliament 
■will not separate 
this year before 
the Fall of the 
Leaf, consequent 
upon the reduction 
of the Duty on Tea, 

A SIMPLE VAPOUR 
BATH. 

Get into hot 
water with a Com- 
mon Councilman 
about the merits 
of Corporation ma- 
nagement, and you 
will be sure to have 
a great deal of va- 
pour. 

SHORT RULES FOR 

CALCULATION. 

To Mnd the Value 
of a Dozen Articles. 
— Send them to a 
Magazine, and 
double the sum 
offered by the pro- 
prietor. 

Another Wa^f , — 
Send them to the 
butterman, who 
will not only fix 
their value, but 
their -weiglit, at 
per pound. 

To Mnd iheValue 
of a. Poiatd at any 
jpricc.— Try to bor- 
row one, when you 
are desperately 
hard up. 


QUBSTIOira ARISING UNDER THE HEALTH OP TOWNS’ ACT. 

Whether certain unprofitable Railways may not be covered over, in pursuance of the clause 
authorising the covering over of drains, such Railways having been constant drains on the 
pockets of the shareholders? 

Whether, under the clause authorising the removal of offensive matter, Madame TusSAUd’s 
placards, which are foil of offensive matter, may not be removed from the eye of the public? 

Whether, under the provision for preventing human beings from congregating in under* 
ground cellars, the Vernon Gallery ought not to be forth-with closed? 

THE ROAD TO RICHES. 

Let your o-wn business alone, and attend to everybody else’s ; buy whatever you fancy, 
whether you want it or not ; let your principal employment consist in recreation ; if misfortunes 
befall you, never retrench, but go on in the hope that something will turn up ; have none of 
your bills receipted; keep no accounts; deny yourself no enjoyment or luxury; dabble in bricks 
and mortar, and leave all your affairs to the management of your lawyer. 


TABLE OP HISOELLANEOUS DUTIES. 

Duty on Cabmen.— To get double the legal fare from all who can be cheated or bullied out of it. 

Duty on Omnibus Horses.— To wear out their own insides by dragging an unlimited number 
of outsides, and to die like Macbeth, “ with harness on their backs.” 

Duty on Male Servants in Livery.— To plush for their betters. 

Duty on Society.— To continue to “ mind its Punch," as it always has done hitherto, 

A GROAN PROM UNDERNEATH THE BEDCLOTHES. 

The woman that gives her husband the last cup of tea, or will not allow him to put his feet 
on the fender after dinner, or makes him jump out of bed to put the candle out, is no longer 
worthy to be classed amongst womankind, for such acts of cruelty only belong to women that 
are unkind. 

Weights and Measures.— A ministerial measure is supposed to have most weight and it 
is a curious fact that, the greater the weight, the less difficulty is there to get it carried. 
Jewellers weigh their gold by carats, but silver watches cannot be thus ■JV'eigUed, as turnips 
cannot be put into the scale against carats. 


HINT TO THE BENE- 
VOLENT. 

The persons 
most in want of 
baths and wash- 
houses are those 
who have no cop- 
pers. 

pLiMlefw Young 
Zadies.^Whj is a 
teller of untruths 
like one of the 
stages of a house? 
Because he ’s a 
story. 

SPORT WORTH 
SEEING. 

A match between 
a lawyer and an 
undertaker, run- 
ning each other up 

abm. 

Mythology made 
JFosy.— H ymen was 
represented by the 
ancients as carry- 
ing a torch by day- 
light, to signify the 
state of sanity of 
persons about to 
many. 

FEMALE LOGIC. 

It is customary 
with some young 
ladies to di-vine fu- 
ture events by in- 
specting the sedi- 
ment in the bottom 
of a breakfast-cup, 
and they will ac- 
tually build their 
hopes of getting a 
husband on no 
better grounds 
than these of tea 
or coffee. 



railway maxim. 
When directors 
combine, share- 
holders should 
unite, — Voeriation 
of Pwrke, 

improvement on 

JOHNSON. 

Sir, the man who 
could make a pun 
could also invent 
a riddle. 

PRIMS PZOKLSS. 

It may not be 
generally known, 
but is neverthe- 
less true, that olive 
branches will make 
pickles as well as 
olives. 

TO TELL -winoa 
WAY TKB OAT 
JUMPS. 

You may always 
tell which way the 
cat jumps by find- 
ing *^oook’s cousin” 
with a quantity of 
cold meat m his 
possession. The 
cat that has been 
jumping has usu- 
ally veryfine whis- 
ken^ amd might 
often 1tH»i»ken for 
apoUoeizisnin dis- 
gtliSft. 

GBBATHST OOOSB 

HYma ffissN. 

A iE^30se stand- 
ing on one of Che 
rails of the South 
Western. 
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MIDSUMMER'S BIRTH-DAY. 

rpHE world may safely reckon upon my birth on the 24th of June. This year 
•*• I propose to enjoy myself— to make up for the pinchings that my elder 
brothers, Masters Midsummer roRTY-EiUHT and Forty-Nine— (poor fellows 1)— 
suffered at the hands of men ; having nowhere to recreate, and no money to spend. 
Therefore, gentle friend, expect me, on the 24th, to look in at your window— which 
pray leave open— with a gracious smile, and a delicious whin of flowers. I shall 
then observe,— “ Arise, my friend, and come forth— taking the arm of Midsummer. 
Let us away to Covent Garden, and consider the ^eas in their sweetness, the 
strawberries in their glory. Let us pluck ourroses while we may; eat our whitebait 
while we have health and strength ; and quaff our modest glass of hock with the 
pleasant hour as it passes. And so wander with the wife of your bosom, or the 
wife that is to be, sipping from flower to flower, and be the ice at Grainger’s the 
only coldness that shall ever come between ye. And as Crab is the zodiacal 
genius of my birth, so do proper homage to the sign, by sacrificing to a Lobster at 
the supper hearth. And then come with Midsummer into his fields, and take 
pleasure and gather wisdom from what Midsummer there hath done for you. Listen 
to the cuckoo, and take heed how you do nought but talk of yourself; behold the 
grasshopper, how merrily he sings and vaults, because he has no thick blood xn 
him. See the millions of flowers that smile upon you, and— dropping on a 
haycock, a throne for Apollo— consider what a beautiful world is above you, 
and about you ; and take heed you do your best to be worthy of the goodness that 
abounds in it, and is heaped in all places.” 

DIRBOTIONS TO MAO A WIIiIu DAHOBBOUS BEALINOS. 

Take a light dinner, with three- A Smithfield bargain is necessarily 
fourths of a bottle of sound genial port a gambling transaction, since it always 
to open the pores of the heart. Cut all involves risking the chance of a toss-up. 
your animosities off with a shilling. ^ CHANGE BOB THE WOBSB. 

If, however, you have a design against ^ cpiabrated for the 

S Va'ia WZ' SSS low eaually 

widow, only leave her your fortune on marc-ers. 

express condition that she marries HOW TO MAKE things PLEASANT 
again. After this, should she prefer tw aw omnibus 

T.1.0 . or a 

Sf^ufetly Zk’it“ «“tek5 m 

^SSZm^oifBrrnSdSiJlS turoB<rfoverype™oaiatheomnibu». 
forward , Ilk 0 the words on a finger-post. An OMous rmsm.— If there were no 

Don’t imitate legal phraseology. You beasts there w.ould he no Smithfield. 
can’t go in a roundabout, like the law- 22w«f. Quak&rs swarm in tTie 

yers, without moaning something— and ireir<wo!!w.— The beadle of Bxcter-IIall 
the something may he fatal. is mistaken by Arcadians for the Lord 

A CON. fOR THE CORPORATION. Mayor of London. 

Why are the Corporation, opponents OharacUristia of a NoUeimn.-ThQ 
of Baths and Washhouses, inconsistent elegance of his carriage, ana the iorti- 
with themselves? Becauso, though ness of his gate, 
they are not Bath chaps, they are Jmmals admitted to the Opera, 
pigiieaded. Puppies and white kids. 

J) ^ : [_ . f <i 
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HINTS ABOUT FIRE. 
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A LWATS uflG “ Safety Lucifers,” as tliev invariaMy tiimTile out of the hox. 

llemembPA* the proverb, “ It never smokes fin be»l) but there ’s fire ” If you 
wish to be comfortable, never retire for the night till you’ve smelt all over the 
house, nearly smothered your family by throwing water on the fires, made every 
body go to b*ed without candles, knotted your sheets into a fire escape, and thrown 
ybur feather bed and pillows into the street, to fall upon in case you should have 
to pimp out of the window. 

Practise, climbing out of your top windows over the parapet on to your roof, 
from time to time, as the accomplishment will come useful in case of emergency. 
Also prsictiae dcisccnding by your sheets, in your night shirt, taking cave to 
avoid the area rails, and choosing a time when the streets are not crowded. 
Request the policeman to knock you up frequently, that you may acquire the 
habit of waking on his signal, and have the engines brought and exercised in 
fjvuit of your house, from time to time, that they may become familiar with the 
premises in case of fire. 




SPORT FOR LADIES. 

The T)(t<ihkss of A.hets the CoxmTESS 


TO JOLLY GARDENERS. 

The Rum Shrab, which is one of the 









OF 11 . that she will drive to thirty dif- most agreeable shrubs 111 th.e shrubbeiy, 
foront shops, and purchase fifty diuerent requires no watering all the year round, 
articles, choose twenty seveml patterns, In due time it produces a plentiful crop 
eat two ices and a jelly, make a dozen of grog-blo-ssoms. 
morning calls, and ]ttck up a story at Jffighland Jied—ls performed in 

each, dine, dress, and go to the Opera, the finest style by the natives of Ulen- 


Ti 




morning calls, and ]ttck up a story at highland Jfed—lB performed in 

each, dine, dress, and go to the Opera, the finest style by the natives of Olen- 
in seven hours fifty-nine minutes.— jivat, after an over-enpious indulgence 
Delhi's IJ/h ?'w London in the whiskey of that Ilk. 

TUB JULY WARBLER. Which of their towns did the Scotch- 




The feathery choir is now nearly men leave unrepresented at the Na- 
silent; but the whistle of tlic mud-lark tional fete? They all came without 
is still lusard on the banks of tlie Brechin (breochln’). 

'Thaines. Ho may be seen at low Cutting Capers— Are likely to be per- 
wator, searching about for what he can formed by gentleinun who rashly at- 
pick up ; and his pipe, though strong, tempt the sword dance. 





is not unpleasant. 


An Evtrojordinarg J/nsSundl.— A man 


The time of life who never once in his life beat his 
at which too many of us wore puppies. I wife, except at cribbago. 

MAN’S LAST FRIEND IS THE TAX-C'VTHERER. 

H rS wife may leave him, his family disown him, his children run away from 
him, his best Mends an«l worst acquaintances avoid him, but the Tax- 
gatherer follows him wherever he goes, even to the grave. It must be most 
tlattering to an Englishman’s pride, that, poor as he may be, he has always 
one friend that takes care of him, and who will call without the smallest ceremony 
and share his last penny loaf. Solitude and selfishness cannot exist in England, 
for no man can live independent of the Tax-gatherer. His existence is a part- 
nership drawn up for life, between the Government and himself, in which the 
former takes what it likes, and the latter gives more than he likes. In short, 
every Englishman may be said to po-ssess two shadows -his own genuine, tnio- 
))orn shadow, and the Government presentation shadow ; but thi*re is this 
difference biitweeu the two, that, whoreju* his own shadow merely walks after 
him, the Government shadow walks into him if it is not paid the moment it 
runs after him. 
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OUT OF TOWN 



Bi.ItLET-WATEB BOB IBB BBi.tIHV 

Soak common Tbarley in ■vrater, and set "by in heaps till it hegins to sprout, "when dry it 
by exposiire to a tolerable heat. Pour on the barley, thus prepared, hot water in proportion 
to the strength of which you wish the liquor to be. Strain, and flavour according to taste, 
with an iniUsion of the dried leaves of the Bumv.lus LwpvhiSy or common hop-plant. Add to 
the compound, before it has cooled, a small quantity of baker’s yeast, and let the whole 
remain in a warm place till an effervescence, which will occur in it, shall have subsided. 
Then draw off into convenient vessels— wooden barrels are preferable— and reserve for use ; 
the best place to keep it in is an ordinary collar. This beverage may be made in quantities 
of from 10 gallons upwards, and from half-a-pint to a pint of it forms an agreeable draught; 
though some will drink as much as a quart at a pull. 

To Tell the Moon’s Aob.— I t being, in our opinion, ungallant, if not ungenerous, to 
tell a lady’s age, we shall give the moon the benefit of her sex, and will say nothing about 
her age to anybody. 


DEHNITIOIT OB’ MOHT. 

Light is a scarce article, that is laid on by Somerset House at so much a pane, and which 
is immediately cut off, if not paid the day it becomes due. In this way the tax-gatherer is 
the extinguisher of the Sun, and in this manner does Government increase the enlightenment 
of the people by keeping them in the greatest possible darkness. The window-tax is the 
blindest measure that was ever put upon a nation, to keep it in the dark, 

HOW TO MAKE THINOS PLEASANT AT A DINNER PARTY. 

Talk incessantly of your dear deparhid wife— or railway shares— or the prevalence of small- 
pox— or the benefits of temperjince ; or enquire most anxiously, every five mimitCH, if there is 
not a dreadful smell of fire ? hoping each time that your kind host is insured. 

IIow TO Pull a Person’s Nose.— M ake him a present of lialf-a-doEon of the best sUk 
pocket-handkerchiefs. 


HIGH AND LOW WATER AT 
\ RAKSOATB. 

I High water may be ascer- 

i tained by consulting the shoes 

1 and stockings of the juve- 

I niles, for if these are very wet 

I the height of the tide may be 

regarded as a dry fact. 

The soil in California is so 
rich, that if you sow goose- 
quills over-night, you will 
have a crop of gold pens in 
[ the morning. 

> HOW TO MAKE THINGS PLBA- 

I BANT AT AN EVENING 

, PARTY. 

Sprinkle the floor of the 
drawing-room, when the com- 
pany are down at supper, 
with pepper and snuff, and it 
is astonishing how pleasant 
things will be when the com- 
pany come up to dance. 

THE MOST MASCULINE OP 
ALL GAMES. 

The sports of the He-lands. 

DKBIVATION. 

Investment may be divided 
into two kinds— the wise, who 
invest their money in the 
Stocks— and the foolish, who 
put theirs away in old Stock- 
ings. Stocks must clearly 
have been drawn from Stock- 
ings. 

BBPLBOTION POR YOUNG 
JBBEMY DIDDLBRS. 

How much more pleasant 
it is to pay our addresses 
than our debts 1 
A GREAT commercial PACT, 

« Time is money,” said a 
debtor to his creditor, “ and 
therefore, if yon will ^ve me 
time, it is Just the same thing 
as if I gave you money.” 



A drawn ronnht. 

A lady says, that ^Hha 
prettiest drawn bonnet she 
knows, is the bonnet drawn 
after a quarrel out of your 
husband.’’ Ily-the-by, talking 
of ditiwn bonnets, we believe 
we are revealing no parti- 
cular secret in stating that 
Shkb is the artist generally 
who draws them. 

BOW TO MAKE AN KTKIOPIAK. 

Get a pale man with a 
cracked voice, tihut him np 
in a room with a Oamphlne 
light burning. JRelease your 
pale man after a couple ot 
hours, and if he is sufficiently 
black in the face, give him 
a white waistcoat, and your 
Ethiopian will be complete. 

If one Camplilne will not do, 
try two. 

A CONTRAST IN CALVES. 

In Hyde Park, during that 
delightful time of the year, 
the Season, the footmen of 
Belgravia make a grand 
display of their lep, which 
it is curious to compare 
with the show of wretched 
calves in Smithfield, eo dis- 
creditable to the livery of 
Ijondon. 

ADVICE ON THE TEETH, 

A decayed tooth is like a 
penny steam-boat :-if yon 
wish to “ease her,” yon will 
do wrong to “ stop her ; ” and, 
in fact, the only thing yon 
can do by way of rem^y, i& 
to call upon the d^tist and t 
get 1dm to give yon a tom j 
arhead.” 

ji JENwt U> LaMawUh Cfritf 
Never say ** pye.” 









AN the 29th of September, I shall descend upon the world— upon the back or a 
^ fine fat stubble goose. The goose I shall fly in at the kitchen window, offering 
the bird as sacrifice to the fireside gods. You will be sure to invite a chosen few 
—■or not a few, according to the circumference of the mahogany, (I dote on a 
round dinner-table)— to keep the Birth-day of Michaulmas. The house will, at an 
early hour, smell like a Pagan altar with odoriferous herbs and squillae. You 
will after dinner give the Immortal Memory of Queen Elizabeth, as she appeared 
at Tilbury Fort, preparatory to the cooking of the goose of the Spaniards. You 
will then, if your Port be pai*ticularly good, in a neat speech, give the British 
Constitution, requesting the company to be so good as to remember what they 
have escaped by the destruction of the Dons. How, at this minute, they might he 
able to talk nothing better than Castilian; how Sherry might have defeated 
Barleycorn; how the national hornpipe might have given place to the fandango, 
and the graceful and no less equivocal paletot for ladies have been laid upon the 
shelf by the odious mantilla, llow Spanish flies might have blown in our larders, 
to the destruction of the English blue-bottlo ; how the sweet freedom of Exeter 
Hall might have knelt to the tyranny of the Inquisition ; and even decent Smithfield 
been turned into a place for bull-fights. That you have escaped all these national 
horrors, you owe to the tutelary genius of England, strong in a certain Michaelmas. 
Tax-gatherers might have levied with the thnmb-screw, and the water-rate been 
enforced by the strapado. Don Nabvabz might have been Jack of the Red Box 
at the Foreign Office, vice Viscount Palmerston nowhere, and the English 
8 per cents boon only a shade- higher than Spanish Bonds. That all this is all 
otherwise, you will thank the spirit of English Michaelmas, and drink his 
lusty health, and in his honour, roast Spanish chesnuts accordingly. 
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REaiSTRATION OF BIRTHS. 
When a child is born, it is nccessaiy, 
within 42 days, to give notice to god- 


THH OLtMATB OF THE CONTINENT. 

It has lately been the complaint of 
valetudinarians, who liave gone abroad 


fathers and godmothers, what name or for the benefit of their health, that, 
names the blossocl infant is to boar, that betake themselves where they would, 
the initials may bo duly registered in they suffered from convulsions, 
the silver mug expected. _ __ 




CONS. FROM THE flONTINBNTAIi 
BREAKFAST ABROAD, TROUBLES 1 

On some fine morning, the dty which ^ ^ ^ * j 

Orleans t. 


ring for your egg and toast; instead of 


Icaria? Because they had paid their 


Sr 


ALLOWANCE TO WITNESSES. 

For a witness who gets confused 
under the bullying of a counsel.— No 
allowance. 


For a witness who tells the truth to with a witty smil^ 


P—8, the brewer, meeting the Pope, 
asked his Holiness what he (P— s) 
could do that he (the Pope) couldn’t. 
The Pope gave it up. "You can’t 
got into the Vat-I-can,” rejoined P— s 



the damage of his own side.— Monkey’s 
allowance. 


Why are the Pope and his people 
unlikely to agree ? Because they 


For a witness who goes any length for I differ on Cardinal points, 


those who call him.— Every allowance. 

Jibw 0 Find Time.—Lea.m 

of Molly, the maid, the time of dinner, 


If yon determine to move 
our goods hy moonlight, it may perhaps 
e desirable, for the satisfaction of the 


and aivr'ays drop lu at the exact policeman, to have about you the re 


'Ml 






INCH'S SLS^MAa; ro!! issa. 


now TO MAKE LIFE EMINENTLY DISAGREEABLE. 

(By a strong-minded Married Woman). 

Always provide for everything beforehand. As things are sure to turn ont differently from 
what you have arranged, this will familiarise you with disappointment. 

Always go back upon a mistake or a misfortune, and so take the opportunity of proving how 
much better things would have been if something had been done that hasn’t. 

Never give way in trifles, as there is no saying how soon you may be called upon to give 
way ill matters of more importance. 

A mistress may talk at her seiwants, hut should never lower herself so far as to talk fothem. 

Never dress for your husband, which will teach him to value you for your gifts of miud, 
not your attractions of person. 

Never give expression to your affections, as there is no saving how soon they may alter, 
and yon may thu.s be guilty of great inconsistency. 

Neve/ consult the taste of your husband, or he will in time come to look on his house as a 
Club, where all is comfort and self-indulgence. 

SuN’TrMENT ijr Spring. — The solitary rambler will now observe that the meadows, affer the 
vernal showers, are adorned with the ranunculus or bachelor’s button | and will wish he could 
say the same of his shirts when they come home from the wash. 


TYPOGRAPHICAL EARTHQUAKE 

Last year a severe shock of an earthquake was felt on the extensive grounds of the English 
Language, which trembled to tliat excess in consequence, that it nearly lost all its parts of speech, 
and for weeks could hardly articulate. The shock was the most severe in the Strand, on a 
small spot occupied bv the office of the Fonetic Kuz. (“ Pece 2 iz hashes !") Every dictionary 
was turned topsy-turvy, and words were found wanting to expres.s the constenmtion that was 
experienced on reading the newspaper that was published soon after the earthquake. Not a 
syllable had been left standing m its proper place ,• broken nouns and damaged adjectives were 
strewed about in everv direction ; verh.s were knocked into the most disfigured mass of verbiage ; 
indefinite articles ver.^ rendered still more indefinite , and prepositions, participles, and pronouns 
lay in such a preposterous heap of unpronounceable rubbish, that it would have puzzled any 
lexicographic coroner to have pronounced a single sentence upon them. 

WISHING THEM MANY HAPPY RETITRNS. 

■We see that Tobacco is to be included amongst the provisions to be .sent out to Sib John 
Franklin. We hope Government will not forget to send him, for the good omen of the thing, 
a liberal quantity of short cut and retumsj so that Sir John may swn “ pipe all hands ’’ 
cheerily for England. 

The Triumph op Good Humour.— W aiting whilst a stuttering man gets through the word 
“ p-P“p-p-pre-p-p-p-p-pos-s-s-s-s-s-s-t-t-t-t-t-t-tei ous.’’ 


THE TRIAL-FOR-MURDER MANIA. 
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All 11,1 AIL IKl W^LZ up, LABUS !-.JUST a .^IKO to BBOIk! NoIO! O* T 0 C« 8H4H3 HESH, Btrr BEAL BDLLET-HEALEI, KUBDEBEBS ! AlL IB ! ALL IB ! 


A FEW GOLDEN RULES TRANSMUTED INTO BRASS. 


THE GOLDEN RUIjE. ijhB BRAZEN RULE. 

to-morrow what you can 1. Put off till to-morrow the dun who won’t 
uo w-aay. jjg to-day. 

you ^ *«>““« 7»“ a 

you can qo yourself. tnfle, never trouble yourself. 

8. Never spend y our money before you have 3. Spend your money before you have it • and 

it, if you would make the moat of your means, when jrou have it, spend it again, for by so doing 

^ , , youenjoyyourmeanstwice,msteadofon]yonce. 

4- rJrtT.mnO'' in ■fvnnVilaortmii M -Kr ^ . ... _ * 


4 Nothing is troublesome that we do will- 
iuffly. 


4. You have only to do a Creditor willingly, 
and he will never be troublesome. 


A DIFEERUNOB OF AOFS. 

course, only by gentlemen., for women, it is well kno^ have a 
against growing old ; and if they took a Life Pill at all, it would be one to 
make them grow younger and not older. ' woum oe one to 


PRESENCE OP MIND IN PRESENTS 

pair, he alone can supply the handsome/S. “ ^ ^ ^ complete tiie happy 

years, and, at the end of thit period, th^ hou^ will H ^ *««wlred 

from top to bottom, that no one shad ^ow it to be Siesamef^ ^ ^ 

it i, better to «lect the older bttoiSSTufh purpoeeaf grAWng. 

dispensed *it£ In eases ^ 

conferring the poBer of pledging^ue-sTO^T^nd'^i^ttoT^ ““ *“*«- 
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CHRISTMAS DAY’S BIRTH-DAY. 

mllE 25th of December you will hold in especial honour. As early as 4 a. m. I— 
J- Christmas— shall expect to be greeted by the wobbling” of the pudding in 
the boiler, whilst all sorts of delicious odours wUl steal even through the key- 
holes, making sweet the out-door air. At early light, the Robin Redbreast the 
unpaid Christmas minstrel— shall whistle you a blithe and jolly song ! Your 
house will, I know, be gi-een as a bower with holly. Holly that typihes green 
spirits and red hearts. Yon will make the poor’s-box at church rattle rejoicingly ; 
you will call up smiles and thanks from astonished crossing-sweepers. You 
will carve your turkey with a fearless hand, for you have subscribed a goose — 
a piece of beef or so— to the table of your poorer neighbours. You will help 
v(uir'olf f^vk-o TO pudding, for have ycu not mnde .it lo.Tst one pudding «T’iokc 
oK'wliC're.J You vill lor ’’(.u. eye roji-ice in me beesviug of " iunt nartiedar 
port,’ for 10 U Uflve w.inued the too'* and v.o.scs i*t at least a tew eel folk. _*iTh 
I hoino hnmumig ale And in ibis vay you will jlouble e\ery eiijoyniout or The 
IVitb-dav ut t'liuiniMVs, bv eujoy ng ;hc CinojuuMits jou have bcstowinl upon 
' othors. *.\.r rlns sca-on let noi'tl.o high lo.get me low. Let the Ileau ui 
' Gold bc.ir in .special metuoiy the I'eet ot (. lay. 
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HIN'TS AJiOLT IIllB. I 

In cast* ui liio. \\Imw.t max be the , 
hi-ar or the nionicnr. keei>c«M)’; let uo- 
rhing put yon out, hut inn’ soinet'irnr 
TO put out tin* hie; keep x«mis<df col- 
lected, and then e<ilh'cr you’’ lanuly. 
After pulling on your shoe-, .md stock- 
ings cull out for piiiiins .uid hose ro 
the lirenieu. Don't think about saving 
your watch and nnus tor while }ou 
sraiiil w rirmiiig voiii bauds voiiiiiayhe 

noglecting ilie rivncoek. who is a jew“l 
of rlie lirst wa:er at such a iiionieiit. 
Hid liiiM with all your might luni on 
the iii.iiii. 

hisl-’ UY AS* oT.P IILE. 

( cal IS rlic leal nhil"sop’u'v s so»ni‘ 
Ir Is ih'‘ Ill'll. ist o{ the go"d sb.iii Hri- 
fninno. xvl’ieli would be .i-»siue(ily -jcut- 
tled xvidiour ir 

'I’ln* rriit* gh.rv of Kmtl.ind unisisth 
ill her (smI. ami iilas' h.iw' imicli of it, 
like other kinds oi gUuy. is destined to 
end in smoke. 

IIAQ FAIU. 

It is a nuzzle to know why ilie Lord 
Jfayor's Tvoeession is still eontinued 
every inorirli ot Novum her, lor us e\ci;s- 
sively seedy state rpiite rips up the old 
excuse that’ it is (lone mei Jy ” ior the 
Jiow oi the thing.*’ 

//fjit: to Piocnrt Gohl^n Prctnii'f nt 
T^l'^■-'^ake a wck in a Cahi’oniian 
'• craule.” 


CAL L’.M N l.VT I'.P C IlH ATL kCS. 

Tlu' nig IS generally lU’cnmiti-d the 
emblem’ of all that i-^’uiriy. yet it. is 
a sexoi’C inivtUhip to this iiiteiesiiiiLr 
aiiniuil to 1)0 deprived ot liis wahli- .mu 
the s<nie thing. miuHint in>icoJnlidf may 
be buiu of tlie l.otiUoii Aldeniiiiii. 

I 

' TAV1:R.V h'IN’E Ml'.AsUKE. I 

2 >ips n.iKC ll'liss. ! 

■2 Glasses . . 1 I’l nt. 

] l»'n: makes 1 liucrt IJottlo 

1 Houle One 111. 

' OfMul for fViri’^t/nas. — Mity 

the ovoi night taci' over the mimb- 
howl ho.ir the nioiTiing !j leikctiou in 
the hiokimr-gl.iss. 

7'A'* fjcn.it Oh/rditni'n/ie Amp ttn 
(Jnuu X HroMi ot a Hoy. 

\N !nt ration w'as most ■)’•o:niTH ’.it in 
the (/Ontincutal irouhlLsy ilalluci- 
• n.ition. 

■ 'I o intrkc Traijn rtnthvr than iihuoi . — 

! When von nir tin* wu'cr ro vi.iir tea. 

and .1 spoontnl of tiie best, (^uniiowd.-r 
into the piit. and having set a lig'T 
, ro it. xoii will tind veur tea go .i giTuL 
; ucul iiiriliei than yi.n expeced 
! I/ohit of tnr firn'ind To ceeji 

into Jio eoftee-mili. 

i .'I vOm Urn U ay of na ofd Utnar<it to 

■ John O'OmnrU.—’^ithui up >i.,ur ^.igij 
rator crap.' 
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Legal Hints.— -W hen your lawyer iells you that you can maintain an action, he 
ftequently has no other object than that you should assist in maintaining^ him. 
Tinder the Eegistration Act, it is not necessaiy to register a Berth under Goyemment. 

Inequality op Taxes.— T he duty on a pack of hounds is thirty-six pounds, 
but on a pack of cards it is only eighteen-pence. 


To Find the Time op Suneisb.— T he time of sunrise depends upon the latitude, A ^ 

and if you allow yourself too much latitude in lying in bed in the morning, you •§ J o 

will neyer find the time of sunrise at all. A visit to a ball, where the dancing g fa fe 

is kept up with the utmost latitude, will be most likely to introduce you to the 
exact hour of sunrise. 



•0JII I0TI Jipq uvji} worn ui-bxuw piuoqs jCpni oa—SMytouipimui) a voyipy 

_ . ‘siaABub oj) 4 psnbe st i^Gip^oio Aioao aoj i atnn. ui tq ‘irqsq 

^Jd *iipi etu eioqit <a[j[o.<i i^eqo^oio o» .fgoiqo iiddu o» poptbiOT oq aSia 

0U1U soAug 0i]m ut qoai:^s n oqx •aipaatt AieAO no oie danqs i oato oi 

tuov^M/ ^ *:jqSao 8ii ijncjS u si nid « Ji— •aoNsonax Jto BJUood 


oSujeAU u« » xnyep.Toti u muj ?j0a«oo auStts jo dmni itsm 
-Xpoq^i OAiS njA .ipumq p sjnqS iiwixse «*oq pejoefqo »| esiA »q? it u«»00tA 
JO sowp ii0j u q5|A paiuoANg puu ?ajd « <na| luuwq^ ‘juSnsp 

dumi « pun ijjoj p sssiS u q;jii opum eq Aim pjiqo ejqueoiAiea y— 'aKi^ aavH 
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OUR I’EMAL'B SUPERNUMERARIES. IN A SERIES OE YIEWS. 


npHE COMMEECIAL TIEW —The muslin home-market is in a state 
of extreme depression. The supply greatly exceeds the^demand, and 
the article is a mere drug. Hands can scarcely command a purchaser, 
and the inquiries for hearts are very few. Sempstresses are quoted at 
lamentably reduced figures, and domestic servants, at no time parti- 
cularly brisk, are now duller than ever. The colonial trade in this 
description of goods, however, is still lively, they being especially m 
request in Australia, whither some shipments of them have been: 
already consigned ; and it is to be^hoped that every facility will be given 
to their continued exportation. 

The CynicacL YiBW.—Wherever there is mischief, women are sure 
to be at the bottom of it. The state of the country bears out this old 
saying. All our difficulties arise from a superabundance of females. 
The only remedy for this evil is to pack up bag and baggage, and start 
them away. 

The Alahmist Yosw.—If the surplus female population with which 
we are overrun increases much more, we shall be eaten up with women. 
What used to be our better half will soon become our worse nine-tenths ; 
a numerical majority which it will be vain to contend with, and which 
will redlSSe our free and glorious constitution to that most degradmg 
of all despciiMS} a petticoat government. 


The Domestic Yiew. — ^T he daughters of England are top numerous, 
and if their Mother cannot otherwise get them off her hands, she must 
send them abroad into the world. ^ t- 

The Scholastic YiEW.—The country is fast losing its mascuune 
character, and becoming daily more femmine. ]^®»suresmu8t be taken 
for restoring the balance of gender, or there 

petty as gucB MUfthus m Great Britain, and not a stiver snaii we 

Bave to bless ourselves vritb of ees in prasenii. 

The NaitoaiiIsi’s View.— O n the Coolmey Sportsman’s^game-hst 
there is a little bird caEed commonly 

youth, the chink ; and by Ldot^os, .Pn nibt,r 
Swede, and called the chaffinch asleSs, because m Sweden rad o^er 
northern countries, in winter, ^e females ^ 

bachelors. It is to be wished that our ow redradant females were lar 
enough north to take wing, like the hen-chaffinch. ^ 

Oto owk View.— I t is lamentable that thonsrafe 0^®°^ 
should starve here upon slops, workmg for slopellers, and ,9, 
dyi^ old maids because d^ yorag, when 

mpala miffht be found for ^ in Australia. Doubtless, they wouia ny as 
fast as thi Swedish hra-ohaffinches-jf only 

It remains with the Government and the country ^ them wings. 


A OFlorious Besolve. 

Ah important resolution has just been come to by the Corporation of KUnir he iden- 

Eoche^er, -whose members, we are told by the public press, have we honeys *^3esty 

“determined to wear approptihte costume on all future public occa- tical with our ancient fei^o, King owin? fhat the 

sioni” There must be^soL ^ determined characters among the will keep up his /^noerts 

Corporation of Eochester, for it requires no little determination in merry old fpul^.-’rtrfth his fiddlers and ^ at, 'will make 

these days to resume the masquerade dresses of a Mayor and Mderman, ever, now th^ he has corn- 

after it has once been agreed to aWdon them. It is rare, indeed, that as good an Emperor, no at this rise 

we fibad persons desirous of hugging their chains, even though they be plexion : and, notwithstanding the odd weawii we rejoice at 


The Few York 


The Coal. 

irer says/ffMc “ Negro Emperor,” that “his 
Ja-bkok.” Cra this personage to iden- 


of ra Aldermanic character. 


of Goal.. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


TRAPS AND RATTLE TRAPS. 


OUR WASHERWOMAN ! 

[The interests of society demand the insertion of the subjoined 


Tmke must be something quite Hindooish in the constitution of the ^ ^ interests oi society demand tlie insertion oi tne subjoined 

British female of our own day, for in spite of every warning she is i®tterj. 
contmually rushing to the alarming sacrifice. Directly a lineU'draper « Oh, Mr. PtJurcH ! 

raises the alarm, and intimates to the public an extensive smash or « Talk of undertakers’ charges ! Talk of butchers’ and 

crash, the British female runs forward to be smashed or crashed, as the bakers’ bills! Well— Christmas is the time for making a to-do about 
casemybe, and to implicate herself in the meshes of some ruinous and them, certainly. But of all the expense and ruination to families, 
tremendous faUare. ^ The Linendrapery J uggernaut has an uninterrupted there ’s nothing comes near the wickedness there is in washing. Here, 
stream of female victims throwing themselves constantly beneath it, I came up a month ago, next Wednesday, to keep house for Ahgtjsttts, 
an^d we can scarcely pity them, when, having voluntarily placed them- who I hope and trust will succeed in his profession, and in his poor 
s|ves m the power of the yictimiser, they find their retreat rudely cut Uncle’s time, when he lived in the Cottage, having none of our own. 


off, and their escape impossible. 

Ail_ sorts of 

expedients are iv. 

now adopted to ^ 

prevent the de- 5 

parture of a fair — JL, 
captive, who has r* 

once been tempt- 

a, 2“ -gis-yeoF Fl 

the cave of the 
forty thieves af- 

fords a fit com- M ^ i 

panion. Steps I 

are drawn across ” 

the door to bar 
her egress, and ilirr>^lllilM 

an unrestricted |||| 

opening of the IIL lU I 
purse is the only Kk Jjli B 

“ Open Sesame ” Ifl I IIP 

which will set Ijr^ 

her again at lib- j| M r Jl ' 
erty. We begin 
to see the drift JJIll 
of those remark- 
able contrivances JJIf/ i| 
for shutting up 
a shop entrance 
by means of a 
sort of blind 


we considered him as such, and used to wash him in the country. I 
know he ’ll never forget his poor Aunt, and how nice his things used 
to be sent him, without speck or spot, as white and as sweet as 
lilies, without a rumple or a crease, and not a button off any of them. 
So, when I got here, I took and^ looked over his linen, when lo, and 
behold you, it was all shrids and fribbits, the pleats of the shirt-fronts 
slit all up, the gussets unripped, the backs all in hpres, and the rest as 
rotten as a pear; and his sheets the same, and his night-gowns, and 
night-caps, and his doileys, fit for nothing but to make tinder of, and 
that is no use now they have those dangerous Congreves. ^ His best silk 
handkerchiefs I bought myself, and gave five shillings a-piece for, worn 
to rags, worse than old dusters ; his drawers and under-waistcoats, 
fine merino, patched all over with calico, and his poor toes coming 
through his socks. ^ ‘Gracious goodness 1 Augustus,’ I said, ‘how 
you have been wearing out vour things.’ ‘ Well,’ he says, ‘ Aunt, I 
don’t know how it is.’ ‘ Well,’ said I, ‘ it ’s very strange,’ But I 
soon found out the reason. Not more than twice had I sent my own 
things to the wash, when home they came ; my frills that I had only 
just made up myself; my capes and collars bran new ; my shimmyzetts, 
and everything in jags and tatters. Shameful 1 Shocking ! Scandalous 1 
My linendraper’s bill had just come in, five pounds ten and sixpence- 
halfpenny, if a farthing ; and all my nice things spoiled. Abominable 1 
You may suppose I gave our Washerwoman a pretty talking to ; but 
what do you think I found out P I said to her * * * [We are mder 
the necessity of slightly curtailing the conversation . — EnJ * * * 
and she said * * * * and then says Jajte * * ♦ and so * * * 
And I TOUND it was all because they use Bleaching Powder ! 
Yes,lfn launch; that is what the nasty lazy old creatures do to 
save trouble. They might as well steep things in vittril, or put them 
into the fire to be cleaned, as I have heard is done with clothes made 
out of ashbestis. This is how my beautiful aprons, every one, and all 
Augustus’s table-cloths, and each bit of under-clothing we have either 
of us got, have all been ruined. Besides, the bleaching only whitens 


formpd nf ^ u • i i n ^ au Deen rninea. Joesiaes, tne meacning only wiutens 

the ^ dirt— doesn’t get it out, so it is nasty as well as ^structive. I 

until the raTi<?nm ic which the customer remams caged have no patience with those good-for-nothing washerwomen that eat up 

We recomm^d^ ff clothes, worse than moths, iu this way ; it is a sin. There is quite 

where thesfSn ^^Soonoem waste enough in every house without that. Do, pray, ilfr. JPunch, try 

self detained^ ^ may ^d her- your best to put down this wicked system of washing; and save m 

sacrificed her will until she submits to be alarmingly will be, and the distress you will remove, and the dreadful scenes of 

passm and scolding that you will prevent, there is no saying. Do, Sir, 
~ and I am sure I shall ever be, 

mn-i-n “ Yout thaukful Rcadcr, 

THREE BUTCHEES> BRIDE. “Saeih Tei^e.” 


THREE BUTCHERS’ BRIDE. 

in Aldgate, -writes a letter to the Times in defence 
batchers, on the plea of the hardsMps endured 
by that class of persona. "I have been.” says this good lady, "a 

i-M&^lSs> years”-a piece of information 

I have had three httsbands all butchers, and my last died only sis months ago.” 

Nevertheless, she asks 

husbands to come to bed at 1 o'Cloch, 
smellmg of beef or mutton suet, and other things too delicate to mention ? ” 


: DEPOSITS EOR THE SINKING PUND. 

present Mr. Disraeli with the following small deposits for Ms 
Sinking-Eund. 

Westminster Bridge, which looks in such a very weak state that we 
are sure it is gradually sinking. 

The pw faqade to Buckingham Palace^ which lias sunk the remainder 
of the buildmg to the very lowest insignificance. 

n/T'n. niTATJT.'B'C "PtrTTT.TUCJ^e T.offavi 'nrh./,!. 


wedded to^buS^ ^ ^ smgularly him ia the pablie estimation. 

And lastly. Me. Diseaeli’s speeches on agrioultaral questions, which 
' ' ' ' , we are sure are heavy enough to sink anythmg. 

The Extoeiiment of To/?o- 5 T,«.u.TT^«««cr The above are sufficient to start the famous Sinking ?und, for at 

PTT^nrr b *1 I-odgiug^Houses. present it is a matter of such very little account that welloubt I'f there 

u opening of the lodging-house for I® any foundation for it at We really believe the Fund in (luestiou 

4a ^ j the success of J® nothing more than a mere Fund of Humour, upon which Mb. 

the single, lead to its wider appli- Disraeli draws pretty freely as often as he wishes to pay off the poor 
kSJ? , He supposes, it was tried on first with the Protectionists. 

certainly it has proved to fit— in accordance with the — t— 

maxim Mat experimentum tn cormre vilif " „ 

Midwhatet. Harvest ^ 

Otjb Sixpeot’oeth oe Mbai.— J ust to show how ^ *\® ®°™“® “ suburban walk last torday, in company -with an 

can view either side of a question we will savS seqnamtance, -we passed a horse-pond,_ ont of wbieh rome qonfe^ioner’s 

verm BtracHEE, Me, Bum is actW verv if^. ®/f®® “®“ ^®^® a donkey-cart with me. On our observing th^ this 

have his pound of iesli for Ms monev^^ ^ A-iy&cA— detenumed to was a wise preparation for neit summer, our companion, an Irish gen« 

tieman, said that it cenainly was making hay in fige weather.” 
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OUR LITTLE BIRD. 


, [PBOPOSAIj POB a MOUTTIMENT TO THE HATE QUEEN DOWAG-EB. 

Thebe have been made several propositions for a monument of some 
kind to tell to future generations the abounding goodness of the late 
Queen Dovtageb. One writer proposes that the sum of a hundred 
thousand pounds be raised in subscriptions of no larger amount than 
half-a-crown, so that ei^ht hundred thousand persons may have a small 
share, a stone or brick in the church, to be called Adelaide Church — 
an edifice that shall make memorable the piety of the departed lady. 

Another kindly projector suggests the erection of a Cross only— a 
simple Cross. At which suggestion, we take it, Exeter Hall shakes its 
stony head, and glowers with becoming scorn. 

Another thinks a certain number of Alms-houses, in which poor 
gentlewomen may meekly wait to die, would in a manner, significant 
as useful, illustrate the active virtues of the noble gentlewoman 
who has made so gracious an end, rebuking nothing save the vanities 
of the undertaker, that might follow her ; and which, indeed, were not 
to be altogether rebuffed even by the last words of an anointed Queen. 
Pomp would somewhat assert itself. 

We meddle not with any of these projects. If the money be forth- 
coming, if the half-crowns leap to the willing hand, let them be paid in, 
and let the masons set forthwith to work, the trowels tinkling har- 
moniously. All we ask is, the enjoyment of our right to propose the 
notion of a Queen Adelaide Monument, such memorial to be solely 
undertaken and wholly carried out at the expense of government. 

But then, it may be urged, the expense of government is only a 
phrase of course— so many shifting words, the true meaning of which is, 
the expense of His Majesty, the People. In this case, however, we 
do not proposejfcoLiay.even an extra pennyweight upon the aforesaid 
people. No ; the Adelaide Monument shall stand fair and beautiful in 
the light, and not cost the people an additional farthing. Eor the 
Monument shall not be of ephemeral Purbeck stone dr decaying 
granite — ^but of enduring stuff : of nothing less than Paper — of paper 
white and spotless, and typical of the purity of the memory it eternises. 
Our plan is wondrously simple— and then so very facile of execution. 

One hundred thousand pounds a year is saved to the revenue by the 
loss of the good Queen Ajdelaidb. We simply propose that, saving 
this much, we repeal the excise upon paper. Eor consider, what a 
serious thing— what a grand thing, is paper ! How lofty— how sub- 
lime, may be its functions ! A sheet of paper is as the physical wing to 
the spiritual thought, carrying its presence round about the world. 
Upon such wings do the philosophers and poets, the jurists jand the 
journalists, fly. Upon such wings do all mute words enter into the 
souls and hearts of men. What is the paper of a letter, but the wings 
that bear a voice ? 

Well, knowing this, it is a little irksome to human patience to know 
the many tyrannical and foolish practices wrought upon paper pinions 
by ihe fantastic exciseman. How they are cut and plucked, and laden 
by a hundred stupid and despotic caprices. The Egyptians, who had a 
deep meaning in all their symbols — so deep, it often baffles us in its 
darkness— snipped Isis, when she searched for the remains of OsiBis 
in a bark of papyrus— a paper boat ; for even the crocodiles respected 
the papyrus, never so much as snapping at it. There can be no doubt 
that in this the Egyptians intended to manifest the solemn function 
of paper as a vessel sacred to the Intellect— a vessel that even the 
instinct of savage ignorance should respect. Such was the paper boat 
of Isis. How different the fate of the paper boats of Britannia— the 
millions of craft made on the banks of her thousand rivulets and 
streams ! Why, in every paper mill-dam lurk twenty alligators, who, 
at any hour, may turn up lu the shape of excisemen ! And how they 
overhaul the boats, what pranks they are duly licensed to play with 
them, it would take too much paper here to tell. 

And yet the St ate professes to venerate the function of paper. In 
our love of its sublime utility, we make schools for raggedness, and 
hope to save from shipwreck the soul of ignorance in a paper boat. 
And' we do all we can to overload, even to sinking^ the paper vessel 
with the weight of taxes flung aboard. Wonderful is it to think how, 
with such a crew of excisemen, paper swims I 

However, to proceed with our plan for a Paper Monument to the 
Memory of Queen Adelaide. The repeal of the excise on the fabric 
would be a beautifuLmemorial, and lasting as touching. Her late 
i Majesty, from her shclt m Si George’s Yault, subscribes towards the 
repeal a hundred thousand 

‘‘Yenr true,” answers a statistical familiar; “but then the Paper 
duty— the tax laid upon the wings of knowledge— was for 1848, not 
one hundred, but seven hundred and fifty-one thousand pounds. Thus, 
it is clear that the dropped pension of Queen Adeiaidb, would not 
give even a seventh of the tax.^ To be sure, the whole matter might 
be disposed of in a trice if certain oi tl^ living would subscribe to the 
Monument. If, for instance, a^ king would send from Hlanwer a 
.jpj?scription of £21,000 a-year— if a Eng in Belgium would do some- 
thing— if sinecurists, the white ants of the State, who devour anything 


in the shape of taxes, and some of whom especially, feed upon letter- 
paper— for the family tree of a Gbaeton is in truth only a bulrush ; 
Post Office papyrus * — ^if these, the teeth of the State, would forego 
somewhat of their provender, paper would instantly, like Noah’s dove, 
fly free- 7 -nor fly without the olive. But this is not to be hoped,” says 
our statistical friend ; “ and so we must seek a Monument to Queen 
Adelaide in other materials. Paper is forbidden us. But what think 
you of an Advertisement Monument? The amount of duty on 
advertisements in 1849— the price paid to the State for permission to 
ask custom, or to ask employ in print, was only one hundred and 
fifty-two thousand, nine hundred and twenty-six pounds. The late 
Queen Dowageb, in her lapsed pension, at once contributes one 
hundred thousand of the sum — whilst the odd fifty-two, why, it is not 
to be spoken of— the Life Guards would contribute it in abandoned 
gold-lace, or the Maids of Honour offer it in pocket-money. What say 
you ? Ah Advertisement Monument to the Queen Dowageb?” 

^ A most felicitous thought. Ear better than the half-crown subscrip- 
tion is the eighteenpence saved to the poor who, seeking labour 
through the newspapers, must pay the additional one-and-sixpenoe to 
the Excheaner, or hold their peace. Abolish the advertisement duty ; 
make such abolition monumental to the memory of the Queen 
Dowageb, and consider for a moment the number and the condition 
of the people who are made to feel the relief granted by Queen 
Adelaide even in her grave. The “Young Lady who wants a situa- 
tion as Governess,” feels the royal bounty in her own narrow pocket. 
The “Wet-nurse, a respectable married woman,” is eighteenpence the 
richer ; and “ A Good Plain Cook, with no objection to the country,” 
spes her one-and-sixpence to help her on her way by rail or coach, the 
situation carried. Erom the schoolroom, down— down to the scullery 
— ^the eighteenpenny benevolence would be felt, and the memory of 
Queen Adelaide be gratefully enshrined. 

An Eighteenpenny Monument to the Queen Dowageb, by all means. 

A Little Bibd. 


* Prom the profits of Bowland Hill’s pemiies, the Duke of Graetoit, having 
Charles the Second’s costly hlood in his veins — ^the royal ptirplo is vern dear, how- 
ever adulterated— takes hy royal grant, £10,598 a year. 


EOM^N WALLS HATE BARS* 


B. Punch’s old friends, the 
Archaeologians, have lately 
discovered something which 
they call a Roman Wall , and 
they are determined the wall 
shall have ears, for they give 
it an audience. How they 
ascertained the Romanism of 
the wall, we cannot tell, for it 
consisted only of a few old 
bricks, and there was no other 
foundation to go upon. 

Db, Petttgbew brought it 
forward, and the Committee 
sat on the wall for nearly an 
hour. Another Member then 
produced some fragments of 
coarse nottery, consisting of a 
slice of an old* tile, half an 
ounce of broken plate, and the spout of a pipkin, which somebody turned 
into a handle for a long argument. Another Member then threw down 
upon the table a “ small collection of old nails : ” but after vainly trying 
to tack something on to these nails, or to hit the right one on the head, 
the meeting broke up in a state of wisdom about equal to that in which 
they had assembled. Another Member had been proceeding to lecture 
upon an old helmet, which he called a “casque,” but casque was 
so thoroughly dry, that it served as a wet to nobody^^urioBity*. 




Punch^^.-^ridged Report of Philpotts v. 06rhana. 

^ “IThe Pope, his compassion for sinners to prove, 

Sends MII 0 , without mercy, to bore ’em: 

Our Philpotts, to show liis mor^ fatherly love, 
Refuses permission to ffors 
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The Old Lady is supposed (after a great effort) to have made 
UP her mind to travel, just for once, by one ^^of those hew 
fangled railways,’^ and the first thing she beholds on arriving 

AT THE STATION, IS THE ABOVE MOST ALARMING PLACARD. 


A BETTER PLANT THAN PROTECTION. 

Me. Punch, 

** I BE a farmer, and afore the earn laws was done away wi, 
I was a monoppniist, as was only nateral, for of all our mother’s 
childem we all on us loves ourzelves the best. But full well I knows 
tis in vain expectiu to get them laws back. The people wun’t stand a 
bread-te agm never no more. We ’ve got Yree Trade, and must put 
JP t. Well ; seein as how we have got it, what I say is let ’s make 
the most on ’t. Goo droo wi ’t. Doau’t stand shiliy-shallyin half- 
way . Goo the whole hog in Yree Trade, and let ’s ha ’t in every thing. 
U torreners be to compete wi us, let we compete wi forreners. Gie us 
Vree Oultiyation. Let’s ha liberty and licence to grow whatsumdever 
we ve a mmd to. TOat cause or just impediment is there, I wants to 
^ow, why we shouldn’t cultivate Tobacco ? There ’s a law agin it, as 
i dare say you re aware ; and don’t tell me that ’t wouldn’t pay : for if 
so there new would ^ bin no sich law : besides ’tis well enough 
mow d as twould pay in some siles, specially in Ireland. Let ’s ha 
•Su statutes, and zee what we can do 

with the Tobacco Plant. I say our game is to agitate for the right 
to make the most as^ever we can out o’ the land, which ool do us moor 
goin about blubberun for Purtection. Just you mind, 
Mr, what I says about Tobacco, and if so be as how you’d be 
l^od as to print it, I’d thankee; for I do beHeve ’tis a hint worth 

pakver un. _ Now just you put the famernu world up to this Ihere 
notion 0 mme about Hora Gnoww Tobacco; and 1 doan’t think 
you ’ll repent Mem the advice of 

§ " Tour reglar Header, 
“Eeebband Tiller.” 

A Dead Swindle. — ^An Undertaker’s Bill. 


A EUKBEAL AJTER SIR JOHN MOOKE^S. 

lUENISHED BT AN UNDEETAHEE. 

Not a mute one word at the funeral spoke, 

Till away to the pot-house we hurried, 

Not a bearer discharged his ribald joke 
O’er the grave where our “ party ” we buried. 

We buried him dearly with vain display, * 

Two hundred per cent, returning. 

Which we made the struggling orphans pay. 

All consideration spurning. 

With plumes of feathers his hearse was drest, 

Pall and hatbands and scarfs we found him ; 

And he went, as a Christian, unto his rest. 

With his empty pomp around him. , 

None at aU were the prayers we said, " 

And we felt not the slightest sorrow, 

But we thought, as the rites were perform’d o’er the dead, 
Of the bill we ’d run np on the morrow. 

We thought as he sunk to his lowly bed 
That we wish’d they cut it shorter. 

So that we might be off to the Saracen’s Head, 

Eor our gin, and our pipes, and our porter. 

Lightly we speak of the ''party” that ’s gone, 

Now all due respect has been paid him ; 

Ah ! little he reck’d of the lark that went on 
Near the spot where we fellows had laid him. 

As soon as our sable task was done. 

Not a moment we lost in retiring ; 

And we feasted and frolick’d, and poked our fun. 

Gin and water each jolly soul firing. 

Blithely and quickly we quaff’d it down, 

Singing song, cracking joke, telling story ; 

And we snouted and laugh’d all the way up to Town, 
Riding outside the hearse in our glory ! 


THE LAST DAYS OE THE PALACE COURT. 

As Pomi^ii was swept away or rather buried under a stream of lava, 
so has thePalace Court been destroyed by the volcanic burst of indig- 
nation which, within thejast year, has broken over it. Its own piteous 
palaver has been washed away in the lava emanating from that avenging 
Yesuvius, the public mouth, which had sent forth in words that bum, 
the doom of the Palace Court. 

Friday, December the 28th, will be remarkable in the annals of 
enlightenment, as the last day of the sittings of this tribunal. The 
Judge was on the bench, but the bar was absent from the melancholy 
scene, and a solitary usher attended as chief mourner at the solemnity. 
Two attornies acted as mutes, for they never opened their mouths, and 
as if to perform an act of pity in its last moments, the Court refused to 
make an order upon a poor woman, who attended for her sick husband, 
at the suit of a tally-man.i) 

The case was one with which the Court would, no doubt, have dealt, 
iu its days of vigour and rig 9 ur; for though the defendant’s bed 
had been pawned, and the family were starviug, there was nothing to 
distinguish the case from hundreds of others that had gone before, 
and would have cqme again if the Court had continued to exist. 
Happily, the recording angel has something to place among the final 
records of the Court which may be accepted as a partial expiation of 
some of its past enormities. De mH%%$ nil nui lonum. The Palace 
Court is dead; so is our enmity* 


University Prizes. 

, The subjects proposed to the competitors for prizes in the Univer- 
sity of Cambridge, would certainly (io credit to the authors of that 
popular farthing serial which comes out at four sheets a penny, under 
the title of " Nuts to Crack ” at Christmas time* lie Oambrioge nuts 
are pecuharly adapted for those who have cut their wise teeth; and 
perhaps a dog-tooth or two may be useful in digesting such dm I^tin 
as Snaheip&rm, and other terms, in which™.tlie University Ummmii 
luxuriate. 

One of the themes for Latin prose, is *' Sba^kespeabe and HoiCBE 
compared,” which seems to pave the for the still greater puzzle in 
an cnaun^ year, of a [comparison between Goodwin Sands and Ten- 
terden Steeple. 
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SCENES EEOM THE LEFE OE AN UNPEOTEOTED Both’Bm Drivers. 1 
EEMALE. ^ 

Letter-reading Gentle 

Scene ^r-The Grossing at Ghcmng Gross, The^ Unprotected Female Here, you ! 

is on the foot-way^ with three Gentlemen waiting for an Atlas^^ two 
Ladies expecting a BrowmtonP two members of the street-sweeping Unprotected Lemale, 
family, well-known in the neighbourhood^ several reduced tradesmen bemral Members of 
selluig penknives^ and a numerous assortment of orange-women, 1 I 


Left hand ^Bus Driver, Now, then— stoopid ! yah ! 

[phe rushes to the right. 

Both ^Bus Drivers, Now, then ! yah I yah ! 

[She gives herself up to immediate destruction. 
Letter-reading Gentleman {.pulling her on to the little Oasis round the 
mp-post). Here, you silly woman— one would think you wanted to be 


Atlas Gad. Now, KWg’t^n ! K’nn’g’t’n ! (Unprotected Female Unprotected 1 

^ ifo Here you are— Ma’am— KWg’t’n. How dare you ? ^ ^ ^ ' 

Unprotected Female, Don’t, please— I ’m not going to Kennington. friendly chaff with the Conductor:) I wonder if I can get right across now ? 

Brompton Cad Here you are. Ma’am ; Fulham ! Fulham 1 iBhe commences an examination at the same moment down Barliament 

Unprotected Female, No, no,— I ’m not going to Fulham, ' Street, along the Strand, across Trafalgar Square, and in other directions) 

Chelsea Cad, Ch’lsea— Ma’am ? Gh’lsea— I I wonder if there’s anything coming round the comer? Now, I 

Unprotected Female, think*— , ^ vs [She makes a step. 

Unprotected Female, No ! no ! I’m not going any where— thank you. Beggar-Wman {with large family ) . Ah, thin, Marm, darlin , me 

StS-m/r'* Streef). Now- witn compimion). Poor little things! 

^ I , • t y , t . •JT - \ Ani^ wifli Tioro foof fnA— nrA+fv Oil liprR^ nnnr ■wnnnaTi'— T ’ll 


Unprotected Female, Oh, no, I don’t, but I can’t get across. 

Several Members of the Grossing-Sweeper Family {whose head-quarters 
the Oasis appears to be). Oh, please. Mum, a penny. Mum ; poor little 
gurl, Mum — oh, do, please ! 

Unprotected Female, Oh, here’s more of those wicked little girls. 
How dare you ? {The Family leave her to beset an Omnibus, and hold a 


Sfreef). Now- with compcmlon). Poor little things! 

<. ^ Miuk). 

’Ere you are. Ma’am. proceeds to pass over.) Don’t— you ’ll be run over. 

Clarence Caiman {off Parlicmeni Sired ranJe). '3xtj<m.sxe,'ihl«ai . — r ■ i t> m fBmAng to a eah several himd/red yards off. ^ 

'i Hansom), Lady don’t vont your Jack-in-the-box. Irish Beggar-Woman, Ah, thin, Marm, darlin come along sorr 

Hansom Cabman, Anyways, it ’s better nor your pill-hox. the miscliiel they 11 do ye at all, at all. 

Unprotected Female {d^recatinglf). Oh, I don’t want either. I ’m [Broceeds to lug Unprotected Female across, 

)t going anywhere. Now, then, I think I can get across. {Makes her Unprotected Female, Oh, hut, I ’m sure. [Attempts to return, 

'st rush, but is arrested by a solemn procession of street-sweeping machines) Crossing- Bwee^er Family {anxious to join the party to the bun shop). Oh, 
h Amv Atsesy, f -nlpaaP! IVInm Mnm. rimr lit+.lft Mutyi — 


Oh ! goodness gracious ! 

Hansom Cabman, ’Ere you are. Ma’am. 

Clarence Cabman {off Barliament Street ranB), ’Ere you are, Ma’am — 
ifo Hansom), Lady don’t vont your Jack-in-the-box. 

Hansom Cabman, Anyways, it ’s better nor your pill-hox. ^ 

Unprotected Female {deprecatingl0. Oh, I don’t want either. I ’m 
not going anywhere. Now, then, I think I can get across. {Makes her 
■first rush, but is arrested by a solemn procession of street-sweeping machines) 
Oh, dear, dear ! 

Eldest of the Grossing- Sweeper Family, Oh, please, Ma’am — do. Ma’am 
—poor little gurl, Ma’am. ^ 

[Executes pantomime with her besom, and winks at Atias Conductor. 

Unprotected Female, Go away, you bad girl— I saw you laughing just 
now. Now, then. {She prepares for her second rush. 

Staid Atlas Bassenger {seises her by the shawl). Stop— you ’ll be run 
over ! [Two Kenningion ^busses turn the corner, racing at full speed. 

Hansom Cabman, Now, Mum, you ’ailed me. It ’s a shillin’. 

Unprotected Female- But I ’m going to walk. 

Clarence Cabman, No— it was me the lady ’ailed. A shillin’, Marm. 

Unprotected Female, Oh I never did hail either of you— I ’m sure I 
didn’t, Sir {to Staid Atlas Passenobr). Now, go away, or I’ll call 
somebody. 

Hansom Cabman, Oh, you calls yourself a lady— Yah ! 

Clarence Cabman, I vouldn’t be mean, if I vas you— now then ! 

Unprotected Female {wo7idering what she has done to deserve this). Oh, 
gracious me ! Oh, dear me. 

Boliceman {lounging round the corner, severely to Unprotected 
Female). Now, Marm, move on— do— we can’t ave any rows here. 


please. Mum, bit 0 ’ bread, Mum, poor little gurl. Mum— 

[Unprotected Female, gaining the pavement on the other side, very 
much against her will, and Scene closes. 


POKEES AND PANTOMIMES. 



The 'usual outcry, 
that things are not as 
they^ used to be, is 
applied uow-a-d^s to 
everything; and one 
would almost imagine, 
that ** As you were,” 
is the only word of 
command that pru- 
dence ought to ad- 
dress to us. 


9>nd Member ff the Cmsu 
a penny, please— please 1 
Mum, 


'"U^?~oieclerhmal^^^^ it ’s these cabmS^don^t waKeT' and Among. otherllamentations' over the past, we are always inundated 

they will come. (Cabmen retire to their ranks at appearance of Po- ^ tS’they ar^ot^™nd 

MCEMiU). Now, Itimklom jet across. [She A a thki rmh. 

Oh. '^epartic^rly miss the red;hotpoto that once pmyea suoa a prom- 

n a nennv— a nennv Mum— noor ffirl Pa*^ ^ pantomime. Clown used to produce nearly the 
n, a penny a penny, mm £0 ot ^ “effect^’ with this implement : and mfact he presided 

•fit ftwav. vnn wifiTrfid^ eirl ! Herft ’a a. over the whole fan of the evening ■mth a red-hot poker, or, m other 


urn, a penny— a penny. 


[Bars in 


Unprotected Female, Ah ! get away, do, you wicked” girl ! Here ’s” a over tne wnoie mu 01 ine evemug mm a le^au. ^ 
coal waggon ! {Strives in vain to escape over the Crossing-Sweeper— vrords, ruled was not a scene 

the coa^waggon gets nearer — She appeals to the fore-horse of the team) P^^®r ^onti^al]^ at his nng^s ©^ds , ^^d t h r iVfrndnppd for 
'Oh, don’t run over me ! {The sagaeious artmai answers the ameal by throughout the Pantomime m wkch the pokw vro t verbal 

Ag room for her to pass bach tl foot-way) Thank goodnessf e pureose or otha. Sometime it w« “> W to 

IfsSip’’ 

Unprotected T^emale. Oh, it was you nearly got me run over, I’ve it thrust into to fa^mth toe announcement, ‘ Her^ poor e ow, 

^(A^.Sme^ Feri^<dI^): Come uow-stash it, old ’ooman. This Poker, P^ufm^tS^e se^^^ 

[^ecutes a wild dance of defiance with the aid d her besom to the iiumour 

UnprotecZi^^le, Now, i thLc /can get across. {She perceives an Bmtahon, or Pieces of roguery in which both were 
Omnitm coming past Slpring Bardens {left), and mother at the Charing ^’^^^ifft-nnkedatthe •Mblic 

(>ossEospitJ{hm7l>^P<mes to Alate their dUtanoes). 1^, L 


great delight of the ( 
now defiled across Tr% 


Cross Hospital {righf)^. 


to calculate their distances). 


think I can get over before that one comes up. {Rushes two steps into | oX^and^t is^ T ot 

the road) Oh, no ; I don’tthink I can. {Her heart misgives fJr, and the fire, that md-hot ^e;irons hav® qmte gone out, and it is very 

she mahls a step in retreat.) Te% I’m sure I can. . ’iJ^ely that they will ever come m again. 


[Makes a violent rush, and corns in terrific contact with a stout gentle- 
man who is reading a letter he has just received at the ChariTtg 
Cross Bost- Office. 

Letter-reading Gentleman, Confound the woman— hollo. Ma’am— any 
damage P 

Unprotected Female {a good deal stunned). Oh, I beg yoTir pardon— I 
do, indeed— I didn’t mean to. 

[Apologises earnestly for being run against. 


Hope for the BaiL 

JL — ^juujJLU, ojuia «m — (nujf , , . , , - en *1— wSS ivi 

The depression and sinking of so many Dines of OTeau 

I beg yoTiT pardon — I measure, attributable to the sleepers; the till lately, 

having been for the most part dormant; but they now fully awake 
ffor being run against, to their position, it is to be hop^ f ^-t^ F cmMPnce e? ^eu tutira 
Garins) Now vigilance, every sunken Line of Kail will l>e mfuaately elevated to it% 
\^ke rushes to the Ifft. proper level. 


RigU-hand ^Bm Driver {who ms got up from Spring Gardens) Now 
then— stoopid ! yah— [ffhe rushes to the left. 


IUCCialU.V, «llUVJLXUU.LCbh/iW liv VJJkV 

having been for the most part dormant; but they^ 
to their position, it is to be hoped that, in 
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HOW MR. PUNCH SPENT BOXING-NIGHT. : 

N many occasions Mr, Funoh has 
/p. lamented the space afforded by his 

A grave contemporaries , to the consi- 

deration of the Drama : has as often 
lamented the needless expense which 
^ ^ majestic part of the Press is wont 

to incur in Jhe outlay upon dramatic 
criticism. ^ No sooner does a new 
drama appear, than it is discussed at 
monstrous length in daily and weekly 

/ -\ \ columns, to the exclusion of thrilling 

accidents and offences, and the origin 
J HsW and growth of mighty gooseberries. 

N:kv Punch, on the morning of Box- 

j) I I f ' 1 ing-day, resolved to show to^his con- 

1 ‘ 1 ll V\ temporaries a more compendious way 

jfjKC of attending to the interests of the 

^^1® lllifii Drama. When new playhouses spring 

^ ^ if P asparagus, it behoves the 

M mm ' journalist to be chary of his atten- 

Y for if he proposes to notice at 

/y II llllii lengtheveryworkof art— if he rashly 

f 1 1 determines to discuss and analyse the 

I II pretensions of every actor— he will 

il P 1 soon have no room whatever to chro- 

1 II mightier events of the time. 

/TW/ 1 Even a popular Murder will be cast ! 

into the shade by a new Tragedy; 
\ ^ Maria Manning neglected in 

\ \ ihe undue attention bestowed upon 

^\\ H^^^th*t^ Heroine of the Domestic 

/ 1 Mu Punch, therefore, laid a wager, 

/ 1 \V^ |l^^ against his own pocket, of a supper 

/ I l\\V ^ 7 Clarendon (a celebrated hos- 

* 1 [W’ telry for criticism), that he would 

1 alone criticise every new piece pre- 

sented at every placed” London 
Theatre on Boxing-night. It was a 
quarter to seven when he stepped 
✓gTy into his own hackney-cab at 85, Fleet 

Street, drawn for the occasion by 
a horse from the Parnassian Stables 
^ ^ —a horse now backed by Thalia, 

and now by Melpomene, in their 
sky-blue ridmg-babits. The Olympic 

being a bran-new edifice, withlts bloom upon it fresh as May hawthorns, Punch drove first thither. 

Olympic.— New theatre : commodious, beautiful : light as fairy-land at mid-day, and cosey and 
convenient as an easy chair after dinner. Mrs. Mowatt, the American lily, looking purity- 
breathing odour. Opening address. The fair lady dropping a diamond in one line, and a pearl to 
rhyme to it in the other. Delightfally given, retires in a shower of Camellia Japonicas. Two 
Gents, of Yerona gave capital promise, and every appearance that the new pantomime by Lee 
Nelson— descendant of the immortal Horatio— would be a greater blow than Trafalgar. House 
crammed— Gallery so crowded, impossible for a single housemaid to get a single apple out of 
her pocket. 

Drhrt-Lane. — The boards that Garricr trod— that ICean (as Pichmrd) died upon. New lessee. 
Spirited undertaking! Tenderest wishes of the good and gentle wait upon it. House, crammed. 
Mr. Anderson's Shyloch worthy of the Asylum of Deaf and Dumb ; not a word heard— and there- 
fore, it is to be hoped, not a word thrown away. Miss Addison's Portia. Beautiful in fragments 
as they reached us. Casket-scene magnificent. The Golden Casket, we are informed, from gold 
sent by a distant dramatist, now picking up the best materials for a new play in California, xtow 
in the gallery— too crowded. Mr. Anderson offered the malcontents £5 a head and his own 
portrait, to make room by quitting the building. Indignantly refused. Storm lulled. Pantomime 
began. Work of Bodwell, the 1850 Magician. Harlequin and Good Bess nobly handled. Produced 
in us a melancholy but pbilosopbic thought. In the year 2000, another Bodwell— if Nature has 
stuff for another— may write Ilarlequin and Good (or Better) Queen Victoria. Pantomime terrific hit 
—full of points as a pincushion. Author called for at conclusion, and bouquets of mistletoe and 
holly thrown to him 1 Pressed them to his bosom; and, in the very moment of triumph, pricked 
his fingers. 

Hatmarket.— Woman (why will woman love in this desperate manner ?) and King Penis 
Daughter . Audience wide awake to the pathos of Mrs. Kean; melt marble, and make cast-iron 
run. New burlesque— 2%<? Ninth Statue. Evidently a statue of load-stone; made to draw. Pull 
of hits as a pri 2 e;fight. Authors called for. The Gemini Brough appear in full Court dresses 
and'^are greeted with rounds of applause, and— in recognition of the season— two plum dumplmgs. 
Authors DOW and exeunt, picking out plums. 

Princess's. — ^Beader, hast thou ever seen Venice? Hast thou ever seen Venice Preserved? 
Hast thou ever gazed upon the Lion of St. Mark ? Hast thou ever mused upon the pigeons that 
flatter about his edifice ? Hast thou ever marked a gondola? Hast thou ever stood" upon the 
Baalto ? Because, whether thou hast or not, it is no matter, since thou hast seen, or very probably 
wilt see a pantomime, which thing originated in Venice, and which matter brings us to the panto- 

mime of King Jamie, produced at this 
theatre.* King Jamie (also by Bodwell,) 

Full of stuff as Highland plaid, 

And just as full of crosses,”— 

but stuff of wonderful web, and crosses 
enlarging into circles of delight. The i 
pantomime was more successful than any , 
future pantomime ever can be. ^ Never- 
theless, as revering our institutiqns ; as 
defending Magna Charta, the Bight of 
Succession, the Income Tax, and all the 
other Palladiums of ome Merry England 
(when Traitor Peel was yet in the future) 
—we must protest against this irreverent 
usage of our kings and queens. Let the 
Chamberlain look to it. The revolutionist 
—foiled at Kennington Common— lurks 
in the theatre. The Chartist deprived 
of his pike, seizes his iron pen. He 
cannot overturn our institutions, so he 
knocks down the royalty of history as 
Clown and Pantaloon, and— but we hope 
we have said enough to alarm the weasel 
vigilance of Lord Breadalbane, who, 
as a Scotchman and a Lord Chamberlain,, 
must be particularly sensitive to the sub- 
ject of the pantomime. King Jamie, or 
Harlequin and the Magic Piddle, It is, 
however, but bare justice to Mr. Mad- 
dox, the proof-spirited proprietor, to 
state that the piece is got up reckless 
of all expense. Even the fiddle has all 
its strings. The outlay upon catgut must 
have been tremendous. 

Lyceum. — The Island qf Jewels — Me. 
PLANCHfe's “entirely new and original” 
work — is the Serpentine Vert of the 
Countess D’Anois. Still, under the 
reviving hand of the adapter, Serpentine 
Vert becomes an Invisible Green Prince 
—just as, in Holywell Street, an Invi- 
sible Green Coat is made “better as 
new.” Need we say that the Island of 
Jewels is gorgeous? With such a look 
of reality that the paste would not be 
detected even by the Keeper of the 
Crown Jewels ? All the actors did more 
than they could to ensure a success that 
was inevitable even before the curtain 
rose. As for Madame Vestkis, it is 
plain that 

“ She on lioncy-ctow has fed, 

And drunk the milk of Paradise.” 

She looks more blooming tban ever, and 
warbles like the nightingale, not to be 
“trod down” by “hungry generations ” 
The author was called for when the piece 
concluded, and retired amidst a shower 
of kid gloves— Paris made. 

kim'h’sni.---Prankenstein is here made 
killingly droll. The Model Man of Mb. 
Paul Bedford might be improved if 
he could only conquer a besetting timi- 
dity that ever seems to check his gushinjg 
humour. Why will he not surrender his 
genius to the gallery ? Why^ as tije poet 
says, will he “ dwell in inevitable decen- 
cies ” for ever ? What a rich humourist 
he might be, but then he is so modest. 
Wright’s Frankenstein is wondrous. She 
children in arms were taken from the pit 
to the nearest apothecary*s, m convul- 
sions of laughter, lu common with thou- 
sands of Wright'^s friends, we await the 
result; but we much fear a verdict of 
“unconscious infantimde ” 

Strand.— and his Dmiern. 
Like a red herring ; full of salt, with a 

^ Mr. Pmeh with hi» castomary probity, 

to atat«, that as all this was written a month ago, 
it i» not to iKf taken into account as a part ol his 
work on Boxing-Niglit. 
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well-developed tale. A nightly relish for millions. Mbs. Stibling as 
Minerva, An owl that msies night lovely. 

Madame Ttjssadd.—TMs instructive establishment is not to be 
overlooked, Funch^ in common with Ms daily contemporaries, treats 
the place with Ms best deference, and on boxing-night visited it 
accordingly. The Chamber of Horrors was tastefully decorated with 
hoUy, and the band played a new composition, The Bermondsey Bolha^* 
which seemed to impart a thrilling satisfaction to the audience. Let 
us not omit to state that Madame T., with her customary taste, had 
caused a large bunch of mistletoe to be suspended over the figure of 
Mabia Manning, with permission— price m, extra— to any of the 
company to salute the waxen individual, a permission that was gladly 
purchased by numerous spectators. 

Some of the Eastern Theatres, and the Surrey Houses, Bmch’-^t 
confesses it— did not visit; but he understood, on the best authority, 
that they were aU crowded. The Yictoria, for instance, was so crammed, 
that the proprietor had to provide beds out of the house for those who 
would not, during the domestic drama, sleep upon the premises. 


LEGAL LOTE-LETTERS. 

^‘Mb. Punch, 

“ The Law in regard to ‘Breach of Promise of Marriage’ 
has long been in an unsatisfactory state. Allow me, through your 
columns, to give the Legislature a hint on this subject. Let no pro- 
missory note, or other writing, engaging the subscriber to marry the party 
therein addressed or specified, be considered valid or binding unless 
stamped. The amount of the stamp should be proportionate to that of 
the income-tax paid by the writer, to prevent the abuse of cheap 
stamps by the unprincipled rich. Let my proposal be adopted, and 
the consequences will be 1. The igaost unsuspecting female will put 
no trust in a Ullet-doux wMch is not stamped. 2. The expense 
attending false promises of marriage will discourage those base 
attempts at deception. 3. Marriages will become generally more 
rational, because men will think twice before signing an engagement 
which will at any rate cost them a stamp. 4. The stamp-duty on 
marriage-promises will be a source of revenue to Government, and of 
income to your humble Servant, I 

“ A SOLICIIOB. AND DiSTBIBUTOB 01 StAMDS.’’ I 


’ miTL IS EAEE AND EARS IS FOWL. 

Engdand is at this moment undergoing a glut of poultry, for every 
description of fowl, from the ^mea to the eighteenpenny, is being 
brought over in spite of foul winds from the Continent. Such has 
been the arrival of Turkeys, that the markets appeared to have a great 
Turkey carpet laid down over them. 

The arrival of chickens has been something so extraordinary as to 
cause a glut, which has led to an awful panic, and the dealers have 
become so cmcken-hearted as to be afraid to speculate* We, however, 
hope the consumption will be quite equal to the supply, and that no 
fowl will be left on the hands of the fair dealers. 


THE EIHEST COLUMN IN THE WORLD. ^ 

Bbitaotia is a great deal happier in her heroes than she is in her 
attempts to perpetuate their memory. It is fortunate that the actions 
of her great men sufi5.ce for their own monuments. Those which she 
erects to them do nothing for their fame except to associate it with 
something ludicrous. All that can be said to account for this is, that 
there is a stone-masonry in British Art. It were better, henceforth, to 
give an altogether new form to these testimonials. Let them no longer 
consist of sculptural and architectural monstrosities j but cast them, in 
every instance, in the shape of a column, to be provided by the largest 
amount of subscription obtainable ; and that the memorial may be as 
lasting,^ and at tbe same time as magnificent as possible, let the column 
set up in honour of the.soldier— the statesman— the poet— be a column 
of Bmck 


Gunpowder Honours. 

We condole with the Duohess oe Kent, the victim of noise. She 
takes boat at Osborne, and steams into Portsmouth, when “Heb 
Majesty’s ship Vietory and the garrison battery fire royal salutes !” 
Now, without waiting to calculate the value of the powder— the price 
of so many wheateu loaves blown 'from the cannon^ mouth, to split 
the ears of the Duchess — ^we may ask, is it not a monster folly that an 
elderly gentlewoman cannot go .to and fro to pay a visit to her children 
and grandchildren without being thus rudely and expensively saluted 
by the ‘‘adamantine lips” of 42 pounders? We think all powder' 
wasted upon a lady— pearl powder, of course, excepted. 


THE FARMER^S STORY. 



The Farmer’s story par excellence^ is the upper story of No. 17, 
Bond Street, where the Protectionists have got rather a large room, 
with rather a small company. Protection has for some time occupied 
what in England we term a floor, and the Scotch call a flat— the latter 
desi^ation being in this case the more appropriate. 

We believe a ruined farmer is always on the premises to receive 
people who come to be melancholy over the fate of Agriculture : and, 
as there are other lodgers in the house, we think it would be only fair 
to have “ Pull the top bell for Protection,” inscribed on the door-post. 
We suspect that the British Cebes must be a very brazen-faced crea- 
ture, or she would never cry out to be placed again under Protection ; 
which, if it did not ruin her in means, most certainly destroyed her 
character. We cannot help seeing, nevertheless, that she is better off, 
as well as more respectable, without the protection to wMch she 
foolishly wishes to return ; for when an alliance with Agriculture is in 
the Market, where there is a farm for sale, the competition is quite 
large enough to show that the connection is not considered by any 
means ruinous. 

Looking on the two pictures our artist has here drawn, it is difficult 
to reconcile one with the other; for while taking a farm seems to be 
the object of the most eager desire, to be a farmer would appear to 
be certain bankruptcy, despair, and ruin. 



Beduced Circumstances. 

We have seen some very gratifying accounts of the reduction of 
rents by various landlords, but if there is any actual merit in receiving 
a reduced rent, we think there is not a more meritorious person in this 
respect than Mb. O’Connell. He has been lately taking su^, a very 
reduced rent, that it will amount to a re&uctio ad alsurdwn^ n it goes 
on much longer in the same direction, and at Ms weekl^^difcs he will 
at last have to say, “ Thank you for nothing,” to Ms jw^ors. Every 
rent-day exMbits some diminution in the ireceiptSj^ffl'lt is to be ex- 

E ected that before long the subscribers will imt fake off something 

rom the rent, but will take themselves off altd^OTer. 
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AN IDEA FOR A NEW BALLET. 



SoMEBODT some time ago offered some tremendous sum for a new 
pleasure, as the sunmum to which, he aspired, and we are sure that 
the manager of Her Majesty’s Theatre would be equally liberal in his 
offer for a new idea for a ballet. The elements have already been 
exhausted : Water has been dried up in Ondine, Eire has been burnt 
out in Alma, Earth has been fully occupied as a ground-work, -^tii 
there is not an inch left of which a ballet-master can take a building 
lease for the construction of his plot, and when he asks, “ Where’ he 
can lay his foundations P Echo answers, “ Nowhere 1 ” In tMs dilemma 
commerce seems still to present an opening to the imagination, and the 
Linendrapery business offers the most appropriate field, for it ad^ts of 
the introduction of an unlimited number of danseuses and a variety of 


\ms of every character. The subject will at once suggest the d& 
dan&mptc^/hjthb proprietor, and the pas defascimkon bv the assistants 
with their demoniac scrolls, which, while embracing all wie horrors o| 
the cheap ticketing system, lure on to their own loss the crowd ot 
female purchasers. It might be too painful to introduce among the 
figurantes the half starved work-people, whose ill-paid laboiy constitutes 
in reality the Huinous Sacrifice inscribed on the^ placards, but it tue 
reality were uot too shocking, a grand pas des vuhmes would be an 
“ effective ” novelty. ■ The theme, if chosen for a ballet, might perhaps 
bring under the notice of the aristocratic female frequenters ot the 
the horrors entailed by the cheap Alarming Eailuie System, and with 
this hope alone the experiment would be well worth a trial. 


THE BUTCHER. 


pObl/a AIX C%JUL AVU.W \Al.V>C«iJUU 

Lull’d by the sound of fancy’s gong. 

Sought in his visions for a theme 
Whereon to found a simple song. 

Upon his ear there chanced to fall 
A shrill, and old familiar cry : 

The Butcher at his market stall. 

Was shouting, “What d’youbuy, buy, buy ?” 

As quick as the electric spark 
Buns o’er the telegraphic wires, 

The poet’s mind no longer dark, 

Blazed with imagination’s fires 
The Butcher ! ’Twas a happy thought : 

It seem’d a subject to supply. 

’Tis often thus — ^mere chance has brought 
What labour ne’er could buy, buy, buy. 

The Butcher, as he walks along. 

Looks with an anxious eye about ; 

Conscience accuses him of wrong. 

He knows the world has found him oul . 

Stern retribution comes at last ; 

The trembling Butcher heaves a sigh, 

And to the prices of the past, 

He sobs a sad “ Good bye, bye, bye.” . 

No more the Butcher gaily drops 
His customer a smile and bow ; 

There ’s such a fearful fall in chops, 

The Butcher ’s quite chap-fallen now. 


In every joint a shock he feels, ^ 

His shoulders are no longer high ; 

Upon his legs a weakness steals. 

They’ll fall much lower by-and-bye. 

Some would-be stoics of the craft, 
Philosophers of block and steel, 

Have at the outcry wildly laugh’d 
And scorn at lower price to deal. 

Of “ stickings ” and of bone they prate, 
To lav asleep suspicious eye ; 

We ’ll “ slick ” to them at any rate, 
Before we go to by — by, buy. 

How cowardice and guilt and shame 
Leap to perdition ’ere they look ! 

The Batcher thus augments his blame. 

By inculpation of the cook. 

Of decency how blunt the sense, 

When to a charge the sole reply 

Is owning to a fresh offence, 

We had not thought of by-the-bye. 

Oblivion’s gulf shall open wide ; 

An overflow from Lethe’s ianks 

Under a deep obscure shall hide 
Our Butcher’s long arrear of pranks. 

Pair prices let him charge alone, 

From him we ’ll take our whole supply ; 

Avoiding but contention’s bone 
In every joint we buy, buy, buy. 


Migration of Pair and Powl. 

The superabundance of those dear creatures, of whom it is hard to 



wag; of a bitterer turn, remarked that it would be better i 
a migration of the Geese. 


there were 


The 2>uke of Marlborough’s Ba:ample« 

Tee Great Duke or Marlborough, through the ^dressgs 
Sidney Herbert on his Emigraion Scheme. To the which, he, the 
mighty Duke, “ declines to lend the influence of !u's example ” his 
Grace’s antecedents, nobody could have expected him anything ; 
but it is a little close, even for a Marlboroug h, to refuse to ted a 
matter of such inconceivable smallness as his Gmce^a ** example. 
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HOBSON^S CHOICE. 

OR THE TRIBULATIONS OE A G-ENTLBHAH IN SEARCH OE A MAN SBRYANT. 

EEORE .my “wife’s dear mol her, Mrs. Captain Budge, 

■ came to live with iis, — ^which she did on occasion of 

the birth of our darling third child, Albert, named 
in compliment to a Gracious Prince, and now seven- 
and-a-half years of age — our establishment was in 
rathftr what vmi call a small wav. and we only had 
female servants in our kitchen. 

' I liked them, I own. I like to be waited on by a 

neat-handed Phillis of a parlour-maid, in a nice-fitting gown, and a pink 
ribbon to her cap : and I do not care to deny that 1 liked to have my par- 
lour-maids good-looking. Not for any reason svLchaj&jealows^ might mgged 
— such reasons I scorn ; but as, for a continuance and for a harmless recre- 
ation and enjoyment, I would much rather look out on a pretty view of 
green fields and a shining river, from my drawing-room window, than 
upon a blank wall, or an old-clothesman’s shop : so I am free to 
confess I would choose for preference a brisk, rosy, good-natured, 
smiling lass, to put my dinner and tea before me on the table, rather than 
a crooked, black-muzzled frump, with a dirty cap and black hands. I 
say I like to have nice-looking people about me ; and when I used to 
chuck my Anna Maria under the chin, and say that was one of the 
reasons for which I married her, I warrant you Mrs. H. was not 
offended ; and so she let me have my harmless way about the parlour- 
maids. Sir, the only way in which we lost our gMs in our early days, 
was by marriage. One married the baker, and gives my boy, Albert, 
gingerbread, whenever he passes her shop : one became the wife of 
Policeman X., who distinguished himself by having his nose broken in 
the Chartist riots; and a third is almost a lady, keeping her one-horse 
carriage, and being wife to a carpenter and builder. 

Well, Mrs. Captain Budge, Mrs. H.’s mother, or “Mamma,” as 
she insists that I should call lier, and I do so, for it pleases her warm 
and affectionate nature, came to stop for a few weeks, on the occasion 
of our darling Albert’s birth, anno domini 184j 2 ; and the child and its 
mother being delicate, Mrs. Captain B. staid to nurse them both, 
and so has remained with us, occupying the room which used to he my 
study and dressmg-room ever since. When she came to us, we may 
be said to have moved in a humble sphere, viz., in Bernard Street, 
Pouudling Hospital, which we left four years ago, for our present 
residence, Stucco Gardens, Pocklington Square. And up to the period 
of Mrs, Captain B.’s arrival, we were^ as 1 say, waited upon m the 
parlour by maids, the rough below-stairs’ work, of knife and shoe- 
cleaning, being done by Grund,sell, our greengrocer’s third son. 

But, though Heaven forbid that I should say a word against my 
mother-in-law, who has a handsome sum to leave, and who is besides a 
woman all self-denial, with her every thought for our good : yet, I think 
that, without Mamma, my wife would not have had those tantrums, may 
I call them of jealousy, which she never exhibited previously, and which 
she certainly began to show very soon after our dear little scapegrace 
of an Albert was born. We had at that time, I remember, a parlour 
servant, called Emma Buck, who came to us from the country, from 
a Doctor of Divinity’s family, and who pleased my wife very well at 
first, as indeed she did all in her power to please her. But on the very 
day Anna Mabia came down stairs to the drawing-room, being 
brought down in these very arms, which I swear belong to as faithful 
a husband as any in the City of London, and ,Emma bringing up her 
little bit of dinner on a tray, I observed Anna Maria’s eyes look un- 
coinmon savage at the poor girl, Mrs. Captain B. looking away the 
whole time, on to whose neck my wife plunged herself as soon as the 
girl had left the room; bursting out into tears, and calling somebody 
a viper. 

“ Hullo ! ” says I, “ my beloved, what is the matter P Where ’s the 
viper ? I didn’t know there were any in Bernard Street,*’ (for I thought 
she might be nervous stiil, and wished to turn off the thing, whatever it 
might be, with a pleasantry). “ Who is the serpent P” 

That— that woman,” gurgles out Mrs. H., sobbing on Mamma’s 
shoulder, and Mrs. Captain B. scowling sadly at me over her daughter. 

“ What, Emma P ” I asked, in astonishment ; for the girl had been 
uncommonly attentive to her mistress, niaking her gruels and things, 
and sitting up with her, besides tending my eldest daughter, Emily, 
through the scarlet fever. 

“ Emma ! don’t say Emma in that cruel audacious way, Marmaduke 
—Mr. Ho— 0 — obson,” says my wife, (for such are my two names as 
given me by my godfathers and my fathers). “ You call the creature by 
her Christian name before my very face 1 ” 

“ Oh, Hobson, Hobson ! ” says Mbs. Captain B., wagging her head. 

“ Confound it ” — (“ Don’t swear,” says Mamma) — “ Confound it, my 
love,” says I, stamping my foot, “you wouldn’t have me call the girl 
Buck, Buck, as if she was a rabbit P She ’s the best girl that ever 
was : she nursed Emily through the fever ; she has been attentive to 
you -.she is always up when you want her—” ^ 

Yes ; and when you-oo-oo come home from Hhe club, Marmaduke, 
my wife shrieks out, and falls again on Mamma’s shoulder, who looks me 

in the face and nods her head fit to drive me mad. I come home from 
the club, indeed 1 Wasn’t I forbidden to see Anna Maria ? Wasn’t 

I turned away a hundred times from my wife’s door by Mamma 
herself, and could I sit alone in the dining-room, (for my eldest two, a 
boy and girl, were at school,)— alone in the mning-room, where that 
very Emma would have had to wait upon me ! 

Not one morsel of chicken would Anna Maria eat. (She said she 
dared to say that woman would poison the egg-sauce.) She bad hys- 
terical laughter and tears, and was in a highly nervous state, a state as 
dangerous for the mother as for the darling baby, Mrs. Captain B. 
remarked justly; and I was of course a good deal alarmed, and sent, or 
rather went off, for Boker, our medical man. Boker saw his interest- 
ing patient, said that her nerves were highly excited, that she must at all 
sacrifices be kept quiet, and corroborated Mrs. Captain B.’s opinion in 
every particular. As we walked down stairs I gave him a hint of what 
was the matter, at the same time requesting him to step into the back- 
parlour, and there see me take an affidavit that I was as innocent as the 
blessed baby just born, and named but three days before after his Boyal 
EQghness the Prince. 

“I know, I know my good fellow,” says Boker, poking me in the 
side, (for he has a good deal of fun,) “ that you are innocent. Of course 
you are innocent. Everybody is, you sly dog. But what of that P The 
two women have taken it into their heads to be jealous of your maid— and 
an uncommonly pretty girl she is too, Hobson, you sly rogue, you. And 
were she a Vestal Virgin, the girl must go if you want to have any 
peace in the house ; if you want your wife and the little one to thrive 
—if you want to have a quiet house and family. And if you do,” 
says Boker, looking me in the face hard, “ though it is against my 
own interest, will you let me give you a bit of advice, old boy P ” 

We had been bred up at Merchant Tailors* together, and had licked 
each other often and often, so of course 1 let him speak. 

“Well then,” says he, “Hob, my boy, get rid of the old dragon — 
the old Motlier-iu-law. She meddles with my prescriptions for your 

V, ife ; she doctors the infant in private : you ’ll never have a quiet 
house or a quiet wife as long as that old Catamaran is here.” 

“ Boker ” says I, “ Mrs. Captain Budge is a lady who must not 
at least in my house be called a Catamaran. She has seven thousand 
pounds in the funds, and always says Anna Maria is her favourite 
daughter.” And so we parted, not on the best of terms, for I did not 
like Mamma to be spoken of disrespectfully by any man. 

What was the upshot of this P When Mamma heard from Anna 
Maria (who weakly told her what I had let slip laughing, and in con- 
fidence to my wife) that Boker had called her a Catamaran, of course 
she went up to pack her trunks, and of course we apologised, and took 
another medical man. And as for Emma Buck, there was nothing for 
it but that she. poor girl, should go to the right about; my little 
Emily, then a cnild of ten years of age, crying bitterly at parting wi)h 
her. The child very nearly got me in^o a second scrape, for I gave her 
a sovereign to give to Emma, and she told her Grandmamma; who 
would have related all to Anna Maria, but that I went down on my 
knees, and begged her not. But she had me in her power after that, 
and made me wince when she would say, “Marmaduke, have you any 
sovereigns to give away P ” &c. 

After Emma Buck came Mary Blackmore, whose name I remember 
because Mrs. Captain B. called her Mary Blaokymorb (and a dark, 
swarthy girl she was, not at all good-looking in my eyes). This poor 
Mary Blackmore was sent about her business because she looked 
sweet on the twopenny postn>an. Mamma said. And she knew, no 
doubt, for (my wife bein§: down stairs again long since) Mrs. B. saw 
everything that was passmg at the door, as she regularly sate in the 
parlour window. 

After Blackmore, came another girl of Mrs. B.’s own choosing ; 
own rearing I may say, for she was named Barbara, afier Mamma, 
being a soldier’s daughter, and coming from Portsea, where the 
late Captain Budge was quartered, in command of his company of 
Marines. Of this girl Mrs. B. would ask questions out of the Catechim 
at breakfast, and my scapegrace of a Tom would burst out laughing at 
her blundering answers. But from a demur^^ country lass, as she was when 
she came to us, Miss Barbara very quickly became a dressy impudent- 
looking thing; coquetiing with 1 he grocer’s and butcher’s boys, and 
wearing silk'gowns and flowers in her bonnet when she went to church 
on Sunday evenings, and actually anpearing one day with her hair in 
bands, and the next day in ringlets. Of course she was setting her cap at 
me. Mamma said, as I was the ouly gentleman in the house, thougjh for 
my part I declare I never saw the set of her cap at all, or knew if hear 
hair was straight or curly. So, in a word, Barbara was sent back to 
j her mother, and Mrs. Budge didn’t fail to ask me whether I had, not 

1 a sovereign to give her P 

1 After this girl we bad two or three more maids, whose appearance or 
history is not necessary to particularise — ^tne latter was uninteresting, 
let it suffice to say ; the former grew worse and worse. Inevf*r saw 
such a woman as Grizzbl Sorimgbour, from Berwick-upon-Tweed, 
who was the last that waited on us, and who was enough, 1 declare, to 
curdle the very milk iu the jug as she put it down to breakfast. 

1 At last the real aim of my two eoni^ir»tdrs of women came out. 


y<Mu Will. 
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“Marmadttke,” Mb.s, Captain B. said to me one morning, after this 
Gbizzel had brought me an oniony knife to cut the bread; *‘women- 
servants are very well in their way, but there^ is always something 
disagreeable with them, anch in families of a certain rank, a man-servant 
commonly waits at table. It is proper : it is decent that it should be so 
in the respBc;ahle classes: and m are of those classes. In Captain 
Budge’s hietime we were never without our groom, and our tea-boy. 
My dear father had his butler and coachman, as our family^ has had ever 
' since the conquest ; and though you are certainly in business, as your 
I father was betore you, yet your relations are respectable : your grand- 
I father was a dignified clergyman in the west of England ; you have 
i connections both in the army and navy, who are members of Clubs, and 
I known in the fashionable world ; and, (though I never shall speak to 
I that^ man again,) remember that your wife’s sister is married to a 
I barrister, who lives in Oxford Square, and goes the Western Circuit, 
j He keeps a man-servant. Th&y keep men-servants, and I do not like to 
see my poor Anna Maeia occupying an inferior position in society to 
her sister Feedeeica, named after the Duke op Yoek though she 
was, when His Boyal Highness reviewed the Marines at Chatham; and 

seeing some empty bottles carried from the table, said ” 

‘ In mercy’s name,’^ says I, bursting out, for when she came to this 
story Mamma used to dnve me frantip, “have a man, if you like, Ma*am, 

1 and give me a little peace.” 

I You needn^t swear, Mr. Hobson,” she replied with a ioss of her 
1 head ; and when I went to business that day it was decided by the 
I women that our livery should be set up. 


A SMASH AMONG THE PEOTECTIONISTS. 

The Protectionists are everywhere meeting, hut they are nowhere 
meeting with the success or sympathy they desire. In several instances 
the accounts^ of t^ir gatherings are headed with the ominous words 
“ Protectionist Failure,” and in many cases the reports of their speeches 
are seasoned with interpolations, far more “ spicy ” than complimentasry. 
At Salisbury, the other day, tike first cry that assailed the ears of the 
getters up of the “ Protectionist/’ meeting was, “Three cheers for 
SoE Bobeet Peel I ” and the chairman, Loed Nelson, took his place 
amidst “ much confusion and riot.” His speech was interspersed with 
Elusions to the price of corn, which were met with volleys of “chaff” 
from his auditors, and his eloquence, as the report tells us, was cut 
short by about “ twenty fights taking place simultaneously ” in all 
parts of the building. 

The next speaker was a Me. E. P. Long, whose oration was punc- 
tuated, or rather brought to a series of stops, by cries of “ Murder I” 
and “Police 1’’ which may be compared to so many commas, semicolons, 
and colcms, with which his harangue was dotted, until it wound up 
with a erash of windows, and a volley of stones and groans, which put 
a full stop and furnished a note of exclamation to his discourse* 

I We are disposed, nevertheless, to patronise the Protectionist Dinners, 

I for two reasons ; first, because the failure of the business part of the 
affair will in time convince the parties of the weakness of their cause ; 
and secondly, because good cheer is of itself a good thing ; and, in the 
case ef the Irish farmers especially, the banquets may relieve some of 
; them from tlsat kan and hungry look ” which has so long disfigured 
I them. i 



Irish Farmer Fattened upon Protectionist Dinners. 


THE CATERPILLAH AND THE BUTTERFLY. 

(A PABLE.) 

The caterpillars, when one of their number, having been laid up as a 
chrysalis, arose as a butterfly, leaving his case behind him, used for- 
merly to gather up the exuviae, and deposit them in the earth with a 
prodigious deal of ostentation and pageantry. At length, however, 
once upon a time, one of the caterpillars climbed up a rose-tree into 
the light of the Sun, when a butterfly that he had known in the 
creeping state came to sip honey from the roses. The caterpillar 
related to the butterfly with what splendour and magnificence the 
chrysalis shell, which he had left behind him, had been interred* 
Whereupon the butterfly, smiling, answered that he dared say that the 
caterpillars meant well by what they had done, but that the honours 
that had been paid his old case had given no satisfaction to him, for, 
being now a butterfly, he cared no longer for the mere covering he had 
Kved in, and regarded it as nothing but a worn-out, cast-off suit. So, 
after this, the caterpillars put the chrysalis-cases into the earth without 
parade or unnecessary ceremony. 

The spirit that ascends has no concern with the senseless relics which 
it leaves below. Cease to accompany funerals with absurd and expensive 
mummery. 


« OUR WASHERWOMAN.^^ 

[We have received more letters, complaining of Washerwomen’s 
destructiveness to linen in one week, than Joseph Ady writes in a 
mon h. We subjoin a few specimens of these communications, and 
would publish more, but that we have too many irons in the fire to be 
, able to devote more than a few lines to washing.] 

“Punch, MT BeickI 

“ I’m precious glad you ’ve given a wipe to the washerwomen 
for using bleaching stuff. I speak feelingly, as a sufferer by it. Bought 
the other day half-a-dozen ballet-girl^ shirts ; regular stunners, spicy, 
prime. When they came back, first time, from the wash, they all tore 
like tinder, and every blessed danseme liad disappeared, as also had the 
distinguished and illustrious name of «« Cutalong 

“ Dbae Me. Potoh, 

“ Aleeaoy have William and L though scarcely a month 
united, begun to experience the cares of life. The washerwoman has 
just sent home all our new linen, but oh ! in such a state. It crumbles 
to pieces almost with a touch. We must replace the whole of it: and 
as our means are slender, I must go without the new bonnet. I know 
our things have all been ruined by that bleaching powder. Oh ! those 
horrid old washerwomen. I am almost wicked enough to wish t hem 
boiled in their own coppers, and in the meantime I hope you will go 
on roasting them till they discontinue the tricks which have destroyed 
the Imen, and embittered the happiness shared with an affectionate, 
though almost shirtless husband, by « Coltjmba Tuetlb ” 


“ To THE Editoe op Punch,— Sie, 

“ Feom time immemorial, until recently, we were employed 
exclusively-^except an occasional recourse to Pearlash— by washer- 
women. Linen and woollen fabrics were thoroughly cleansed by us 
without being injured in the least. We are now almost beaten out of [ 
the Tub by a compound of iniquity, which imparts whiteness wiOi a 
fa^al facility, but in an equal ratio effects destruction. We are willing 
that this pernicious agent should be resorted to in the ease of limse 
who meanly dabble in slops ; but for all who buy fair linen we claim 
the, benefit of our honest services in our conjiiinfi capacity’ of suds* 

“ Your servauls to command, 

“ Boaf and WATm.” 


FEAPFk A LA GL.VCE. 

SoYEE describes his accident in Bt. James’s Park as an a 

remove—and then for dessert, petite mre 


The Best Tidings.— The High Tide did not overflow tba hmks of 
the Thames^ m predicted, and we IcKik upon this m fedag the best 
Tidings. 
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CHIT-CHAT BY TELEGRAPH. 


EX US express tlie great deligM with which 
we learn that “ the right to establish an 
electric telegraph line between France 
and England, by a sub-marine communi- 
HH cation across the Channel,” has been oj05.- 
cially conceded. By the aid of a single 
wire, and of two persons only— one in 
France and one in England — a message of 
\ fifteen words, including address and signa- 
delivered in one minute! 
These wires will, of course, communicate, 
(II South-Eastern and Boulogne railways, 

with either capital : t hus London and Paris 
.V may, when they will, gossip with one 

A another. The amenities produced between 
/ the two countries, by this practice, must 

i he of the most rapid growth and of ihe 

widest influence. Let us give a few ex- 
probable questions and answers put and answered by 
.d low, of both kingdoms 


Q All right. Translate in train, and give MS. to Captain of Frincess 


amples of the probable questions and answers put and answered 
parties, high and low, of both kingdoms 

SL James* s to the 

Q. How d’ ye do ? Review or shoot this morning ? 

J Neither ; got to be bothered with Normanry. Compliments to 
Sa Majestic 

Foreign. J^airs to Fbreign Affairs. 

Q. What says EusakP 
A. Muzzled. 

Q. Austria P 
A. Mum. 

Q. Any arrival from Turicey ? , . , , „ -m - 1 

A. Yes ; magnificent chibouque, and Circassian shawl for President. 
Q. We reduce our army estimates 10,000. M vous ? 

A. Will think of it. 


These are a very few, and very meagre, samples of the international 
inforniation 1 hat will tremble along the wires through the domain of 
Neptune ; who, by the way, according to the song, once tried Yul- 
can’s thunder, but afterwards — ^it being of no use to himself— made a 
present of the bolts to Britannia. However Neptune may have 
failed with the thunder, there is little doubt that he will succeed 
admirably with the lightning. 


THE THREATENED INUNDATION. I 

The alarmists of the public press succeeded, about a week j^o, in | 
throwing us into a state of the most horrible consternation, at the 
prospect of Father Thames being about to take a sort of Saturniue 
turn, and gobble np a number of his children. We were told that his 
swelling bosom was shortly to give way with a terrific burst of Nature ; 
and those who did not eawder themseiv^ born to be began to 

prepare very serionHly lor tine popular allteTOatBre of drownmg . 

In the kitchens soutkof tfe riveris taiks^ washing-tuk had been 
launched, and tin f< jotrpaas^ wese lying at aaachor, with aww to the 
riding oat of the iauinMion bed it taken place*: ml 4 ekithes^-horses 
were in readmess to estaMe the kuhabitauts of a house to mouut the 
high-horse in the espejwfc of »Mh a mode of self-presarvation I'mving 
betm reqiuired. The^ kiteheordiseseers had^ been laid out as a reef of 
where small articles could W dr^^sited high and dry, instead of 
being left to take their chance on the gwmd, and erei^ prudent iiouse- 
maid showed away the coni.ents of her work-basket. 

To the relief of the expected Noyades and the disccna^w of the 
pennv^a-iiners, the inundation did not come off, and the whole thing 
remained almost as imaginary as a theatrical overflow. When we last 
made our enquiry on ttie subject. Father Thames was reported to be 
confiaed to his bed, where he is expected to remain for the present. 


Wife in ZonAon to Embmd in Farts. 

0. Smith— I say, tem Isn’t this shameful— abominable — 
wi^ed— 

A. My life, what is the matter ? . , . , 

Q. Ohi it ’s just like you men. Been gone fen days, and you said — 
A. My dear, bus’ness. Do you think anything but bus’ness could— 
Q. Don’t talk to me 1 I wonder you can show your face— I — 

A. Now, my love— 

Q. Don’t “ love ” me, and the clerk here laughing— 

A. Well, woman, what do you want P This is the last I ’ll listen to. 
Q. Woman, indeed ! Want— well, I w^nt— but you know what I want. 
A. How can I tell ? Now, this is the last lime. 

Q. I want to know where ’s the key of the money-box ; here you ’ve 
gone and left me — 

A. In my desk — spring-drawer — right. Don’t be extravagant, 

Q. Extravagant ! Here, you can go and spend— now. Smith— my 
love — 

A. Well : this is the last. , , . 

I Q. Mind you ’re not cheated, darling ; take care that the lace is real 
Yalenciennes. 

A. All right. 

Q. Make haste home. I blow you— you know what. 

Tailor in London to Debtor in Faris. 

Q. You call yourself a gentleman ? ^ , 

A. Certainly. Gentleman at large. Ha 1 ha ! 

Q. Ami I dare say, you think you’ve done me ? 

A. Hope 80 . England expects every man to do his tailor. 

Q. One word, do you ever intend to pay me P 
(A line, but no answer.) 

Ltmber Trooper to a National Guard. 

Q. I say, old chap, when are you comkig overP 
A. In de spring. 

Q. Bring th'^ old woman and the young uns ? 

A. CeTtainement-^om» 

0. That ’s all right— -won’t we be jollv P . ^ ^ ^ _ 

ji. We shall. Adieu, ^ &ffant. Souvenirs a madame. Vwe rost bif 
et boteiporetur / 

English Dramatist to Confidential Correspondent. 

Q. How has the piece gone ? 

A. Made quite ^.fureur, ^ 

Q. Do for us P Anything availahle P 

A. Nothing better. Celeste— WnronT—WooLOAR—aU can be 
UMd. Funny bishop for Bedford— and oonsdence-strieken cats’-meat 
man for 0, Smith. 





THE COW WITH THE IKON 


ODD RAT IT. 


We may well say “ Odd Rat i*",” whenwe hpar howianeh better they 
still manage some things in France, for we find the scavengers of Paris 
have lately been dining together, to celebrate the destrueiion of 000,000 
rats in the French capital. We wish the scavengers of London imid 
enter into a treaty to exi erminate the rats, and we ourselves woula see 
it urouerly ratified. Mort aux rats was one of the toasts at the 

. •'i • -I I • . jt _ J i.* 


tion of those vermin by whcmi we axe so fretp 
political, as well ae in a social sense, and,tl^|i 
upon by a loud rat-a-tat at our doors to rid 


Hidermined ha a 
nodeubt we are eailed 
of the evil. 
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By the time Mr. Briggs’s Horse {which suits him exactly) has recovered from his cold, a long frost sets in. 


Groom ^'That ’s just what I sat, Sir ; it is aggebavatin’ to see a bice Oss like that, Sib, a loin bothib but eatin 

HIS ED OEE 1 ” 


THE NEEDLEWOMEN'S EABEWELL, 


The past looms dark behind us, the future rises fair, 

Though ne’er so bleak the shore we se^^k, across this waste of waters ; 
Hard step-mother, 0 England, and ui^;gard of thy care. 

Still hast thou been, great Island Queen, to us thy hapless daughters 1 


As to the vessel’s side we throng to look our last at thee. 

Each sunken eye is dead and dry— what cause have we for weeping ? 
We leave no homes behind us, no hou ebold ties had we; 

In one long coil of heavy toil our hours went creeping — creeping. 

We hawked about thy stony streets what skill we could command; 

For work we prayed, if so but bread might to our need be granted ; 
And in a wolfish struggle each wan and wasted hand 
Clutched at the pay, that waned each day as waxed the crowd that 
wanted. 


Body and soul we gave for food, nor yet could we be fed ; 

Blear-eyed or blind, we pored and pined, and battled like our 
neighbours ; 

And the city roared about us, and over each weak head 
Washed the wild waves, till in our graves we rested from our labours. 

Till came among us eyes and pens, and to a wondering Vorld, 

That gathered pale to hear the tale, revealed in part our story ; 

Then hopes from out the darkness were on sad eyes unfurled,— 

To those whose aid our suffering stayed be honour and be glory. 


Now speed thee, good ship, over sea, and bear us far away, 

Where food to eat, and friends to greet, apd work to do await us— 
Where against hunger’s tempting we shall not need to pray 
Where in wedlock’s tie, not harlotry, we shall find men to mate us. 


And so we strove with straining eyes, in squalid rooms, and chill ; 

The needle plied until we died— or worse— oh. Heaven, have pity 1- 
Thou knowest how ’twas oftener for want we sinned, than will — 

Oh, nights of pain and shameful gain, about the darkling city I 


Lift up your hearts, my sisters I and to the fresh sea air. 

Oh wan and weak, give each pale cheek, till it forget its sorrow : 
Our yesterdays were gloomy — but our to-day is bright and fair^ 
And loving powers will guide the hours of our unoertain morrow. 


How TO Polish a Young Man.— W e read in a Sheffield paper The Wires op Brotherhood.— I t appears fiom a parai 
That ‘*the last polish to a piece of cutlery is given by the hand of the Standard that m electric telegraph between Er^oe and 


That ‘*the last polish to a piece ot cutlery is given Dythe Hand oi the manaara mat m eiecxnc teiegrapn oeiwecn nraoe 
wotnaiu” The same may be said of human cutlery: that ‘Hhe last is about to be eslablished in good earnest. We ponodentbf nope that 
polish to a young blade is given by his mixing with female international good feeling will prove the eontmu^y augmenting result 
society.** of this entente Mectrique^ 





AT HOME. ABROAD 
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SCENES EEOM THE LITE OE AN UNPEOTECTBD 
FEMALE. 

Scene 10 . — the lea/g to the Bani. As the Scene opene, the TJnpeo- 
TECTED I’emaie has got well over the Charing Cross Crossing, and 
having relieved the Irish T'omily at the Bakei^s shop^ starts on her 
expedition to draw her dividends, 

TlnproteetedlemaU {thinks), I wonder if I had better take a cab? 
I ^ sure, if I do, they *11 impose upon me. And I *11 never ride in one ! 
of those nasty omnibuses again, as long as I live. \_An Omnibus passes. \ 
Omnibus Cad, Bank ? Bank ? i 

Unpt otected Female {is tempted). It is a long walk {pausei)^ and I*m ' 
not quite sure I know the way, after St. Paul’s Churchyard. 

. \She makes a step towards the Omnibus, 

Cad {seizes her, and attempts to put her in by fo/ ce), *Ere you are, Mum, 
Unmotected Female {outraged and drawing hack). No — don’t, man — 
do — I was going, but I shan’t. There ! 

{She aedes him with a look, supported by the consdousness of a neigh- 
bouring Foliceman, 

Cad {jumping hack to his footboard^. Go ’long, Sairey. 

\W%nhs at Unpeotectbd Pemaxe, and is whirled off. 
Unprotected Female {suddenly clasping her hands). Oh, my bag ! {Turns 
short round, and attempts to make head against the Strand stream east^ 
wards.) Oh ! {She is humped by a clerk.) Do, please ! {She is jostled by 
a newsboy^ Oh, let me ! {She is all hut crushea by a porter with a chest 
qf drawers^ Ah — ^thank goodness I {She has by this time been hustled into 
the^ human tide-way westwards, and is swept hack to the Baker^s shop, 
which she enters, startling the hun-eaters by her agonised manner.) Ob, 
please, not five minutes since, with the poor Irish family, on the counter, 
without shoes and stockings, in a black bag— 

BakefF s Man {beidldered), Fanaiiy on the counter. Ma’am ? 
Unprotected Female. Oh! indeedIleftit,ormypocket’sbeenpicked since. 

The bag, William, the lady left. Here, Ma’am. {The 
bag ts produced.) Pray see the money ’s right. 

Unprotected Female. Oh, thank you. 

{Exit, hugging her hag, and commits herself once more to the dangers 
of the Strand. 

Two small and very naked Beggars {leith very red feet). Oh^pl — ^1—1— 
ease m’m— ’apenny to buy a bit o’ bread. Oh— Ji— h— h ! 
rr j .i ^ T 7 Uffith a very artistic and prolonged shake. 

Unprotected Female.. Oh, you wicked little impostors, how can you ? 
Poorthinp! There! 

[W ith uncordrollahle compassion gives them some coppers, which they 
carry to an elderly lady far advanced in intoxication at the gin- 
shop ihr^ doors off. 

Bog Dealer {wUh a Scotch terrier under one arm, and a poodle under 
the other. In a mysterious whisper), Vant a dorg, Marm ? outanout 
lady’s dorg, Marm, sveet as a nut, and vont get hisself prigged, Marm P 
Unprotected Female, Get away, do— I don’t want any. 

[She is brought to a stand by os coal-waggon slowly doling ’from a 
cross street. 

Bs^ced Young Man {in blacky with dejected countenance, and white 
neckcloth. In a very confidential and flueni manner). Purchase-a-small- 
^icle>'Of - my-ownrma®u4aoture-Mem-the-six-sided- razor - strop-wich-it- 
keeps-your-razors-never-to-wamt-grindin-or-settin. 

Unprotected Female (jn amazement). I don’t use razors. Sir. 

Beamed Young Man. Or-a-penknifej-couAj-or-pencil-casej-wich-I-am-a- 
ypung-man-reguiarly- bred-a-cutler - by-trade-and-reduced-to-distress-by- 
tne-conrpetK ion-of-maohinery. 

[^Frotrudes close to the face of the TJetpeotected Pemale a chevaux 
defrise of cheap cutlery. 

Unprotected Female {in horror at tie numerous blades). Oh,^ take ’em 
away, do ; and go away this instant, or I T1 call the police. {The 
wa 0 m has passed.) Now I think I can get over. 

iJmshes across the street with unnecessary haste, nearly upsetting 
hersef and several others. The Beduced Yoxjno Majst trips 
msely after her. 

^duced Y mng Man. Wich-I-ave-not-now-tasted-food-for-three-days- 
and-quite-msnwdeBt4o- support- life-and-ashamed - to- mention - my-dis- 
tress-to-kind-ChsEisl^-lriends-but-unger-is-a-sharp-thom. 

Unprotected Fmah. Oh. I I ’ll buy you some bread. Stop— here ’s 
a Mendicity ticket. ^ {Offers one. 

Reduced Young Mem {wMh a sudden change of look and tone). Oh, 
blow that, you old shikstex— none o’ yer skilly tickets for me. 

{Retires in profound disgust. 
Unprotected Female {hiiterly). Oh, I’ve a good mind, to give you in 
charg^ imposing upon people. 

{She is suddenly arrested by the tableau of the Old Established 
Decent Widow with the Ttdns, in the white caps, very neatly 
made tp for the forlorn and broken-hecerted business under the 
railings at St. Bunstan’s. 

Unprotected Female. Oh, what lovely babies!— Oh, you shouldn’t sit 
there in the cold ! poor woman— 


Old Fstablished Widow with Twins {sighs heavily). Ah — h — ^h I 

{Casts her eyes up to heaven and then dmn to the Twins, who douft 
exactly match, having been hired from different baby establishments. 

Unprotected Female {gives a shilling). Buy some warm flannel for ’em 
— do — poor things — how sweetly they are sleeping ! 

Old Mstablished Widow {in a voice rather huMp from girl). Oh, the 
blessins of the widder the fatherless. Mum. 

{Weeps into the TwinY faces, causing them to smeze in spite of the 
soothing influence Godpeey. 

Unprotected Female {coutimes her walk). It ’s dready^ul to tTiinV on the 
distress^ one sees, I ’m sure, besides all the impostors. (She has now got 
to Farringdon Street.) How ever am I to get over there I 

{She pauses in dismay. 

Dreadful Object {who is lying'' crouched with much art, with bare feet, 
pale face, white nightcap pulled very low down, and large naked shoulder 
coming through a hole in his tight waistcoat). Oh — h — ^h — {Skudden. 

Unprotected Female {perceiving him). TJgh ! poor creature 1 in this 
dreadful cold weather too ! {Reads the screeve, orimeri^tion on the flags.) 
“ Starving— no home— no friends.” Oh, it ’s dreadful I Here, poor 
boy {gives him sixpence), get up, do, and go and apply at the work-house. 
They must take you in, yon know. Me. Jones told me so. 

Dreadful Object. Oh, I can’t walk, I’m so weak, Mum. 

{Groans, and subsides again with Ms face to the wall, and his bare soles 
and shoulder well displayed. 

Unprotected Female. Oh, then, you must be supported. Here ’s a 
policeman coming; ITl ask him to take you. 

Dreadful Object {supematurally recovering himelf). A crusher ! vere ? 
Olloh ! 

{Ficks himself up very vigorously, and bolts down Farringdon 
Street at the rate of seven miles an hour. 

Unprotected Female {almat giving way to tears). Oh, there’s another 
impostor ! What is a woman to do ? I must tai to Me. Jones on the 
subject. He ’s to meet me at the Bank at two. {Rt. FauVs strikes 
“ twof^) Eh ? I declare it ’s striking ; I must get a cab, or I shall be 
too late. Here, hoy ! 

{Holds up her umbrella. A rush of cabs from the Stand. She is 
surrounded by cabmen and fiercely contended for. The Scene 
closes as she is borne off in triumph by the successful combatant. 



THE ENTHUSIASTIC SOYEE. 

AELY last week, M. Soyee— warm from theB-eform 
Club kitchen— was enjoying his skate in St. 
James’s Park. Having laid out an imaginary 
dinner for a hundred upon the ice, he boldly 
skated to the thinnest place, and went souse into 
the water. Many p^sons believed the immer- 
sion of the cook to be the effect of accident. By 
no means : with that enthusiasm that marks and 
heightens the character of the man, M. Soyer 
spontaneously went through the ice that he might 
arrive at the ful knowledge of the use and abuse 
of— dripping. 


JUNKINS TO SIDNEY HEBBEKT. 

^'SlE, 

“ I TAKE the license of addressing you as a Protectionist. What 
do you mean. Sir, by sending to my office, and asking me to subscribe 
to your scheme of emigration for needlewomen ? Your Eree Trade is 
the cause of all their misery, which, though their wages were as low as 
they are now, and their bread was dearer than at present, before Peel’s 
treason, would no doubt have ceased of itself, if the Corn Laws had 
been maintained. What the wretched sempstresses require is Pro- 
tection. You must defend them from the competition of wives, sisters, 
and housekeepers, who make up their husbands^ brothers’, and msasters’ 
shirts. You may ask how this is to be accomplished P Wait riU our 
party gets into power. No more at present than you got out of 
Maelboeodgh from ^'Jenkins ” 


The National Chamber of Horrors. 

Eeom a recent letter in the Times, it appears that the widow of 
Belzoni, in a state of extreme indigence, is another living example of 
England’s ingratitude to its heroes and b^efactors. If Kadame 
TtrssATO would get together all the effigies of the ne|fl^ted widows 
and orphans, such as Madame Belzonx and daughter 

Hoeatia, of those who “ have done the State scmsisi^^ce,” she might 
establish another, and a more edifying, ChambearnI Horrors. 



THE BANK AND ITS BULLION. 



The Papers are daily 
informing us of tlie 

f lut of gold which 
as increased the 
bullion in the Bank 
to such an extent 
that the coffers of 
the establishment 
are crowded to in- 
convenience. We 
really think tliere 
ought to be an inti- 
mation that ^ “ no 
more money will be 
taken at the doors/’ 
and lb at a placard 
inscribed Quite 
full/’ should be 
placed at all the 
entrances. So great 


is the emharras des richesses within the bank, that the clerks can scarcely 



into a sort of local California, and whenever a customer applies at the 
Bank for gold, the clerks have only to dig up a ^shovel-full from the 
ground about them. 

With a glut of gold in the gjreat National Establishment, a surplus in 
the Exchequer, and money with which nobody knows what to do in 
everybody’s pocket, we shall br^gin to doubt the propriety of financial 
reform, and to consider whet her the metallic plethora ought not to be 
relieved by a little wholesome extravagance. At all events we may 
hope that the abundance of cash in the country will take away all excuse 
for bad wages, and that peculiar kind of economy in^ the public service 
which leaves large sinecures untouched, and fastening its clutches on 
the salaries of the really working men, devotes itself to the reduction 
of useful— instead of useless— expenditure. 


A VICTIM TO LET. 

How easy is it to dip a pen in an ink-hottle and briug out nothing ; 
how remarkably easy m comparison with the attempt to put either 
hand in either pocket, and bring out something ! Ink is dirt cheap ; 
but silver carries so much an ounce. These truisms are every day 
shining in the columns or the Herald, that will noi be comforted with 
the doings of the Post-Office. Toese truisms are furnished by certain 
correspondents whose pens continually weep, and whose pockets are 
continually buttoned, in the case of R. G. Howlett, the postman dis- 
charged for oistributing bills condemnatory of what was called the 
desecration of the Sabbath by the Post-Office authoriiies. The man 
circulated falsehoods, and did his best to create a revolt amongst his 

’ ’ properly — cashiered. 


fellows. He was thereupon- 
th( 


-and we think very ] 


However, the friends of the Sabbath, as they take delighn to call them- 
selves, further assuming, under the comprehensive disiinc ion, various 
personal titles, sniacking more of self-conceit, than of modest piety- 
■ that R. G. Howlett is a victim. Be it so. Why not th< 



Thimblerig and Needlerig. | 

The united efforts of the Legislature and the Police have almost 
completely succeeded in suppressing the Thimblerig. The Needhrig, 
however, is carried on to as great an extent as ever, and will be effec- 
tually put down only by the Public ’s discouraging it in ceasing to deal 
with the cheap slop-sellers who victimise the poor sempstresses. 

THE COHSEQUEHCES OE UNDERTiLKEES. 

Extortioha-TE Undertakers occasion Burial Clubs. 

Burial Clubs pay Euueral Money. 

Euneral Money tempts to Murder. 

A Contribution from Mr. Batty. 

Can you tell me, Sir, whaf; is the difference between Tattersall’s 
and the Wood Pavement ? No P Well, then, I ’ll tell you. 

Tattersaie knocks down horses in lots, but the Wood Pavement 
does more ; it knocks them up ! 


contend that R. G. Howlett is a victim. Be it so. W hy not then 
succour the persecuted ? Why not recompense the n\arfyr ? Why 
not indicate the beauty of a pious cause, by aiding and assisting its 
heroic but discomfited champion ? R. G. Howlett and family cannot 
live upon pi inter’s ink ; whatever their stomachs may be, they cannot, 
for wholesome food, swallow and digest the Mornirtg Herald, No 
human chyle, however potent, can turn that to^ nutriment. R. G, 
Howlett is a victim — but why should he continue to be A Victim 
to Let ? 

Words of sympathy may be real, hut there can be no mistake in- 
minted sixpences. “A Friend to Order” writes very touchingly; and 
if every line he writes were even of the value of a pound of potatoSy 
nay, of a single potato, to the cashiered Howlett, be could immedi- 
ately arrive at the value of his Orderly Friend’s compassion. “One in 
Earnest” is very earnest in sentences; but his earnestness stops short 
at even a penny loaf in the matter of the rejected one. An Income- 
; Tax Paver ” suggests, that, in the matter of Howlett, the Queen 
j should be “appealed to as Defender of the Faith/* The proposed 
* suggestion may be valuable ; but a ton of coals would prove a 
' defender— not to be mistaken at Howlett’s fireside— in l.he shaiyness 
I of this actual January. If Howlett could be fed upon gooaequills, it 
would be well indeed with the casluered postman? Quills are very 
useful instruments ; but why not send the poor man ihe price of a 
goose ? 

If the feeling against what was thought to be, what will be, must be, 
and cannofc otherwise than be, the desecration of the Sabbath bv Post- 
Office wickedness, be so very wide and so very deep— why should poor 
HowLhTT be sacrificed? Why should there not be a Howlett 
testimonial? Where are ihe bankers^ the merchants, the solici ors, 
the churchmen, who met and aired their piety, denouncing, with frothy 
indignation, the iniquity of the Post-Office ? Where are the««e great 
acto»s— thestt stars— in the postal play of MuaK Ada About Nothing^ 
every man playing either Dogberry or Verges? Why, geritlemen bankers, 
merchants, solici ors, and clmrchmen, here is poor lffoWLBTT---'a man 
after your own 
cause— not a tal 

Howlett is starving. ... . 

and family need coals when up, and blankets when a-bed. Howlett 
is the child of your cause— of that cause that made your hearts swell so 
highly, and your brows p-’-rsuire so freely when, from the platform, you 
let flow the lava of your eloquence upon the heathenism o' St. Hartin^s- 
le- Grand, and felr, yourselves might uy relieved and comforted accord- 
ingly. But here is no such glory for Howlett— Howlett, like 
Mordecai, sits on the^outer steps, and Hill, unlike Haman, will not 
be hang^'d for his iniqui y. 

Therefore, we say to you — ^bankers, merchants, solicitors, chnrchmcn, 
and all men, goo I and pious, who renounce Claneicaroe and his 
doings,— take Howlett, and, in his person, show to a backsliding 
world, what noble re^omp nee awaits a some-time martyr. Let a 
cottage — a small model of t he Pust-Offioe would be a very significant 
erection— be straigh* way built for Howlett; let a joint annuity be 
purchased for Howlett and the wife of Howlett; let Howlett's 
children be bestO'Aed in civic free-schools,— and let ail the world, in the- 
prosperous condition of Howlett, recognise on one hand the humble 
champion of truth, and on the other the mumHcent grafi'udem truth’s 
worshippers, the rich and the well-to-do. In this the Postman would, 
not al me be brnefiMed; no, it would be to DO an example of justice to 
ail the world, and not luerely to howl it. 

Small, however, is our hope of this. We fear, so far as the effectual 
assistance of the bankers, merchants, solicitors, and cimrohmen is cson- 
cerned, R. G. Howlett will continue as he is— A Victim to Let I 



Insane Proposal.— The Miming Emdd indignantly asks* ** Why 
don’t the Irish grow madder 

Why, were this permitted, we should have more need of EraMhm 
than ever. 
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THE LIGHT OE ALL HA.TIONS. 

EAU Brougham 
lias been astonish- 
ing the people of 
Cannes, by throw- 
ing upon them 
the electric light, 
at 11 o’clock p.m., 
from the topmost 
tower of his cM- 
teau. Wherever 
Lord Brougham 
happens to be, he 
must establish 
himself as ^ the 
greatest luminary 
of the neighbour- 
hood, and there is 
no subject, how- 
ever dark, that he 

, — - , , ‘v^ill not throw a 

light upon. We hope that, when his lordship comes to town, he wiU 
not object to enlighten London with some of those powerful rays, which 
he never fails to carry about with him in that enormous lanthom, his 
mind— whose powers of reflection are almost unlimited. 


LAST MOMENTS OE THE PALACE COURT. 

The Palace Court seems to have died rather hard, for, after having 
gone through its last day on Eriday, December 28th, it gave a convulsive 
gasp, and had a few “ more last words ” on Monday, the 31sfc ultimo. 
The “last scene of all’/ was marked by rather an affecting in- 
cident, for when the judge retired to his robing-room, he was 
followed by the attorneys, who expressed a wish to present him 
with a testimonial. 

His Honour, having consented to receive the proffered compliment, 
found a sheet of paper thrust into his hands, with the thanks of the 
attorneys inscribed upon it in fine bold text characters. Whether the 
testimonial was exactfy the kind of thing his Honour had expected, we 
cannot tell, but be folded it to his bosom — or, in other words, placed it 
in his breast-pocket. He declared in a sad tone of voice that he had 
always tried to hold the scales of Justice with an even hand, however 
odd the proceedings of the Court may have appeared to the public in 
general. The usher went through the process of breaking bis wand in 
imitation of Frospero, as a sort of farewell to his prosperity. The 
office-keeper, being unable any longer to keep his office, drew down the 
blind, raked out the fire, shut the door with a slam, and strewed some 
repentant ashes on the foot pavement before the door, where the " dogs 
of law ” had been so frequently let slip upon any game that chanced to 
show itself. 


THE BRANDY AND WATER EISHERIES. 

These Eisheries are the most abundant in the Parks. The plan 
of fishing is very simple. You venture on the ice with a pair 
of skates, and where the ice is thinnest, of course you go in. You out 
a flounder or two with your skates, and after going to the bottom, just 
to feel your footing, you come to the surface, where you find a rope 
presented to you. ^ This :^ou accept with all the warmth possible, and 
at the end you wOl find in your hands a glass of warm brandy-and- 
Wfcer. The best fishing is in Hyde Park, for there they give you the 
best brandy, and the least water. The Regent’s Park preserve is not 
so jg^od ; and it has been found necessary to plant on the ice large 


DANGEROUS: 

' BEWARE OF "BRITISH r I 

^ ■ 

SO as to warn earfchu^te from bei^ taken in. A whisky fishery has 
lately been started in St. James’s Park, but it has been described as 
very weak, and not at all equal to the current of “ warm within,” that 
flows through the famous Seipenfae.. 


"Look on this Picture” ifyoucaui. 

It is saW that one of the pictures in the Temon Gallery has sustained 
a slight injury at the hands of the artist employed to copy it. The ex- 
cuse urged IS a very plausible one, namely, that the damage, if any, 
haeving been done to a picture in the hole appropriated to the Vernon 
CcflteSdon, mil never he seen, 


A -BLACK STATUE TO THOMAS CARLYLE. 

Pleasant is it to record the ready gratitude of bodies of men. Well, 
Thomas Carlyle, the man who, with Ms iron pen, pricks “ wind-bags ; ” 
who, with his iron-tipped shoon, kicks "flunkeydom ; ” who, with his 
Vulcanic fist, knocks down the giant “ Sham,” — Thomas Carlyle is 
to be rewarded by the West India planters for his late advocacy of 
“ the beneficent whip,” and the Kentuckian wrath with which he has 
all-but destroyed emancipated “ Black Quashee,” the wretch who will 
not work among sugar-canes, unless well paid for his sweat ; * preferring 
to live upon pumpkm ! to be, in fact, a free, luxurious citizen of accursed 
Pumpkindom. T’homas Carlyle is to be vicariously executed in black 
marble, and to stand in the- most conspicuous spot of the island of 
Jamaica, with a pumpkin fashioned into a standish in one hand, and the 
sugar-cane pointed and nibbed into a pen in the other. 

So should it be done unto the man whom the slave-holder delights to 
honour ! 

There will be copies in little— statuettes— for the American market, 
to grace the mantm-shelf of the Virginian man-buyer. 

* See FrazeT^s Mag. for Decemlber. 


THE RETURN OE PROSPERITY AND THE BOARD 
OE TRADE. 

Now matters are mending; our exports, ascending. 

Cause Business to caper and Credit to crow; 

Our fisheries are rising in manner surprising. 

And butter is moving, and cheese or the go. 

Up cordage has gotten, and fabrics of cotton 
Exhibit an increase Uelightful to see; 

Glass, hardware, and pottery, with drapery, silk-shottery. 
And leather, are doing as well as may be. 

Our dealings m hnen give proof of a spinning. 

Which all Europe’s spiders can’t equal us in ; 

We ’ve sold the world metals for saucepans and kettles. 
And had a proportionate influx of tin. 

With colours lor dying and painters supplying, 

We’re driving a trade very flattering to hope. 

Which consideration affords consolation 
Eor not having been quite so well off for soap. 

Despite contradiction, without any fiction. 

Our stationery has advanced we may say; 

The woollen trade, lastly, is prospering vastly : 

The inference we draw from these facts is— Hooray I 


" He Palls like Lucifer.” 

The Railway Monarchy has undergone the last melancholyprocess 
of dissolution by the melting down of the wax figure of Mr, Hudson 
in Madame Tussaud’s collection. The Railwajr King has been 
reduced to a liquid state; though other acts of liquidation have yet to 
be gone through by the ex- 80 vere%n of the Rail, whose treatment has 
been enough to melt anything or anybody. We cannot imagme,.a 
more complete downfal than that of a man driven out from the Bakibr 
Street Bazaar, and whose room is preferred even by Madame Tussaud 
to his company. ^ , 


A Slip-Skod Article. 

Scene, — !the Wood Favemeni, An Omnihus, vM both Us\ horses 
their full lengths m the wood, 

Cahmem, “Hollo, Bussie, why didn’tj yer take ymr osses to lie 
farrier’s?’* 

^Bumm, “ So I did, Cabbie, but in the ’urry of business, inatea^isf 
shoes, he has given the warmint slippersF 


LITERATURE GOING TO THE TAILORS. 

Such: is the rage for registering everything, thatake^wpwse-with-the^ 
times publisher has announced a new edition of “ Letto ifO Ms Sk)%** 
under the title of A Begisiered OhesterfiddF 


TLe Higk-Tides Hoaac^ 

An abortive attempt has been made by some astronmneis^who 
appear to have gone star-gazing till they were moonstruck^^ create a 
panic, by predicting a run upon the Banks of the ThaBoies. Dirty Old 
Eather Thames has kept hk own dead and deas^kvelj not having 
done any more mischief than that uf cemtinainr to emit pemidow 
exhalations. 




2 ' 




Traveller.' Now then. Boy, whebe ’s the Clebk who gyves the Ticket. 

Toy {after finishing an air he was wJMlirg). “I’m the Clerk.” 

Traveller. ‘^Well, Sir I Ahd what time hoes the Traih leave eob Lootoh.” 

Boy. ** Oh, I eon’t know. No time in pertickler. Sometimes one time — ^and sometimes another 


THE POPE OP PLEET STREET. 


" Season your admiration for a, while,”, readers. No Court, in Pleet 
Street has become the Court of Pius the Ninth. As. yet the Roman 
Pontiff has not sought an asylum over the way. , His Holiness of Fleet 
Street is a Protestant ; nevertheless, he is every inch a Pope .—nay, several 
inches more of a Pope than the great Hildebrand. For he is the founder 
of his own Popedom ; not beingrin the least indebted for the same to the 
Fisherman ; and he will prescribe, :^our faith by hjs mere ipse dixit, 
independently of Scripture or tradition eith^if. This 
Protestant Pope is the Bditor of the lUcord . , 

His Holiness of Fleet Street published, the other day, a letter signed 
“ Enquirer,” signifying that a series of readings from Shakspeare, 
commencing with “ and “ Othello,^* was about io be given at 

Exeter Hall, and demanding whether it was “ as a sort of preparatory 
school to Drury Lane ” that the building in question was founued? ' 

To this was appended, in the shape ot a note, the following pontifical 
rescript:— 

'TOeatoeios have Heen considered profane (cohsideriiig the'nsnal characters of the 
performers, and the spirit of the majority of the listeners) by some of the choicest Divines 
this country has produced. . Miscellaneous Concerts, it has generally been conceded by 
Scripturally enlightened persons, breathe much more of the spirit of the world than of the 
Gospel. They constitute common ground' where infinite mischief is done. These have 
gradually become apparently tbe staple subjects of profit to the shareholders of Exeter 
Hall. Now we have readings of OthkUo. Proceeding steadily in this downward career, 
we may expect presently to have acting of OtheUo. We dare say the Hall would mahe 
a good theatre. It seems full time for the proprietors to consider whither they are 
hound.— Bditoe.] ’ ' 

Fearless of the thunders of the Fleet Street Yatican, we protest 
against the above allocution. . If, the: first sentence of that document 
has any meaning,. it is a gross and uncharitable insinuation against both 
the singers and the audience at the Sacred Harmonic Somtfs perform- 


ances. Here is a pretty Pope, without any power of the keys, except 
that, by which be unlocks the floodgates of calumny 1 
The next ensuing papal position is not vei 7 clear ; for, if Miscellaneous 
Concerts “ breathe much more of the spirit of the world than of the 
Gospel,” they must breathe eome of the latter: and how can that be, if 
even Oratorios themselves are profane? No doubt, ho»vever,, it is 
intended for a condensation of Miscellaneous Concerts,” based On the 
general consent of “ Scripturally enlightened persons.” Now there iSy 
in a very well-known book; a faithful narrative, bearing on^ this point, 
to which we refer the “'Scripturally enlightened” — and their Pope, 

In tbe history alluded ‘to, .it will be lound recorded that a certain 
Father’s celebration of the return of his unthrifty son included “ rmw 
and dancing!^ 

The “ Scripturally enlightened ” may be aware that this authentic 


tale is figurative. Possib^ they may know who is meant by the Father 
that is mentioned in it. • Will they presume to say that He who related 
it would, if music — even dancing music — were in itself evil, have 
represented it as bearing a correspondence to anything of that Fathet^s 
institution ? 

Let us return to our Bull. 

BEaving denounced music, it could be only expected that pur Pontiff 
should anathematise dramatic reading. Yet a better authority than Ms 
Holiness, who once lived in Bolt Court close by him— Dr. Johnson — 
wrote a play, and went to see it. in a red’eoat. Under the papal favour we 
submit that there is occasionally a deid of bigotedraving in Ixeter HMi, 
to which the most ranting recitations from OUdlo would be infinitely pre- 
ferabte ; and that the career which tends from Stiggims to Shaksrbare 
is the reverse of downward. Althon^ Miscellaneous Concerts were 
even very sinful, they might iitiil be l^s wicked than fanatical howling* 
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JENKINS AND MES. MOWATT. 

Mr. J enkens, last week, favoured tlie limited world in which he 
moves with a notice of the first representation of Mrs, M'owatt’s 
comedy. Fashion; or^ Life in New Yor\ a play which, according: to the 
Times, “ has been acted with success at every chief city in the Union,^ 
and was received at our Olympic herewith “tumultuous applause” 
“It may,” says Jenkins, 

By some weaJk persons Tie thonglit tmgenerons in us, when speaking of the production 
of a lady and a stranger, we employ any language that is not highly complimentary; 
hut genius is of^no sex.” 

And then Jenkins proceeds to^ abuse the lady and stranger’s playj 
elaborately, in every particrdar, with all his mighty soul and gigantic 
strength. Por the dead set that he thus makes, he must of course have 
a motive^ which, had he limited himself to strictures on the production 
itself, might possibly have been supposed to be a no meaner one than 
an excess of critical zeal. But, Mr. Jenkins not content with yelping 
at the play, must needs have a snap at the authoress. “When the 
actors,” writes gently-sneering Jenkins, 

“ Had indulged us with another glance at their persons, a very general call from all 
parts of the house brought Mbs. Mowatt on the stage. The noise was then tremendous, 
and the shower of customary bouquets more weighty and continuous than we ever re- 
member it to have been. TTiq affair was a liulejaverdone, for not only were the flowers 
provided too profusely, "but the lady, in our eyes, appeared to be ready dressed for the 
occasion.” 

Why could you not have moderated the rancour of your pen a little, 
Jenkins ? Why attack the lady and fstranger personally ? Is it your 
individual self or your order — Jenkins or Munkeydom— that 
Mrs. Mowatt has offended? 

Jenkins, you say,* that “genius is of no sex.” Neither is criticism, 
as personified by you. At any rate it is not manly. 


HOBSON^S CHOICE, 

OR THE perplexities OP A GENTLEMAN IN SEARCH CP A SERVANT. 

ETER Grundsell, the knife-boy, the 
youth previously mentioned as son 
V of my green-grocer and occasional 
1 butler, a demure little fair-haired lad, 

I I who had received his education in a 

II •') green baize coat and yellow leather 
llrl breeches at Saint Blaize’s Charity 
liy Schoolj'lwas our first foot-boy or page. 
^ Mamma thought that a full-sized 

footman might occasion inconvenience 
^ in the house, and would not be able 
to sleep in our back attic (which in- 
deed was scarcely six feet long), and 
she had somehow conceived a great 
fondness for this youth, with his pale 
ch«eks, blue eyes, and yellow hair, 
who sau^ the sweetest of all the 
children in the organ-loft of Saint 
Blaize’s. At five o’clock every morn- 
ing, winter and summer, that boy, 
before he took a permanent engage- 
ment in my establishment, slid down 
our area-steps, of which and of the 
kitchen entrance he was entrusted 
with the key. He crept up the stairs 
silent as a cat, and carried off 
the boots and shoes from the doors 
of ^ our respective apartments without disturbing one of us ; the 
knives and snoes of my domeslic circle were cleaned as brilliant as 
possible before six o’clock : he did odd jobs for the cook, he went upon 
our ^messages and errands ; he carried out his father’s potatoes and 
cauliflowers; he attended school at Saint Blaize’s; he turned his 
mother’s mangle ^“^there was no end to the work that boy could do in 
the course of a day, and he was the most active, quiet, humble little 
rogue you ever knew. ^ Mrs. Captain Budge then took a just liking to 
the lad, and resolved to promote him to the situation of page. His name 
was changed from Peter to Philip, as being more genteel ; and a hat 
with a gold cord and a knob on the top like a gilt Brussels sprout, and 
a dark green suit, with a white galloon stripe down the trowser-seams, 
and a bushel of buttons on the jacket- were purchased at an establish- 
ment in Holborn, off the dummy at the door. Mamma is a great big 
strong woman, with a high spirit, who I should think could protect 
herself very well ; but when Philip had his livery, she made him walk 
behind her regularly, and never could go to church without Philip 
after her to carry the books, or out to tea of an evening, without that 
boy on the box of the cab. 


Mrs. Captain B. is fond of good living herself ; and, to do her 

S ' always kept our^ servants well. I don’t meddle with the 
en affairs myself, having my own business to attend : but I believe 
my servants had as much meat as they could eat, and a great deal more ' 
than was good for them. They went to bed pretty soon, for ours was 
au early house, and when I came in from the City after business, I was 
glad enough to get to bed ; and they got up rather late, for we axe all 
good sleepers (especially Mrs. B., who takes a heavy supper, which I 
never could indulge in), so that they were never called upon to leave 
their beds much before seven o’clock, and had their eight or nine good 
hours of rest every night. 

And here I cannot help remarking, that if these folks knew their 
luck ; sua si bona norint, as we used to say at Merchant Tailors’; if they 
remembered that they are fed as well as lords, that they have warm 
beds and plenty of sleep in them ; that, if they are ill, they have 
frequently their master’s doctor ; that they get good wages, and beer, 
and sugar and tea in sufficiency: they need not be robbing their i 
employers, or taking fees from tradesmen, or [grumbliiig at their lot. 
My friend and head-clerk, Paddles, has a hundred and twenty a 
year, and eight children; the Peverend Mr. Bittles, our esteemed 
curate at Saint Blaize’s,has the same stipend and family of three ; and 
I am sure that both of those gentlemen work harder, and fare worse, 
than any of the servants in my kitchen, or my neighbour’s. And I, 
who have seen that dear, good, elegant angel^oi a Mrs. Bittles ironing 
her husband’s bands and neckcloths ; and that uncommonly shy supper 
of dry bread, and milk-and-water, which the Paddles family take when 
I have dropped in to visit them at their place, (Glenalvon Cottage, 
Magnolia Poad South, Camden Town,) on my walks from Hampstead 
of a Sunday evening : — I say, who have seen these people, and thought 
about my servants at home, on the same July evening, eating buttered 
toast round the kitchen fire — ^have marvelled how resigned and con- 
tented some people were, and how readily other people grumbled. 

Well then, this young Philip being introduced into my family, and 
being at that period as lean as a whipping-post, and as contented with 
the scraps and broken victuals which the cook gave him, as an alderman 
with his turtle and venison, now left his mother’s mangle, on which, 

I /Sf* AVI O CQaIt ■ins. 4- 


the back attic. 

The effect of the three (or four or five, is it ?— for the deuce knows how 
many they take,) meals a day upon the young rascal, was speedily evident 
in his personal appearance. His lean cheeks began to fill out, till they 
grew as round and pale as a pair of suet dumplings. His dress (for the 
little dummy in Holborn, a bargain of Mrs. Captain B’s., was always 
I a tight fit,) grew tighter and tighter — as if his meals in the kitchen were 
; not sufficient for any two Christians ; the little gormandiser levied con- 
tributiqns upon our parlour dishes. Aud one day my wife spied Mm 
with his mouth smeared all over with our jam pudding: and on another 
occasion he came in with tears in his eyes and hardl;^ able to speak, 
from the effects of a curry on which he had laid hands in the hall, and 
which we make (from the Nawobb of Mulligatawney’s own receipt) re- 
markably fine, and as hot, as hot — ^as the dog-days. 

As fox the crockery, both the common blue and the stone china 
Mamma gave us on our marriage, (and which I must confess I didn’t 
mind seeing au end of, because she br^ged aud bothered so about it,) 
the smashes that boy made were incredible. The handles of all the tea- 
cups went ; and the knobs off the covers of the vegetable dishes ; and 
the stems of the wine-glasses ; and the china punch-bowl my Anna 
Maria was christened in. And the days he did not break the dishes 
on the table ; he spilt the gravy on the cloth. Lord ! Lord 1 how I did 
wish for my pretty neat little parlour-maid again. But I had best 
not, for peace’ sake, enlace again upon that pomt. 

And as for getting up, I suppose the suppers and dinners made him 
sleepy as well as fat ; certainly the little rascal for the first week did get 
up at his usual hour : then he was a little later : at the end of a month 
he came yawning down stairs after the maids had long been at work : 
there was no more polishing of boots and knives : barely time to get 
mine clean, aud knives enough ready for me and my wife’s hreakfi-st 
(Mrs. Captain B. taking hers and her poached eggs and rashers of bacon 
in bed), injime enough, I say, for my breakfast, before I went into the 
City. . . 

Many and many a scolding did I 'give that boy, until my temper 
being easy and the lad getting no earthly good from my abuse of him. 
I leit off— from sheer weariness and a desire for a quiet life. And 
Mamma, to do her justice, was never tired of givinirit to hirm mid 
rated him up hill and down dale. It was “Philip you are a Jool.” 
“Philip, you dirty wretch.” “Philip, you sloven/’ and so forth, 'all 
dinner time. But stiU, when I talked of sending him off, Mrs. CterAiN B, 
always somehow pleaded for him and insisted upon keeping*hi&i. Well. 
My weakness is that I can’t say no to a woman, and MAitER Philip 
> . 

* I say this, because I think so, and will not be put down. ^7 wife says she thinks 
there is nothing in Mbs. Bittlbs, and Mamma says she gives herself airs, and has a 
cast in her eye : hut a more eluant woman 1 hare neyer seen, no, not at a Mansion 
House hall, or the Opera. . L. H, 
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staid OB* ‘breaking the plates and smashing the glass, and getting more mischieTons 

sc™™ lEOMTHE LUEOI itJ TINISO- 

Philip’s business. Hearing a great laughter in the kitchen one evening. Mamma TECTED FEMALE. 

(who is a good housekeeper, and does not Eke her servants to laugh on any account,) 

stepped down, and what should she had ? Scene 11 . — Ihe Bank. The Unprotected Female 














—Master Philip, mimicking her to the women servants, and saying, Look, this 
g the way old JM^ther Budge goes I ” And, pulling a napkin round nis head (some- 
thing like the Turkish turban Mrs. Captain B. wears), he began to speak as 
if m her way, saying, ‘'Now, Philip, you nasty, idle, good-for-nothing, lazy, dirty 
boy you, why do you go for to spill the gravy so ? ” &c. 

Mhs. B. rushed forward and boxed his ears soundly, and the next day he was sent 
^b out his business ; for flesh and blood could hear him no longer. 

Why he had been kept so long, as I said before, I could not comprehend, 
until after Philip had left us: aud^ then Mamma said, looking with tears iu her 
eyes at the chap s jacket as it lay in the pantry, that her little boy Adgusths was 
something like lum, and that he wore a jacket with buttons of that sort#. Then 1 
thinking of her eldest son, Augustus Frederick York Budge, a 
Midshipman on hoard the Hij^popotamvs frigate, Captain Swang, C3.B., CT knew 
the story well enough,) who died of yellow fever on the West India. Stations in the 
year 1814 , 

HiMPTON COURT HOSPITAL. 

The existence of this charitable institution is not, perhaps, generally known. It 
forms a considerable pprtion .of Hampton Court Palace, and, together with the 
remainder of that ^tablishment, is supported wholly by involuntary contributions 
or taxes, whidi, according to a statement recently made by Mr. W. Williams, 
late M.P. for Coventry, amount to £7,000 per annum. The objects of this vMuable 
charity are the decayed members of that large hut necessitous and deserving class, 
the aristocracy of this country, who^ are therein provided with a comfortable asylum, 
secure from the contammatiou of inferior paupers. It has, however, perhaps not 
S + show of reason, been alleged that a portion of the benefits of this 

otate Hospital might as well be extended to a few of those who, or whose relatives, 
have done the state some service ; and if this view should he adopted, the destitute 
'vnuqw of Lieutenant Waghorn. may be considered a worthy candidate for 
admi^ion to begin with. 

h. vip Riw Matbelue,.— Me. Diskabli says that the k»d is the landlord’s 
f ^ * and so it is. But landlords have a much rawer material in the minds 
delude into continuing to pay excessive rents under the 
lallacious hope of a re-enaeSment of the Corn-Laws. 


Scene 11.— Bank. The Unprotected Female es- 
capes from the hands of her Cab-driver, after an hour 
of stoppages, prayers, fears, remonstrances, Ivgglings, 
and general mcomfortablenesses qf all kinds. 

Unprotected Female {before the Bank entrance). Thank 
goodness I {Gazes eagerly rovnd her.) Oil ! I wonder where 
Mr. Jones is ? {St. FauUs Clock strikes *' Three.^^) Oh ! it ’s 
three o’clock, and 1 ough . to have been here at two. {She 
enters the Court.) I thought he would have waited. {To 
the Stately Beadle in the cocked hat) Oh, please, has 
Mr. Jones been here ? 

Stately Beadle {vacantly), Jones? — There’s a deal 
o’ Joneses. 

Unprotected Female {with unsolicited communicativeness). 
It’s Mr. Jones, who is iu the City, and has always come 
with me to draw my dividends ; and he said he would meet 
me here to-day, at two j but tbe horrid cabman would ^get 
into a stoppage, and it ’s past three, and 1 dem’t see him ; 
and I ’ve got all my papers here; and if you .please, do you 
think they’d give me the nmney ? and where am 1 to go ? 
and it ’s too bad of Mr. Jones ; for he knows I ’m not used 
to business : and please, Cfmld you direct me to the Funds? 

Stately Beadle {^vhose attmtion has wandered a good deal 
during the above). Fust door to the right. 

Unprotected Female, Oh, thank you ! 

{Enters the door qf the Rotunda, which, it being a 
dividend day, is filled with an average ofhalf-a-dozen 
customers to each Clerk, 

Unprotected Female {looking about her in a^arm). 0!i, I 
wish Mr. Jones was here. {Addressing herself to the near- 
est group of two very impatient City Gents, an embarrassed 
elderly lady, a deaf old gentleman, md a widow, all upon 
one Clerk.) Oh! please, I’ve come for my dividends. 
{Finding herself not listened to, she raps the counter.) Please, 
I’ve come for my dividends. 

Clerk {in ihe same bteath). Two three five— how will you 
have it P What d’ye make it P Eight four six ei^ht and 
eight. Take it short P Seven three two. {Eispatches his 
group with incredible rapidity and good temper. To the 
Unprotected Female.) Now Ma’am, please. 

Unprotected Female, If you please I’m come for my 
dividends— i 

Clerk {rapidly)^ Dividend OfTice, j 

IDashes into the business of thelneadkaif -dozen customers, \ 
leavvjg the Unprotected Female help- 

lessness. 

Unprotected Female. Oli, they wont attend to me. It ’s 
shameful! They dursln’t treat me so if Mr. Jones was 
here {Violently thrmting htrself to the desk), but I must 
have my dividends. 

1st. Customer {politely). Dividend Office, Ma’am. 

%7id Customer {iudignantly). It isn’t here. Ma’am, 

Zrd Customer {humourously) First door round the comer. 
Ma’am, 

^th Customer {savagely). Now, Ma’am, get out of the way. 

Unprotected Fmw {gazing wretchedly from one to the 
other). Oh, it’s my dividends. 

Clerk {with contemptuous pity). Here— Forrester— tell 
her— 

[Forrester gently conducts Unprotected Female, 
vehemently protesUng, to ihe Long Anmiiks Dividend 
Office. 

Forrester {thoughU^lly to Umself), Elderly lady. Longa 
isn’t it. Ma’am P Here vou are. 

Unprotected ^Female. Oh, thank you, I’m sure I didn’t 
know {goes to the nearest desk and addresses hersefto wMly 
in particular). Please I’ve come for my dividends. ! 

Clerk {seizing a disengaged moment and whknmg open 
Transfer Book). What name? 

Unprotected Female {not U7iderstandmg), Eh ? What ? 

Clerk. Watt ? Go to the ^ ’s. 

Unprotected Female {Imcilderedu The W’s P 

Ckrk {pointing with his pen). Over the way— fourth 
i — there I 

Unprotected Female {imckaimdly obmng md aemimg 
Clerk at the desk indimted). Pl^e, I’ve come Ibr mj 
dividends, and they told me to come to the W’a* 

Clerk, Name ? 

Unprotected Female {r^lunged into bemUdermenf), What? 
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Clerh. Christian Name ? 

\_B.unmnQ overdhe “ Watts’^” with hu tnger in the TransferlBooL 
Unprotected Bemale, Martha. 

Clerk. No MarthaWatt here. Must have made a mistake. Ma’am. 
Unpt Otecied Female (in areat wretchedness), Ob, they told me to come. 
Clerk. Hov 7 do you spell yOur name P 
Unprotected Female. S. T 

Clerk (indignantly). Then -wimt do you come to the W’s for? You 
gave me name “ Watt.” 

Unprotected Female (explanatorily). No, I said “What?” 

Clerk. Well, “ Watt.” That don’t begin with S~T— 

Unprotected Female. No— my name isn’t Watt. I only said “ What.” 
It ’s Struggles is my name— Martha Struggles. 

Clerk (relitmd and kindly). Go to S. T. and give your name, and 
they ’ll give you a warrant. 

Unprotected Female. Oh— I don’t want a warrant— I’ve come for my 
dividends, , , . , . 

Clerk (impatiently). Te— Te— Te. Why don’t you brmg somebody 
with you ? 

Unprotected Female (glad of the opportunity^ is about to explain the de- 
fection r/ Jones). Oh, you see, Mr. Jones— 

Clerk. Well— well— never mind Mr. Jones— go to the Si’s— there 
(pointing with his pen,) and take what they give you. Now, Sir. 

[To the nett Fayee. 

Unprotected Female (gaining the STs at last, with musWal directness). 
Martha Struggles, and I ’ve come for my dividends. 

Clerk (discovering the name). How much? 

Unprotected Female (plunging into hr hag and Iringing up a handful of 
papers). It ’s all down lieie. 

Clerk (hastily). Put it down. Now, Ma’am. 

[Proceeds to dispose of other applicants. 
Unprotected Female (after performing a series of complicated calculations, 
puts tn her paper triumphantly). That’s it. 

Clerk reading out (waggishly). 28973d— two hundred and eighty-nine 
thousand, seven hundreti and thirty four pounds— Ma’am ? 

Unprotected Female. No— no— two hundred and eighty nine pounds, 
seven shillings and three-farthings, and I don’t mind the copper. 

Cleidc (referring to hook). No such sum under that name in Long 
Annuities. What stock? 

Unprotected Female. In the Punds. 

Clerk, Bank Stock, Consols, Eeduced, Three-and-a-quarters, or Terms 
of years ? 

Unprotected Female (solemnly, hut with much alarm). No, it ’s all in the 
Pmids. 

Cle)k. Yes, but what Stock P 

Unprotected Female (in a tone intended to inspire respecf). In the 
Government Securilies, every farthing of it. 

Clerk (suddenly). Oh! you’ve got your Stock receipts there. Let 
me look, [Holding his hand. 

Unprotected Female (suspiciously). Ob, but Mr. Jones said 1 wasn’t. 
They ’re my securities. ^ , 

Clerk (half amused, half hopeless arriving at a result). Hold ’em 
tight. Ma’am; only let me look. Longs, and Three-and-a- Quarters. 
(Makes mt the Warrant for the Long Annuities* Stock.) Now, sign there. 
Ma’am. (Pushes the mvidend Book over to her. Unprotected Female 
is about to write her name promiscuously.) No, no. Opposite there 
—So. 

Unpiotccied Female (suddenly seized vMh a qaaln^. But you’ll 
pay me ? 

Clerk. Dear, dear, dear 1 Now, sign there. (Qinng her the warrant) 
So. (Bigns) Now, take that to the Rotunda, and they’ll give you 
the money. , ^ 

Unprotected Female. Ob, but can’t you, please? IM rather have 
it here. 

Cl^k No. We don’t pay here. There, it ’s that round room you 
came through. ^ , 

Unmoteeted Female, Ob, but I asked there as I came on, and they 
wouldn’t. ’ 

CUrh. But they will now, if you show ’em that. Now do go, Ma’am. | 
These gentlewensare waiting. 

[Pointing to a group which has been jointly and severally consigning 
the UNtROTROTED Femalb to very unpleasant places during 
the above eolloquy. 

Unprotected Femaie (pefy hmkly U tJte group). I’m sure I’m very 
sorry — But Mr. Jones— explanation is cut short by a rush of 
Payees; and she wandkrs hack to the Eotunda. Addressing First 
Clerk, u)ho has his hands full akmdy). Please could you pay me my 
dividends P 

Flderly Cenfkman. Wait a moment. Madam. 

Unprotected Female. They said you would if I showed you this. 

[Molding up warrant. Elderly Gentleman is disposed of. 
Unprotected Female. Ohl pleasre, could you?— 

Brisk Clerk. There ’a three before you, old lady. 

„ [Brisk toRK is disposed of. 

Unprotected Female. Now, if you please— 


Severe Widow (evilh m%ich asperity,) I beg you ’ll wait for your turn, 
Ma’am. 

Unprotected Female (in a tone of dignified retort). Oh I by all means, 
!Ma’am. (Severe Widow is dispesed (f.) Now, please, my dividends. 

[Han^ over warrant. 

Harassed Clerk (snappishly). How do you make it ? 

Unprotected Female. Oh 1 I didn’t make it. It was my poor Uncle 
Thomas left it to me. 

Harassed Clerk (glaring at her as with a desire to annihilate her). Add 
it up. How much is it ?, 

. unprotected Female (with a ray of intelligence). Oh 1 it ’S £289 7^. 0|^?. 
But I don’t mind the copper. 

Harassed Ckrk ( flinging back the warrant). It ’s only for £200. 

Unprotected Female. Oh 1 then they ’ve cheated me. I thought they 
would. Here are my securities. [Shows Slock Certificates. 

Harassed Clerk (comprehending at a glance). £200 in Longs, the rest 
in Three-and-a-qiiarters. If } ou bring the warrant for the rest I’ll pay 
you. You can only have £200 on this — 

Unprotected Female (clasping her hands in despair). Oh, they didn’t 
give me anything bat that, and they said you’d pay me if I showed it 
you — and now you won’t — Oh — 

Harassed Clerk (on the verge of an explosion). Bless the woman ! 

Unprotected Female (passing suddenly from the depths of despair to 
the summit of felicity). Oh, there’s Mr. Jones ! Oh, Mr. Jones ! 

[Bushes towards that individual who enters the Rotunda; all but 
falls mto his arm, and the Scene doses on her rapture of relief . 


HALTING THE CENTURY. 

as the last pot o? 

the fiftieth barrel shall have been swallowed. Our only objection to 
tliis mode of determining the question is, that he has not sent us 
the means of trying his experiment. We may apply similar observa- 
tions to the propositions of those who ask us to smokfe so many bundles 
of cigars, eat so much cheese, and wear out so many suits of clothes iu 
half a century. The quantities of these articles are represented as 
given quantities, but all we can say is, that we have not received any 
of them. As to the matter in dispute, we need only remark, that if 
the year 1800 was the first year of the century, 1801 was the second 
year, 1849 the fiftieth, and the present year of grace, 1850, is the fifty- 
first. If not, then otherwise. To us, the question would seem per- 
fectly clear, but for the following communication, which, being brief, 
we publish in extenso : — 

“Mr. Punch, ’ 

“ My cousin Bridget, to my knowledge, was bom on Jmmy 
1, 1800. If we are now beginning the second naif of the centpry, she 
must just have entered her fifty-first year. Yet a lady’s worn is unde- 
niable ; and all who have been acquainted with Biddy for the last ^ 
years can testify that, during all that time, she has declared herself to be 
only thirty. . . ^ 

“ Your oemstant reader, , 
“Tempus Fu^ht” 

Eoguea in Grain. ^ 

A Correspondent of the Times says, with referetce ib ‘^Servants* 
Poundage,” “ I know of one corn-dealer who invarMuly fiends to his 
west-end customers three and three quRrtets for fe»%ii^hels in every 
sack,” If we were so treated by our corn-dealer tlnough the 
connivance of our groom, we would.send the loflner his com back again, 
and give the latter the sack. , ‘ ^ 
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Mr, WdUer BMIUJ {soliloquises). " Immortal Bard, indeed ! I I should 

JUST LIKE TO KNO’W WHERE YOU WOULD HAVE BEEN, MY BuCK, IF I HADN’t 
— ^BUT NO MATTER. [Exit growUng. 


THE PEOTECTIOH DODGE” 

Steering Landowner (in a solemn and sonorous tone, with a glance at the first- 
floor mndow). My ky— ind fer— lends, I am ask— amed to app— ear be— fore 
yoTi, and to ex— pose my mis — sr — able state. ♦ * * 

I am a Ian— ded prop— er— i— etor re— dooced to ger— eat mis — e— ry, 
ow— ing to the com— pe— tition of the foreigner. There is a ger — eat 
many of us as bad off as my— self and the count— er—y is a— being ruined 
all along off free— trade Sin Eobest Peel and Mister Cob— den. 
We *ave only twen— ty millions of money in the Bank, also an inor — ease 
of £38,235 on the Oust— oms, also £371,899 on the Ex— cise, and £24,960 
on the In — come Tax, pity the poor land— ow— ner re — doo — ced to mis — 
er—y wich they will soon low— er our rents, &c., &c. 

Oh, my kind fer— iends is not this ’ard— Oh spare a tei>-ifle of pro 
— tection for the poor land— owner— wich you will ney— er feel the want 
of it your— selves. 

My fcy— ind fer— iends, &c. &e. da capo. 

Mr. Bolicemm Bunch. Now then, you cadger, there, move on, will you, 
and don’t be a gammonin’ of the public. 


A TEXT T^OETHT OE COMMENT. 

“G-BORaB Ruby a Iwy aged 14, was pnt into the box to he sworn, and the 
Testament was put into his hand. He looked quite astonished upon taking hold 
of the hook. 

Stmjphrey. Well, do you know what you are about? Do you know what 
an oath is? 

"Roy. No. 

" JLMT. H. Do you know what a Testament is ’ 

" Roy. No. 

“Aid, S, Can you read ? 

“Boy. No. 

“ Aid. H. Do you ever say your prayers ? 

“ Boy, No, never. 

" Aid, S. Do you know what prayers are? 

“Boy. No. 

“ Aid. H. Do you know what God is ? 

“Boy. No. 

“ Aid. H. Do you know what the Devil is ? 

“ Boy. I ’ve heard of the Devil, hut I don’t know him. 

“ Aid. H. What do you know, my poor boy ? 

“ Boy. 1 knows how to sweep the crossing. 

“Ald.H. And that ’8 all? 

“ Boy. That ’s aU. I sweeps the crossing, 

“ The Alderman said, he, of course, could not take the evident of a creature 
who knew nothing whatever of the obligation to teU the truth.” — Vide Times'^ P olico 
Report of Wednesday, Jan. 9. 

So, says the law, which the Alderman has to administer. But 
are not these a conversation and a result worth noting, good people 
of this wonderful time of Bail ways, Ragged Schools, Model 
Lodging-houses, Soup-kitchens, Model Prisons, and other excellent 
crutches for helping along this society of ours, which still stumbles 
somehow, most sacffy, in spite of them P 

Here is the raw material of a citizen — a boy well half way to 
manhood, who knows neither oath, nor book, nor prayer, nor God ; 
has but heard of the Devil even— and whose sum and substance of 
knowledge is how to sweep the crossing — ^that ’s all.” A crossing- 
sweeping machine this, wim a superfluous soul in it apparently, 
—that no man, or set of men, has thought it worth while fo waken 
— a tongue that the law ties — a sort of brute biped in the eyes of 
all— who, introduced to a worthy Alderman and a police court, sud- 
denly hears of the oddest things, oaths, and books, and prayer, and 
God, and Devil— ideas which had not developed themselves m 
crossing-sweeping. 

But though Society leave this lump of Man to his besom and 
his blank ignorance of right and wrong, and the powers thereof,— 
and though Law, when he rises to say what he has seen — for he can 
speak — says to him, No I Be dumb, brute, how should’st thou 
lift up thy voice among men f ” — ^this same Society and Law would 
use a very different tone, if once our brute biped should begin to 
develop himself brute fashion— if he should strike or bite — or kick, 
or take to satisfy his hunger— to prey, in short, wild;beast-like on 
the world in which he is as a wild beast. Then Society would be 
alert with its policemen, and committing magistrates and cells — 
and Law with its judges and juries, [and learned barristers, all 
arrayed to deal justice upon this poor neglected brute, as if ho 
were a man. 

A strange sight and one worthy of being weighed in these 
times above all others. Our blunt ancestors went roundly to work. 
If they saw without concern brute men gathering and growing 
about them, they flogged, and imprisoned, and ironed and racked, 
and hung, with nght royal brutality of punishment. But now we 
have changed the latter half of their system, whik we leave the 
former unaltered. While the animal sleeps, we let him sleep. But 
once let him wake to show the animal in act, and we make a man 
of him. His cage must be comfortable, — with ^ “a regard 
shown to his feelings” — his diet must be varied and suc- 
culent— he must have sweet air enough— and cleanliness— and all, 
in fact, that was denied him till the brute propensities awoke to 
active life ! 

If any painter of our new Houses of Parliament want an allegory 
for our Great Britain, we give him this — 

Let him paint a great tree with a worm at the root ; with 
healthy boughs and withered ; with fine fruit and sickly ; here 
blossom, and there blight ; and Benevolence, and Piety, and States- 
manship, carefully nippmg a scabby fruit off this bough, and as 
carefully nursing a dwarfed flower on that ; and the crowd round 
about Clapping their hands and applaudii^ the mighty work of 
improvement; and sdl the while, a new sSd)by fruit and a new 
defective flower, appearing for each that is nipped off, or nursed 
into sickly comeliness; and a few po<n: timid spectators hinting 
that, **AU this work about fruit imd blossom, is vain, while 
sometning must be wrong with the roots;” and nobody 
listening to them— and the worn working and working towards 
the heart of the tree^ and** very general satisfaction with our 
prospects.” 
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THE PROTECTION “DODGE.” 

SuffeHfjg Landholder {in a solemn and sonorous tone, with a glance at the first-floor window) ky — ^IND pee— “IENDS> I AM 
ASH— AMED TO AJPP— EAB BE— EOBB YOU, AHB TO EX— POSE MY MIS— EE— ABLE STATE. ♦ * * 

I AM A LAN — ^DED PBOP — ^EK — I — ^ETOB BE — ^DOOCEB ' TO GEE — ^EAT MIS — ^E— BY, OW — ING TO THE COM — ^PE — TITION OP THE 

POBEIGNEE. Thebe is a gee — eat many op us as bab opp as my — selp, and the Count — ^ee — ^y is a — ^bbing buined ahl 

ALONG OP PBEE — TEABE SiB ROBEBT ReBL AND MiSTEE COB — DEN. We *AVE ONLY TWEN — TY MILLIONS OP MONEY IN THE BaNE, 
ALSO AN INCB— EASE OP £ 38,235 ON THE CUST — QMS, ALSO £ 371,899 ON THE Ex— OISE, AND £ 24,960 ON THE In— COME TaX, PITY 
THE POOE Land— OW— NEE, &c. &c. 
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ALL THE TOWN’S A SLIDE. 


THE LATEST ADDITION TO THE BEITISH STAGE. 


(A Parody for the Frosty 

All the town’s a slide. 

And all the men and women merely skaters.^ 

They have their slippings and their flounderings, 
And one man in his life has many falls : 

His fate having seven stages. At first, the infant, 
Shivering and shaking, in his nurse’s arms 5 
And then the shuffling school-boy, with his highlows 
And hobnailed sole and heel, cutting-out slides 
Instead of going to school^ And then the lover, 
Sighing like furnace, till with woeful tumble 
He and his mistress lie low. Then a soldier,"^ 
Wearing odd skates, and bearding all the park ; 
Jealous of others, sudden and quick in turnings,, 
Seeking the bubole reputation 
Even in the deepest holes. And then the iceman 
In fair round hat, with a good cape on, lined 
With oilskin clear,, and coat of formal cut, 

Eull of ice-saws and modern instruments ; 

And so he plays, his part. The sixth stage slips 
Into the lean and slippery pantaloon. 

With icicle on nose, and stick in hand. 

His India-rubber shoes a world too large 

Eor hisfe shrunk feet; and his poor tremblmg knees 

Straggling apart like childish helplessness, 

He tumbles on the ground I Iiast scene of all 
That ends this cold and frosty history 
Is a sharp wind— upsetting every one. 

Sans stick, sans cloak, sans hat„ sans everything. 


HOKRIBLE EEEEOT OE THE CHAMBER OE HORRORS. 

Such is the influence of evil example, that we shall be having our 
doll-makera taking their models from the assemblage of waxen horrors 
in Baker Street. Men are but children of a larged growth, and if full- 
sized people can be amused bv murderers got up as mere dolls the size 
of life, it is to be expected that the smaller fry ’will take delight in 
having, as puppets to amuse their play hours, the miniature repre- 
sentations of those afoopiOfUa monsters in whom their parents take an 
interest. 

The very prospect of such a profanation of one of the most pleasing 
instincts of uttlegirlhoo(t-»a love of dolls— 'is sufficient to inspire us with 
a determination to put down a nuisance, which is bad enough when it 
corrupts the taste of our elders, but which becomes ten tunes more 
odious when it seems likely to bring contamination upon our female 
juveniles. 


New charac’ier has lately sprung up into the pantomimic 
sphere. He is — as little boys should be — seen, but not 
heard. His name is the Sprite, All his talent is con- 
centrated in his body, arms, and legs. He is kicked 
about, ^ thrown about, tumbled, twisted, and turned 
about in all^ possible and impossible directions. One 
moment he is a wheelbarrow— the next he is a human 
cracker, bounding across the stage, and ultimately dis- 
appearing through a chemist’s window. He prefers 
waking on his hands to his feet. His skin is mostly 
green, when not red— hut if it is not red, then it is 
mostly green with red stripes. His head is sometimes 
furnished with a pair of crimson horns, and his eyes, 
when he winks and oglee at the gallery, are not 
pleasant to look at, though generally rewarded with 
i a loud cry of * Brayvo ! ” 

The Sprite is on familiar terms with the Clom and Pantaloon, and 
allows them to take what liberties they please with him. He is open to 
aU sorts of blows, smacks, andi insults, and! only skips and tumbles the 
merrier for them. The more he is kicked, the better he is pleased, and 
he rarely Imes the stage without some bodily affroit. , He respects, 
however, the Coltmhine, excepting in the first scene aflBr tb^^anges, 
when he joins hands with her without any pride, previous to ^^sg fiat 
upon his face with Cl(mn and Pcmtaloon„ by express order of iWmquinls 
wand. But it is in the' last scene where he ia the grandest, Lo<)k for 
him m the final Bower of Sugar 
and you will see him; on his head, standteg Oil 
the topmost bar of the glittering eagu of 
wickerwork. He is the crowning glory of the 
eveninsf. If there is a “ Cataract of a Thou-- 
sand Bottles of Champagne,’* wherewith to 
send every one home madly intoxicated with 
the evening’s Pantomime, you will behold the 
Sprite dangling by his feet in an ocean of blue 
fire, kissing his hands extaticaUy to the pit. 

The /Sprite is proud of his high position, and 
he hajs one great virtue, which many a Clcmn 
might borrow from him with advantage— he never talks. There is 
another p^ji^ar merit about his caoutchouc performances ; and that 
is, like Boxing-Day, he only comes once a year. It is especially for 
this rare merit that we rank the Sprite far higher on the English 
Stage than mmy other performers whom we could mention. The S^e 
has so identified himself, body and bones, with the British Stage, and 
has obtamed so firm a hold pund the necks of Clown, Pantaloon, and 
the British Public, that nothing short of the total annikiktion of George 
Barnwell, or tho sudden coaaficigrration of all the copies iu the world of 
Jane Shore, can possibly kick Bm off those boards that, have been so 
nobly trod by GnijUAJUDr, and still feel the stupendous stamp ol Tom 
Mathews- 





The Bath and Wash-house for Old Masters. 

A OHEAT deal has been said both for and against the picture-cleaning 
at the National Gallery, It seems undeniable the cleaning of the 
old masters brings out their tints, but unfortnnatdy, with such strength 
as to lay bare^their canvas, ^ 


CORN AND CROWN. 


The existence of the Monarchy is to depend upon the re-enactment 
of the Corn Laws, Qheeh Yictohia’s Crown is to be secured in the 
sack of Protection or— or— but let Mu. Roper, who spoke a day or 
two ago, at the Dublin County Meeting, speak the thr^t for Mmself— 

** * Gentlemen,’ said Me. Chaeles Eopee, ‘ if ve are to have American prices fbr 
provisions, tub pbopwe at lbnotk will have Ak®»ioan nutoBS poe Goveenmbnt.’ ” 


And we are told that this observation was received with rapturous 
cheering. If com is to range below 60^., let Mb. Swipt, the keeper of 
the Crown Jewels, look warily to his charge— if Indian cobs come in 
du^ free, what a blight upon that bed of sirawbeiry-leaves, the House 
of Lords ] If the landlords do not protect high rents, they will have 
cheap Government. Thus — awful to consider its ultimate end I— the 
very chair taken by the Cavalier Disraeli at Bucks, may be(X)me tiie 
official seat of President Benjamin at St. James’^s ! 


T AZARUS SHUNAMITE, FLORIST, COVENT.GAI&DiiN 
XJ takes this opportiraity..-the Theatres being ntm ia M ’blw.-of intofttog 
ACTRESSES in general, that he continnes to supply houqtieia of nil sorts ai|i sIbcs, 
to be Bung to ladies of every grade, during the piece, or on the feH of the cartaifia. He 
has bouquets constantly on band for everybody, from Mficbe&it down PkTcle 

— tbe high tragedy bouquet— the prima donna bwqu^aii/il tbe- bouiq^, for comic 
chambermaids. 

The louguetB are arranged after the Oriental fesHonj so that ihO actress has a 
nosegay and a criticism in the same bunch, — every dower meafflin^ something. The 
estpressions vary from ^‘beautifra’’---‘*delioiona sentence 

Every Evening, if you please, until Further NotioaF” ~ v 

Actresses or Managers treated with, either Asrae rem Ufa piece, or for ^ 

-whole season. Orders fr«lt»nq(ae!ks[anid tba attended to. 
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NOOKS AND CORNERS OF CHARACTER. 










Jl 


E delight in picking tip stray straws of clia- 
^ racter, and balancing them on our mind’s nose 

^\\ " It has been at Woolyerton, Binningham, Derby, 

\ \ / \ nl^5^ many other stations of pressing hunger ana 

•^> \\l \\ thirst, that we have devoured— now with a stale 

E?®® arranged mathem^i^lly 

I \¥ ^ Board of Ill-Health before you, and, in the 

I l mi tempting variety, you are puzzled which to 

y ' 3 r &i )L ®^Jose. A fairy form with a blonde cap flits 

-3 1 S=^^^^jKm (l I# i 'CIJ' ¥^S3* before you, and your indecision grows greater, 

r S^^^^nmm/Mln I If • silvery little voice, no bigger than a fourpenny 

jM" piece, asks you “what you will please to t^e P” 

tS if /'^^^S^SIlnll* ^ nervousness of your throat, you 

II If ^ murmur cooingl^, “Turtle, real turtle.” The 

= ^ r ^ ming-full of ox-tails— anlmechSa^ly^^i^^^ 

H ^ I "^fou have scalded 

_, , 1 iiiiTtr^?^^^ ^ 1 i 'I I yourself,^ of eourse — but wbat matter? One 

^ 11 glance from those loving eyes, and the pain 

has sweetened into pleasure- The plate is 

—or rather sighing, sighing— but your eyes and thoughts are fixed on the moving Grace before^ymi^ ^ blowing, blowing 

How good-natured she is ! She h^ smfles and change for every one Her hands fly over the table as iimbly as those of a German prc^essor I 
over the pianoforte. She, plays on the teacups with the rapidity of Thaijbbrg. H^mony seems to flow from her fingers and eaX'Sws i 
she touches becomes a musical glass. c«uu ,sitw» , 

nfe. Qirl plays so ateably, yet she is raiely heard to sing. Talk to her as mnch 'as yon please, she 

me ^n as^owP" ^ ^ snules, and each smile is as good as a song, looking almost as if it said aloud. “ thou lore- 

+i action she performs. She puts iu the sugar to the negus herself, screws up the mouth of each pauer bag so 

SbidS« “ ""t. *"1 i«a, " »H«, - (am. tha di .h.,dd S,.* .u* So SS S 

1 .A ^®^^^^®»sisastudy fpr a milliner. Her cap would win a smile from the most captious little ffriseiie andUheeav fluttewW RfnVfrfl tyawi* 
obtrude themselves into the coffee, or the calf’s-foot jelly, or improper places. Her apron is after the* pattern of aprons tlmt are wom hv 
st^e waitmg-maids, only much prettier. Her gowu shines like a summer’s day, and brightens your eyes to loo^ at if Take her alto^ 

Jot ft “ ss,Jr!.'A 

sunshiny as at noon, at ten at night her eyes pour out as much brightness as in the middle of the day Her dress too^ never betrav^ 

”¥ »• rw- JPF »«* am*. « 




HOPE EOH HUDSON. i 

The Chronicle, in a very philosophical article on the treatment of 
spots and stains, shows how they may be discharged by proper means 
—shows how dirt, though mch-thick, will rub off reputations, when the 
dirt IS well-dried. * 

Tiv Ohronicle, breathing hope to Hudson] in the course of not many years, 

^ Prujent silence, and a decorous retirement from ohseryation, a dis- 
mfsrses his attainder, and-albeit slightly damaged 
those who remember the circumstances of his case—if he has courage 
I enough to put a good face upon the matter, may rectmer hie position,” ® 

Contemplating this sentence, we leaned back in our chair, looking — 
as is our wnnt when in meditation — ^upward to the ceiling ; and there- 
upon, m a tew sfeconds, we read, or seemed to read, these fines : 

“ j^om the Morning Fost, Feb. — 1860 . 

entertained by Gbobgb Htmsoir, Esq., 
wno, alter a retirement of some years, in consequence of delioata TtoitT+'h 

»S““ Sd 

, which, he was in bygone time the soul and ornament ; and whose long-lamented 


absence has thrown occasional gloom over those reunions where (the emotion could not 

?inSt whisper'd, " I wish he were here.'^ We 

Cftnnot tsiVB ft list of tfadconiTikdtyiv * If M 


r*i/ wmspero, -i wish Be were here." We 

S In* ?£ *?® » suffice it to say, it was composed of the leading stars 

IL'®®' brilliant. Dancing 

to. we ’*w 


+i«« T vu» supper was oi a most pronise and costly descrin- 

^ hear that, called by the unanimous voice of the constltuenoyv 
*?■ Sunderland next week. He will, of course.^ 

retted wl^ one burst of triumph. By the way, one small incident may sneak the 
"*e rich «Bd virthy g^tlomcn. Thou^mto^p^ ^ 
S® the citiaens of York, consented to sit for another fhll- 

length, for their Mansion House. Condescension like this is above all comment’^ 

clate°of 1860^“ lurndwriting oa the ceiling witli the foresladowed 

LONDON MILK AND LONDON WATBR. 

The principal difference between London Milk and London Water, 
after having been subjected to a careful analysis, spears to be «»tty 
nearly as follows : In the case of London Water you. ^xpeci» to find 
wato at the bottom of tlm ch^ - whereas, in the case of London 
Milk, yon may bs sure to find chalk at the bottom of the water. 
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beset by a difficulty, having received a subscription for Horatia, wbich 

. NELSON’S DAUGHTER. is worded thus 

in, -rrw, .. HYE POtTNDS POB HOBATIA PEOM AK OLD MAID.’* 

IHE nard frost set in at an unlucky hour, we have it, upon what -kt at. r 4 . i. a j at. r j- r, -u n 

we would fain take as authority, that just as certain dignitariL of the the Committee, and, 

two professions of arms-the Field-Marshals and the Admirals-had 

warmed themselves into a late determination to become the bud of a subscnption 

Committee to keep Nelson’s HoBATiAfrom the patronage of France ^ Correspondent, An CM Maid,” whose good hewt 

—a visitation threatened in loftiest wording by the Presilent-rast as that she d^erved tte best of husbands, and tlmt h^band the 

the heads of the Navy and Army had resolved to appeal to the English wait a few days for the probable 

nation.inaid of Nemon’s daughter, the frost set in-the quiok^ver fomatmn of the Committee. If, however, &e hard frost seems ^ely 
dropt in the glass, and with it fell the sympathy of Marshals and contmue and if, agm^ the Lords of the Admirdty will not 
Atoirals. Like Motchausen’s trumpet, their spirits were frozen ^suggestion, by estabMiing, in default of weaker 

in their martial bodies f > f measures, a subscription-box aboard the so that we may ftrwaxd 

Otherwise, and had only the frost held off, we should have seen ere Je mLt rotAJ iouCT^o tffirhU^^^ 

Ais the name of the Duxe oe Wellington, with the names of aU the Key orso“dnefs-Z& Kf w and aen&Sood -te 

giSrod togethS, the lustrous ComSJtel-Jpow to ad^^^^^ fe fro^aSiSd thaw *’®**®'’ Admiralty, and 

brilliants— for the purpose of vindicating the right of Nelsok to the ^ 

gratitude of Englishmen ; a right, living and beating in the veins of his 

child. But just at the moment, the frost .as we say, set in, and 

Marshals and Admirals, with their fingers prepared for the operation, THE NEW HOUSE OE COMMONS, 

could not— they were so cold— unbutton their pockets. . 

We know that the name of Nelson is already chargeable. Excise, ted to a private 

or Customs, or Assessed. Taxes, have one of the nibbles out of the view of this^ great 

many thousand, at ^the daily substance of the Englishman, such nibbles wM f fgr^gi-mr - , '|m |l national establish- 

put together, making these pensions (without a word upon the sum w Mj w ment which is — 

that bought the Nelson lands,) thus allotted— | I g 1 like a pert child— 

Eabti Nelson, son of the nephew of Admiral Nelson . . . £2000 I , I M great 

Countess OF Nelson, wife of the above ...... 1000 I | lorwaruness, ^ We 

Dowager Countess, widow of the Admiral’s nephew • . . 2000 U i proceed ^ to give fa 

This is a good sum ; very handsome salaries enjoyed upon the luck 11 the Speaker’s chair 

of alliance with hero’s blood heroically shed. As for the Earl Admiral’s ill c i intend- 

brother, who inherited the [profits of Trafalgar, and bobbed in for the H which 

coronet that missed the dead— he was in hearfc and soul as much allied \ J w^vV 

to the sailor, as a barnacle upon the coppers of the VictoTy was a portion ““ ’OmHSin I 

of her heart of oak. Nevertheless, they took Parson Barnacle, and ^ fLlE 

gilded his simoniacal head with a coronet, and he— keeping the tenor S’ 

of his way— cheated Lady Hamilton, duly robbing the sailor’s child, ^ HI 1 \We <x = wai^iI^ 

Nelson’s orphan Hobatia. Whereupon, the Pbinoe op Wales 

wrote letters of sympathy that like all such epistles from his royal M 

hand, were by no means worth the ink that blotted the paper. i^of iron 

In the meanwhile, Hobatia’s mother dies. The woman to whom mlnVh vervhari? 

England was indebted for the intelligence that made victory sure — ^for v-' - -- indeed for ^ Mb 

it took Nelson alongside the Erench fleet— dies in a corner of Calais.ani fVOoNNELL and 

with little other than a pauper’s funeral— (two Englishwomen cluobed ^+ 1 ,^ 1 . wATAhAr« tvio-n- Lo'ira « w -fhA finnr nf 

old silk petticoats to serve for a pall) -vyas laid ia earth, now turned to the J in ^d narf 

a iunber-yard. The Parson Earl did not erect a hand’s-breadth of stone, this tou^ of ironv ° The ^dows^^^ba ffled*^^ stained gto 

a ^ qumy ^'Side ot him, , , comphment to the persons whose shields are represented, for it stains 

Nevertheless, Engird is very grateful to the memory of hw hero, all their scutcheons. The length of the chamber is 62 feet, which is 
England buys a magnificent estate for Nelson s black brother : England nearly one third less than the Lords — an arrangement of which we 
dresses the papon as Earl, ^d gilds him and his successors— and wives cannot guess the cause ; for the Lords are not l3:ely, we suppose, to 
to hoot,— inoh-thick with the^alchemy of the tax-man. And so we go greater lengths than the Commons. 

honoured the hero Nelson. We honoured him at St. Paul’s ; and we The height of the building is 45 feet, which will allow certain eccen- 
j^noured him, dressing up a human lay-figure in his name— in the trie members to go to their usual hei^t of absurdity. The Houses of 
Jlouse ot Lords. . m n j -n . .. . . Parliament are to be connected with Westminster HaU by an enormous 

And still, we honour Nelson m his Trafalgar coat. Eor is it not to archway and a magnificent flight of steps, which it is expected will 
j P ^ shrme of plate-glass at Greenwich P There it hes, a thing prove to be one of the most remarkable flights of fancy ever attempted 
01 aauy honour— open to all worshippers. . 11 . by any architect. The cloisters are imdergoing restoration : for it has 

Md do we not honour Nelson in the very biil^^^^ the mortal bit been found that the beauty of the work in these "‘vaulted aisles,” 
o Hobatia of her father, to be exposed by her renders it impossible for a ‘"vaulting ambition” to do anything hut 

father^s ferptherP Tes; we dp honour even to that bit of mischief, "overleap itself,” in an attempt to improve them, 
mnee assooseated with the fate of Nelson— for only a while ago did not 

Pbince AJMmst receive as a precious gift, that hit of lead ; and did he — 

not— if Court historians write truly— in a very graceful speech, express 

his value of the gift, and his determination to treasure it as a dearest ^ Windsor Th..atncals« Shakspeare Eevived# 
relic/ Mm Casar and JSenry the fourth are to be acted before the Court 

We honour the Nelson ^coat — we honour the Nelson bullet — ^but at Windsor in Eebruary; when, in accordance with the s;^rit of recog^ 
Nelson’s child. Nelson’s living flesh and blood, are not of such value nition that complimentea the dramatists last year, Shakspbabe will 
as moth-eaten woollen, or an ounce of old metal. duly honoured. As, however, in hh case it is found imp^sible to 

As, however, the Lorde of jthe Admiralty permit the Jltiofy to be maud him to Court, the Chamberlain has received orders to prTO©d 
shown, and, as where Nelson was shot is marked by an engraved plate in due form to Stratford Church, and then and there to preseu# iie 
—we suggest to them the eligibility of cutting a till-slit through the bust of the immortal Bard with a handsome coat df white-wi^^ After 
plank where Nelson fell, and placing a money-box below, with another such painting of the lily, Seaespeabe muBi hok i^I 
plate above,, thus marked— 

f ""STJBSCBIPTIONS POB HOBATIA.” A BOTAL DAMPED 

In this way, Nelson’s countrymen, desirous of contributing to aEund The papers inform us that the KiNa op WiIttTOBHo has dissolved 
m Nelson’s daughter, will know in what place to deposit their money, his diet, by which we undersiapd his^dlst brag rather too strong^ 
We do not suggest this without due cause, for, at this moment, we are | f or him, he has dissolved it by throwing oedd water all over it. , 


THE NEW HOUSE OE COMMONS. 

indeed' for ^ Mb. 

O’Connell, .and 

other members, who may have a faihlem for dying on ^the floor of 
the House, and who may not be prepared for taking in good part 
this touch of irony. The windows will be filled with .stained glass, 
representing armorial bearings, which is certainly an odd, sort of 
compliment to the persons whose shields are represented, for it stains 
all their scutcheons. The length of the chamber is 62 feet, which is 
nearly one third less than the Lords— an arrangement of which we 
cannot ^ess the cause ; for the Lords are not likely, we suppose, to 
go greater lengths than the Commons. 

The height of the building is 45 feet, which will allow certain eccen- 
tric members to go to their usual hei^t of absurdity. The Houses of 
Parliament are to be connected with Westminster HaU by an enormous 
archway and a magnificent flight of steps, which it is expected will 
prove to be one of the most remarkable flights of fancy ever attempted 
by any architect. The cloisters are imdergoing restoration: for it has 
been found that the beauty of the work in these "‘vaulted ^aisles,” 
renders it impossible for a "vaulting ambition” to do anything but 
‘"overleap itself,” in an attempt to improve them. 


Windsor Thsatricalsi—Shakspeare Eevived, 

Mm Caemr and Jffenry the fourth are to be acted before the Court 
at Windsor in Eebruary ; when, in accordance with the s:^rit of recog^ 
nition that complimented the dramatists last year, Shakspbabe wiU 
duly honoured. As, however, in hh case it is found imp^sible to 
maud him to Court, the Chamberlain has received orders to prTO©d 
in due form to Stratford Church, and then and there to presen# iie 
bust of the immortal Bard with a handsome coat of white-wii^^ After 
such painting of the lily, Seaespeabe mmi look vpl 
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SMOKING THE DTTKE OF WELIINGTON. 






mm' 

i „ 






THE BOND STEEET MENDICANTS. 

^ mam 3Baira^f. 

To he sung about the Streets to a Tsalm-tune^ accompanied by a Grinding 
Organ^^ by a Farty of Bukes, Lords, and ^Squires, in ike wom-outf 
Eabiliments appropriate to their Cause. 

Solo aijd Choetjs. 

Ye kind Ckristian friends, subsisting by your labours. 

With shame in this state we before you appear, 

Eeduced thus to beg from our poor hard-working neighbours ; 
Embarrassments, believe us, 

And difficulties grievous, 

Tho reasons are why you behold us here. 

Chorus . — ^Reduced thus to beg, &c. 

Restore us the Corn-Laws to keep our rents from falling. 

The bread that you eat this is asking, we know ; 

But having before us a prospect so appalling 

Of most extreme privation, ^ | 

Through Eree-Trade legislation, | 

Upon your charity ourselves we throw. 1 

Reduced thus to beg, &c: 


L thus to beg, &c: 


We are sorry to say, that the City has lately held the Hero of Waterloo 
so cheap, that London has been, what is vulgarly called, smoking the 
Duke with volumes of its celebrated smoke, until every statue of his 
Grace become thoroughly graceless from the quantity of soot by 
which it is shrouded. We know that Wellington swept everything 
before him on the Continent, but his statue at the Royal Exchange, 
looks as if he had swept everything behind him, including the chimnies in 
the rear, as well as all the flues of this great metropolis. We do not 
wonder at the Iron Duke^ being black in the face, with the neglect 
he has been made to experience. He that never showed an alteration 
of countenance at the fire of the enemy, has positively changed colour 
at the fire and smoke of the citizens. 

We know that every statue may exclaim, "To this complexion must 
we come at last but surely the Ramoneur mayjprovide something in 
the shape of a remedy. We would have the Duke first thoroughly 
swept, and then kept regularly hearth-stoned every week ; for his 
present condition is really a most distressing one. When the wind is 
northerly he receives ih his eat the whole of the smoke from the Bank 
parlours, while a western breeze turns the whites of his eyes into black 
with the culinary apparatus from the Mausion House. We are not 
favourable to what may be termed Hero Wash-up in its ordinary sense, 
but we would certainly have the hero of Waterloo undergo a regular 
Wash-up once or twice a year should occasion require. 


You know not what ’tis to put down a stud or carriage. 

To give up a kennel, a yacht, or a tour, 

Abaudon tbe hope of au advantageous marriage. 

Curtail display and splendour, , 

And influence surrender ; 

Strangers to such afflictions are you poor. 

Chorus . — Reduced thus to beg, &c. 

The farmers at last have begun to growl and grumble. 

Upon them we cannot much longer rely. 

And therefore we pray you, with supplication humble, » 

To tax yourselves to ease us. 

And starve that you may please u?, 

Oar incomes raised by famine prices high. 

Chorus.-— 'KedxLced thus to beg, &c. 

King Alpkep his loaf with the mendicant divided ; 

Ye workmen, share yours with the poor 'squire and peer : 
Oh, let not our piteous pstitiou be derided ; 

But giving back Protection, 

^ That we and our connexion 
Mav live in clover, make your own bread deax. 

Reduced thus to beg, &c. 


MAKING YERY LIGHT OE IT. 

A Mr. Dart, who seems actuated by the most laudable aims, has 
lately been lecturing on the philosophy of a caudle. Though the 
subject IS a simple one, we think that a candle, in judicious hands, 
might still serve as one of the lights of the age, notwithstanding the 
^dyjMice that gas has made, wherever it can nnd an opening. The 
philosophy^ of a candle must, at all events, put us up to snuff, and if an 
enlarged view is taken of the world of candles, the "mould of form " 
will come in for its due share of illustration. To those who are not 
prepared to take a bold plunge into the regions of tallow, it may be 
convenient to ^take a dip with the accomplished lecturer. It may 
seem like going back in the world of philosophy to return to the 
common candle, but revenons d nos moutons is a maxim that is not at all 
limes to be discarded. The philosophy of the candle will, no doubt, 
bring to light some curious phenomena, as to how many times one 
pound of candles, which, by the ordinary rules of duration, will not go 
mto two c^dlesticks, may be found to go easily into one grease-pot. 
We do not wonder at the Uluminati seizing on a candle as a means of i 
general enlaghtenihent. 


GOING, GOING, BUT NOT GONE. 

Evert now and then we are startled by a false alarm— and we are 
very happy to find the alarm is a false one— of Lord Denman being about 
to retire from the chief-justiceship of the Queen's Bench on account 
of illness. Whether anybody's wish is father to the thought, or 
whether nothing is farther from the wish, or whatever the case may 
really he, it is quite clear that the cry of " Going, going," which is con- 
stantly got up in reference to Lord Denman, is one that finds no 
response in the mind of that distinguished judge, who is by far too 
good a judge to resign without reason an office he fills with so much 
grace, learning, and dignity. 

The cry is invariably accompanied by the old air of the " Campbells 
are coming and if Lord Denman should be; as we are, tired to 
death of the tune in question, it will he entitled to the name of the 
tune the judge died of. We smeerely hope it will never earn such a 
hateful celebrity. We do not question the ■ propriety of Lord 
Oamrbell's succeeding to the Queens Bench when there is a vacancy, 
but, notwithstanding his success in " Tke Lives of the Chief Justimf 
we hope the life of Lord Denman as chief justice will be prolonged, so 
as to prevent Lord Campbell from having an opportunity Just yet of 
attempting his own. 

Shameful LibeL j 

The Morning Rost says, in allusion to the Wmdmc plays — 

" The players’ vanity has been the ennjo of the modem drama ; and we earmet but 
lament that the higlxcst power of the State should have uawittingly condesoeuded to 
pander to the evil of the time.” 

Our Rost tells of something monstrous. We have seen a black swan 
—a wiiite raven,— but never saw, never heard of, a vain player. If 
Hiere be such an animal, we would earnestly advise Me. Tydeb^ of the 
Zoological Gardens, to possess himself of the creature. It would be 
more than worth its keep, whether carnivorous, herbivorous, or 
farinaceous ! 
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PEEVENTION BETTER THAN CURE. 


"CJUIDtHA 
pcPvCKA 
-SOLES 
purr ON 


u* the days that we went floundering a short time ' ago, we thought we had used every 
precaution to avoid the many a slip between the heel and the hip, which the frosty weather 
exposed us to. We never recollect to have seen such a perfect process of holding a 
mirror up to nature” as the streets exhibited, for the pavement was like glass, and every 
one who walked along could not only see himself in it, but felt himself on it rather top 
frequently. Hoping to preserve our standing in society, we resorted to gutta percha 
soles, but bitter was our disappointment after making them our sole reliance. The gutta 
perchas gave us no purchase or hold upon the pavement, and our legs slipped away from 
under us, in consequence of our precautions having proved altogether bootless. It is 
true that, after the frost had disappeared, the papers were good enough to tell us how 
to get ourselves rough-shod for frosty weather. It seems we ought to have got a lot of 
old iron, reduced it to filings, mixed it with emery scrubbings, &c, &c., and having made 
the whole mixture thoroughly red hot, we ought to have put our foot in it. A person 
’ who could stand this might, we think, stand anything, as well as stand anywhere, and 
so far there would appear to be virtue in such a remedy against slipping in frosty 
weather. 

In the event of the return of the ice, it may be desirable for our skating readers to 
be supplied with some means of maintaining that 'equilibrium which is so essential to true 
dignity. balancing pole, supported by two footmen, will furnish the aristocratic votaries 
of that pleasure* which glides away faster than any other, with the means of pursuing it unalloyed by those casualties which prostrate the 
best energies, and reduce the highest and the humblest to the same dumpy or bumpy level. 






I MET the waiter iu his prime 
At a magnificent hotel; 

His hair, untinged by care or time. 

Was oiled and brushed exceeding well. 

When “ waiter,” was the impatient cry. 
In accents growing stronger, 

He seem’d to murmur, “ By and by. 
Wait a little longer.” 

Within a year we met once more ; 

’Twas in another part of town. 

An bumbler air the waiter wore, 

I fancied he was going down. 

Still when I shouted “ Waiter, bread ! ” 
He came out rather stronger, 

As if he ’d s«»y with toss of head, 

** Wait a little longer,” 


THE WAITER. 

Time takes us on through many a grade ; ' 
Of ups and downs” r ve had my run. 
Passing full often through the shade 
And sometimes loitering in the sun, 

I and the waiter met again 
At a small inn at Ongar; 

Still when I call’d, ’twas almost vain — 

He made me wait the longer. 

Another time— years since the last— 

At eating-house I sought relief 
Prom present care and troubles past, 

In a small plate of round of beef. 

“ One beef, one taturs,” was the cry. 

In tones than mine much stronger ; 
’Twas the old waiter standing by, 

“ Waiting a little longer.” 


I ’ve mark’d him now for many a year ; 

I’ve seen his coat more rusty grow ; 

His linen is less bright an4 clear, 

His polish’d pum^ are on the go. 

Tom are, alas ! his Berlin gloves— 

They used to be much stronger ; 

The waiter’s whole appearance proves 
He cannot wait muca longer. 

I sometimes see the waiter still ; 

’Gainst want he wages feeble strife ; 

He ’s at the bottom of the hill. 

Downwards has been his path through life. 
Of “ waiter, waiter,” there are cries. 

Which louder grow and stronger ; 

’Tis to old Time he now replies. 

Wait a little longer.” 


Ice-bergs in the Thames. 

Aetee the breaking up of the frost — which broke up just at the close 
of every one else’s holidays — ^the Thames was in such a state, that every 
voyage between London Bridge fand Chelsea was a sort of Arctic 
Expedition in miniature. The Bachelor was ice-bound for some time 
in trying to effect one of those passages which form the most eventful 
passages in the life of a Thames mariner. Had the frost continued 
much longer, we might have looked forward to the total freezing up 
of the river, which would for a time have connected, in the bond of 
union, the opposite and sometimes opposing shores of Southwark and 
Blackfriars. 


Nautical Swearing. 

It was stated in the morning papers last week that in the'. Bail 
Court — 

" SiE T. B. Mabtiit took tlie oaths as Admiral of the Fleet.” 

Taking oaths as an Admiral of the Pleet, it may be thought, is much 
the same thing with swearing like a troops; a practice which we 
hoped had ceased in the British Navy. ^ We trust that^ me gall^t 
Admiral uttered no stronger an expression tbaii the wish that ms 
timbers might be shivered; an imprecaticmi kswever, of which we 
should lament the fulfilment^ , < - / 
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HOBSON^S CHOICE, 

j OR THE PERPLEXITIES OE A GEHTLEMAH m SEARCH OP A SERTAHT. 

Y the time I had had two or f hree more bo) s in 
my family, I got to hate them as if I had been a 
S'cond Herod, and the rest of my household, 
A pretty soon tired of the wretches. It 

^ young housekeepers read this, I would say 

them, Profit by my experience, and^ never 
keep a boy~be happy with a pailour-maid, put, 
a char-woman, let the cook biing up your 
dinner from the kiichen: get a good servant who 
® knows his business, and pay his wages as cheer- 

fully as you may: but never have a boy into 
your place, if you value your peace of mind. 
fU ^ ^ article of wages 

with the little rascal, hut how much do 3 ou pay 
i ^^ jo - ^ in discomfort ! A boy eats as much as a man, 

a boy breaks twice as much as a man, a boy is 
twice as long upon an errand as a man ; a boy batters your plate and 
sends it up to table dirty; you are never certain that a boy’s fingers 
are not in the dish which he brings up to your dinner ; a boy puts your 
boots on the wrong trees ; and when at the end of a year or two he 
ihas broken his way through your crockery, and at last learned some 
of his business, the liltle miscreant privately advertizes himself in the 
Times as a you'h who has 2 years’ character, and leaves you for higher 
wages, and another place. Two young traitors' served me so in the 
course of my fdtal experience with boys. 

Then, in a family council, it was agreed that a man should be engaged 
for our establishment, and we had a series of footmen (our curate 
recommended to me our first man, whom the clergyman had found in 
the course of his chaHlible excursions). I look John Tomkins out 
of the garret, where he was starving. He had pawned every article of 
value belonging to him; he had no decent clothes left inwldchhe 
could go out to offer himself for a situation; he had not tasted meat 
for weeks, except such rare bits as he could get from the poor Curate’s 
spare table. He came to my house, and all of a sudden lushed into 
plenty again. He had a comfortable supply of clothes, meat, fire, and 
blankets. He had not a bard master, and as for Manuna’s scolding, he 
took it as a matter of course. He had but few pairs of shoes to clean, 
and lived as well as a man of five hundred a-year. Well, John Tomkins 
left my service in six months after he had been drawn out of the jaws 
of death, and afier he had considered himself lucky at being able to gel 
a crust of bread, because the cook served him a dinner of cold meat 
two days running— “He never ad been used to cold meat; it was the 
custom in no good fam’lies to give cold meat — he wouldn’t stay where 
it was practised.” And away he went, then— very likely to starve 
again. 

Him there followed a gentleman, whom I shall call Mr. Arershaw, 
for I am positive he did it, although we never could find him out. We 
had a character with this amiable youth, which an angel might have been 
proud of— had lived for seven years with General Hector— only left 
because the family was going abroad, the General being made Governor 
and Commander in Chief of the Tapioca Islands— the General’s sis'^er, 
Mrs. Colonel Ajax, living m lodgings in the Bdgware Road, answered 
for the man, and for theauiSenticity of the Gen eraPs testimonials. When i 
Mamma, Mrs. Captain B., waited upon her, Mrs. Captain B. rema»ked 
that Mrs. Colonel’s lodgings were rather queer, being shabby in them- 
selves, and over a shabbier shop — and she thought there was a smell of 
hot spirits and water in Mrs, Coloned’s room when Mrs. B. entered 
it at 1 o’clock ; but, perhaps, she was not very rich, the Colonel being on 
half-pay, and it might have been ether and not rum which Mrs. B. 
smelt. She came iiome announcing that she had found a treasure of 
a servant, and Mr. Abershaw stepped into our pantry and put on our 
livery. 

Nothing eonld^ be better for some time than this gentleman’s 
behaviour: and it was edifying to remark how he barred up the 
house of a night, and besought me to see that the plate was all right 
when he brought it upstairs in the basket. He constantly warned us, 
too, of thieves and rascals about ; and, though he had a villanous hang- 
dog look of his own, which I could not bear, yet Mamma said, this was 
only a prejudice of mine, and, indeed, I had no fault to fincf with the 
man. Once I thought something was wrong with the look of my study- 
table ; but, as I keep little or no money in the house, I did not give 
this circumstance much thought, and once Mbs. Captain Budge saw 
Mb. Abershaw in conversation with a lady who had very much the 
•appearance of Mbs. Colonel Ajax, as she afterwards remembered, 
TOt the resemblance did not, unluckily, strike Mamma at the time. 

Tfc happened one evening that we all went to see the Christmas 
mntomime ; and of course took the footman on the box of the flv, and 
i treated Mm to the pit, where I could not see him; but he said 
afterwards, that he enj oy ed the play very much. When the pantomime 

was over, he was in waiting in the lobby to hand ns back to the 
carriage, and a pretty good load we were, our three children, ourselves, 
and Mbs. Captain B., who is a very roomy woman. 

When we got home, — the cook, with rather a guilty and terrified 
look, owned to her mistress that a most “singlar” misfortune had hap- 
pened. She was positive she shut ihe door— she could take her Bible 
oa^h she did— after the boy who comes every evening wi>h the paper; 
but the pol’ceman, about 11 o’clock, had rung and knocked to say that 
the door was open — and open it was, sure enough; and great coat, and 
two hats, and an umbrella, were gone. 

“ Tbank ’Evins ! the plate was all locked np safe in my pantry,” Mr. | 
Abershaw said, turning up his eyes ; and he showed me that it was 
all right before going to bed that very night; he could not sleep unless 

I counted it-, he said— and then it was that he cried ou*-, Lord! 
Lord! to think that while he was so happy and unsuspicious, enjoin’ 
ot hinistlf at the play, some rascal should come in and rob his kind 
master 1 If he ’d a knowd it, he never would have left the house — 
no, that he wouldn’t. 

He was falldng on in this way, when we heard a loud shriek from 
Mamma’s room, and her bell began to ring like mad ; and presently, 
out she ran, roaring out, “Anna Maria 1 Cook! Mr. Hobson! 
Thieves 1 1 ’m robbed, I ’m robbed I” 

“Where’s the scoundrel ?” says Abershaw, seizing the poker as | 
valiant as any man I ever saw ; and he rushed upstairs towards Mrs. 
B.’s apartment, I following behind, more leisurely ; for, if the rascal of 
a housebreaker had pistols with him, how was I to resist him, I should 
like to know P ^ 

But when I got up — there was no thief. Tlie scoundrel had^ been 
there : but he was gone : and a large box of Mrs.^ B.’s stood in the 
centre of the room, burst open, with numbers of things strown about 
the floor. Mamma was sobbing her eyes out, in her big chair; my 
w?ife and the female servants already assembled; and Abershaw. 
with the poker, banging under the bed to see if the villain was still 
there. 

I was not aware at first of the extent of Mbs. B.’s misfortune, and it 
was only by degrees, as it wer^ that that unfortunate lady was brought 
to tell us what she had lost. Eirs^, it was her dresses she bemoaned, 
two of which, her rich purple velvet and hfer black satia, were gone : 
then, it was her Cashmere shawl : then, a box full of ornaments, her 
jet, her pearls, and her garnets ; nor was it until the next day that she 
confessed to my wife that the great loss of all was an old black velvet 
reticule, containing two hundred and twenty-three pounds, in gold and 
notes. I suppose she did not like to tell me of this ; for a short time 
before, being somewhat pressed for monev, I had asked her to lend me 
some; when, lam sorry to say, the old lady declared, upon her honour, 
that she had not a guinea, nor should have one until her dividends 
came in. Now, if she had lent it to me, she would have been paid back 
again, and this she owned, with tears in her eyes. 

Well, when she bad cried and screamed sufficiently, as none of this 
grief would mend matters, or bring back her money, we went to bed, 
Abershaw clapping to ail the bolts of the house door, and putting the 
great bar up with a clang that might he heard all through tlie street. 
And it was not until two days after the event that I got the numbers 
of the notes which Mrs. Captain B. had lost, and which were all paid 
into the Bank, and exchanged for gold the morning after the robbery. 

When I was aware of its extent, and when the horse was stolen, of 
course I shut the stable-door, and called in a policeman— not one of 
your letter X policemen— but a gentleman in plain clothes, who 
inspected the premises, examined the family, and questioned the 
servants one by one. This gentleman’s opinion was that the robbery 
was got up in the house. First, he su^pec^ed the cook, then he inciinca 
! towards tlie housemaid, and the young lellow with whom, as it appeared, 

1 that artful hussey was keeping company ; and those two poor wretches 
’expected to be carried off to jail forthwith, so great was the terror 
under which they lay. 

All this while Mr. Abershaw gave the policeman every informa- 
tion; insisted upon having hb boxes examined, and his accounts looked 
into, for though he was absent, w«d ing upon his master and mistress, 
on ihe night when the robbery was committed, he did not wish to 
escape search — ^not he ; and so we looked over Ins trunks just out of 
compliment. 

The officer did not seem to be satisfied— as, inde ed^ he had discsovmd 
nothing as yet — and after a long and fruifiess visit in the evening, 
returned on the next morning in company with another of the detectives, 
the famous Scroggins indeed. 

As soon as the famous Scroggins saw Abershaw, all matters seemed 
to change— “ Hullo, Jerry ! ” said he ; “ what, >01 here ? at your old 
tricks again? ihis is the man what him done it, Sir,” he said to me; 
“he is a well-known rogue and prig.” Mr. Abershaw swore more 
than ever that he was innocent, and emled upon me to swear thi^ I had 
seen him in the pit of the theatre dmang the whole of the perfornwmee ; 
but I coutd nei'her take my aEdavit to this f«»ct, nm: was tto. Sc»e«- 
GINS a bit satisfied, nor would he be until he hadlheHmuptoBeiidc: 
Street Police Court, and examined by the mi^stratc. 
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Hero my young man was known as an old pracfifioner on the tread- 
mill, and, seeing there was no use in denying the fact, he confessed it 
very candidly. He owned that he had been unfortunate in his youth, 
that he had not been in General Hector’s service these five years; 
that the cmyacter he had got was a sham one, and Mrs. Ajax merely 
^ a romantic fiction, ^ But no more would he acknowledge. His whofe 
I desire in life, he said, was to be an honest man ; and ever since he had ecentlt at the' Sevenoaks meeting for 

entered my service he had acted as such. Could I point out a single ' Jy the artificial augmentation of rents last 

instance in which he had failed to do his duty ? But there was no use J^eek, Earl Stanhope is reported to 

^ poor fellow who had met with misfortune trying to retrieve him- h uiade the following confession : — 

self : he began to cry when he said this, and spoke so naturally that - 1 had the Honour of presenting in the House 

1 was almost inclined to swear that 1 md seen him under ns all night in of Lords upwards of so petitions proceeding from 

the pit of the theatre. ’"-aifrjn ^ almost every parish in Kent. They were not 

Mm; and this good man was dis- ». |» ^|rVh^7Mai,eto 

3 ^ opln from the Police oince and from our service, where he ' them a number of old newspapers. As tor ad- 

couldn t abear to stav, he said, now that his Hhonour was questioned ullJlkivJ ' JF' dressing the House of Lords, I have occasionally 

AndMRS-BuD&B bJievedin his innocence, and persisted in turning .li liHLi^ / ^"4^ well ha^wSced into 

off the cook and housemaid, who she was sure had sto'eu her mouev : vegetable garden and addressed just so many 

nor was she quite convinced of the contrary two years after, when ATu. h 1 1 cabbages and cauliflowers." * 

^BMHAW and Mbs. Colobbl Ajax were both transported for At which words the noble Earl’s aari- 

^ cultural auditory exclaimed **Hear.** 

^ ^ '' How, if the Kent farmers had felt any 

sympathy with Earl Stanhope, any 

THE PEIDE OE THE THISTLE. . indignaiion at the disrespectful treat- 

ment which his'^Lordship described himself to have recsived from his 
The beauty, the tenderness, of a poor Highland Girl is very well in Peers, they ought to have cried “ Shame.” 

P0®1;]*y ; ^ is an awful visitation upon the pride of an old Sco’-ch If they thought the House of Lords right in taking no notice of him, 
lamily, one of the oldest and most respectable — ^tbe descendants of to shout “Hear” was consistent enough, 
the cdebrat eiyjord President Eorhes ! ” When Wordsworth apos- But it was very cruel. 


WOODEN HEADS OE SEYENOAKS. 

1. How the Kent Farmers treated their Friend. 
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the celebrat ed Lord President Forres ! ” When Wordsworth apos- But it was very cruel, 
trophises his Highland Girl— 

“ Sweet Highland Girl, a very shower 2. Fhilosophy of an JgrkuUurol Mind. 

Subjoined is a special manifestation of the Landed Wisdom in con- 
the dowry of lilies and roses is of allowed value in verse ; but not worth clave,, as above-mentioned, at Sevenoaks assembled. A Mr. J. Bell 
a bawbee when estimated by the “ present possessors of the exWsive said that — 

f^hoden ,” . , , , , , “ There was an interest hehind— one to which Mb. CoBDEN- and those who acted with 

We nave been mightily instructed by a recent instance of morality Ri® were content to act asjackalls— the g^eat moneyed interest (CTieers)— the great 
manirested by Scol ch nobility. A young gentleman— posi'ively one of class-the owners of public end prlvatodebt-the fand-holder end mortgagee, 

pTj-DCTn-c-Krm ^ lajemoney-jobber, usurer, and placeman it was, who alone had benefited from the low 

i^e ae^cennants or the xBESIDBNT EoBRES— fails in love Wllh a poor prices which had prevailed during the last 35 ye&TB f Cheers). If the present system 
^Ignlana uirl Ot con^^lderable personal charms.” The couple take should be persisted in, he would not give two years’ purchase for the rent of England 
flight, and are. duly married. There is not a word to be said against wthe dividends upon the funds.” 

is the complaint of the lowness of p-rioss for 
the last 35 years, uttered by a graileman who. in the same breath, 

fhafisl What a fetal mafchThVmenffiyfaifer Sj ttrSte?p"hrW 

° The lowrs ar^nursued^to^ksSw*^ “ ’ +b. ’ f fc Secondly, low sagacious that estimate of "the great moneyed interest” 

thpm nSp « o¥ wbich supposes that the debt-owners and fimaholders are seeking to 

accmint¥?^ moieover fast asleep; but, says the uiaintain a system, which, if persisted in, will cause the dividends to 

it mu ^® Either they, like pigs swimming, are cut ling their 

roused th^ from dreams of love, and own throats, or as suicidal an act has been perpetrated by Mr. J. Bell, 
hil’bS^Mon Sevenoaks, with the rope which he was too liberaUy indulged with, 
to live and die in fho society of his blooming bride.” 

Magnanimous descendants of the Presidksst Eobres! We cannot 

^ smithubld philhabmonic co:^oeb,ts. 

threat en and wheedle the young man to desert the woman he has, an 

hour or two before, sworn to cleave to for life ; and when he will not ■ These celebrated reunions continue to be attended every Monday 


the SMITHFIELD philhabmonic CONCEB.TS. 

threat en and wheedle the young man to desert the woman he has, an 

hour or two before, sworn to cleave to for life ; and when he will not ■ These celebrated reunions continue to be attended every Monday 
ab^don the young creature viho has confided to him more than her and BViday by numerous assemblies, of a refinement corresponding to 
existence — the delicate atmosphere of the locality. The performance on Monday 

He was told that in a frw days he would receive the small fortune secured to Mm as presented no novel feature's but afforded, as it never faiJs to afiford, 

ayoungerbrotherby the family settloment, and that for the rest of Ms life he would be extreme graflficafion to the hobltues. K barcarole hj a sheep-dog at- 
flimiiy. Tile friends then left him, pursued tbeir way northwards, and tracted our especial notice, and a vocal symphony of bogs presented a 
ieftth6yo™gandiov«gAdwmtuie«totl««owaresourc™.>- ourious couwasfc of the trebles and tenori with the bam ; though ecu- 

This is truly noble. The young man’s “friends,” the illustrious tainin^, we thought, several discords introduced with more effect than 
descendants of the President Forbes, in their anxiety for the purity scientific skill. Another piece performed by these artistes had a strong 
of the family ’scutcheon, do not see how it can he blotted, either by the resemblance to the Concert Stuck The Southdowns and Leicesters wfre 


falsehood of a man, or the broken heart of a* woman; the man, beini 
one of the f reat folks of Culloden, and the woman only a poor Highlan 
girl !’---A girl who, we doubt not, might stand for the poet’s picture 


** Thou wenr’st, upon lihy forehead clear, 
Tbs freedom of a mountaineer ; 

A face with gladness overspread, 

Soft smiles; by human kindness bmd ” 


Any way, we wouldi wager i^ her “forehaad clear’' will not be 
deepened by the blush that ought to have peasessed the faces of the 
‘frwnds ” of the bridegroom, earnestly entreafeinghim to vindicate the 
nobility of his blood, and be a racfcaii SuA. is the pride of the Thistle, 
as worn by the descendants of “tiie celebrated Lord Pbesideist 
Forres ! ” We wish them joy of it 


A TEETOTAL PHTOOMEJirON. 

Cto American correspondent has met, in New York, with a convert 
to tieetotalism, who, whereas, before taking the pledge, he used to see all 
objects double, now sees only their halves. 


of a* woman ; the man, being strong as usual in their pastoral chorus, to which the cows gave effect 
I woman only a poor Highland the addition of their low notes. An allegro f arioso passage dashed 
tand for the poet’s picture : — by an ox, and accompanied by a horn movement, told ^eatly on 

head clear the crowd, at whom it was evidently directed. We have still to com- 

eer; ' plain of the bad accommodation provided at these entertainments, and 

^ know not whether to refer their maintenance on their present incon- 

neasbrsd.” venient site to the obstinacy, or folly, or cupidity of their directors, or 

forehiad clear will not be ^ three causes together. i 


Shakspeare among the Cheap Tailors. 

The Shade of William Shaxspeare, having pemsed certain ac- 
counts of tyrannous tailors, begs leave tp suggest from a little play of 


his own, what he conceives to be a pertinent motto, to be painted in 
red letters over their shop-doors. The motto will be found in a play 
called “ CihdLof and runs thus ; 

“ A SWKATHTG nwTHi here.”* 

And therefore,— as W, S. further suggests,— a devil to be incon- 
tinently avoided. 




A MEETING TO DISCUSS THE PRINCIPLES OE PROTECTION AND PREE TRADE. 

If W6 are fo judge by the reports of the meetings now being j or self-protection of a decided character. That the Protectionists out, thebetterway would befor a champion on each side to take up 

held in different parts of the country, the kind of Protection and free-traders are determined on making a fight for their re- and put on the gloves, so that, after a fair contest, the combatants 

most needed at these assmnbli^ is the protection of the police, | spective cause is quite evident. If the question is lo be fought might remabi hand and glove on friendly terms for the future. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


SCENES EEOM THE LIEE OE AN UNPEOTECTED 
EEMALE. 

Scene 'ISifr—Ths midde tf Moc^ler, IFlt-Trat, & Co.*s, Furriers^ \ 
Shawl and Mantle W'arehause, §‘c.^ Sfc. The windows are barred 
with hands of all icolottrs^ and running at all angles^ inscribed^ 
Selling tfiffifly per cent, below prime cost,^* ^'Enormous Bargains^^ \ 
“ Ituinous baerifice!^ "^Must beget lid of at any FiiceP Grand \ 
clearance SalesJ^ *^Jn immense number of Bankrupts^ stoch/^ 
Bills of similar delusive import are stuck abend every part of the shop. 
All the goods eahthited in the windows display small tickets of im- 
passioned description^ such as, “ Recherche,^* “ The ModeP “ Jmt 
mtP Just in?^ The last thing from BarisP ‘‘ ChadeB How 

elegant Eejiwed Splendour B Irresistible Quite the 

thii/g I " Berfect TasteB “ Original^ Bighly becoming, ‘‘Ac- 
knowledged by all! Female outer garments, of a general resem- 
blance m shape, hut a singular and recondite variety in name, are 
ticketed with startling titles, and more startling prices, m the “ Ca- 
mail des Carmelites, only £1 10^.” The “ Bamessm Bopin court, 
£2 25.//” The “ JSedingote Rusnied^, lined tkrovghord with real 
sables, at £10 . — A bargain / / / ” “Burnous a la Bou Mam, ft om the 
balls of the Etpsee, at&Z 105.” Manilss,ManMllas, Mantelds, Munie- 
lines,Bearskins, Burnouses, Bougainvilles, Bremds, Oamails, Camaras, 
Cardinales, Orachouras, Cote-hardies, Bal&tots, Bardessus, B^ins, 
Bonchettes, Bonchons, Boflm, Redingotes, Vmies, Vitchouras, and 
others, too numerous to enumerate, and too difficult to pronounce, are 
hxed up for the admiration of passengers. The Unprotected EbmAjCE 
is gazing into the window, fascinated by a^orgeous and barbaric shawl 
ticketed, Real India at IO 5 .” 

pnproiected ^Female WeU,"that is the sweetest, chea^st, 

thing I ever did see ! Oh, I think it would become me uiaconmionly. 
And I could afford it out of my dividends. But then, perhaps, I 
oughtn’t ? Oh, yes ! I must. {She goes to enter the shop, hut starts hack 
in horror at a very amorphous and mangy Lion, which guards the 
entrance, balanced by an ^e^uullgf distorted and dingy leopard at the 
opposite door-post,) Oh, gracious I what ’s that ? Oh, it ’s only stuffed 
(She enters the shop. Scene changes to the interior of the Establishment!) 
[Mocklee is keeping an eye to the Fur Department, Bly-Tbap 
wa^ks up down the Shawl and Mantle Department, in 
a 'Nupoleonic manreer, with his hands behind him, and his eyes 
km, behind Mm, and in every direction, at the same time, 
Sie'" Co." is m a mall raised glass case, keeping guard over the 
GasMer, tmd checking the Entries. The shop is filled with ladies ; 
and young “ gents f* in white ties and tender mamers, are 
“shaving*^ them. 

‘Unprotected Female {rather appalled by the splendid scale on which 
thims arc carried ori). Oh I if you please*- 

Fty-Trap {with lordly obsequiomnese), A chair for the lady. .Now, 
madam, what department? Our «tock of furs is extensive and 
unique. We are sole agents to all the companies everywhere. 
Winter furs, Ma’am, no doubt? SipRins, this lady to the fur 
Department, im-mediately. 

Unprotected Female {drawing ‘her hreM idBdh has been taken away, 
by Mr. Bly-Trap’s douche (f words). Oh, please— ^it ’s not furs. It 
was a shawl in the window. 

Fly-Trap, Mr. Bribble— a chair for the lady. Shawl and Mantle 
Department, im-mediately, 

\The Unprotected Female is chaired to the counter by one of 
“ OxTR Yootc Men.” 

Young Man {letting himself down confidentially md meetly over the 
aomter to a level with the Unprotected Female’s face, and teaming 
on his kmckles). Now, Mem, if you please, what can we have the 
pleasure of showing you to-day ? [With tender mtereU, 

UnproMed Female, Oh, if you please, there’s a shawl in the 
window — 

Young Man, Certainly, Mem. {WT^ing a pile of shawls on the counter 
and iosdng them mlo^a troubled sea of Baieky lyons, and Rforwich India 
fabrics), very eu^erior article in Lyons and Incfia. A -sweet thing this 
in , Oriental style— folds into twenty-four— gorgeous-y-quite suit your 
complexion, 'KBm‘---{peif<nnm various feats tf legerdemain with the shawls) 
— ^stout material— cleans beau-tifully— look under the light, Mem— 

] what a gloss 1 the design our own— that is— our Indian designer— 
we keep three in Cashmere and hwo sit Lahore— delicious arratigeroent. 
(Felds, uff olds, tosses, tumbles, twUckCs, flashes into the light, flirts into 
the dark, wreathes, unwreathes, and ithen pauses to watch the effect with 
! intense sensibility.) At twelve twelve, Mem— only— ! 

Unprotected Female {praying^ inward,^ for strength to resist temptation). 
Oh I they ’re charming, but, if you please, I don’t want them. It ’s the 
one in the window^marked “real Indi^ at£2 105.” 

Wmng Mm, Beg imrdon, Mem. {Whips another pile on to counter qf 
mUeks very ipfemriothe decoy shawl.) This is the article at £3 '85— 
B^ India— an enemms bargain— weoouldn’t do it if it hadn’t been for 


the Punjaub Yictories — de-licious— and go with that bonnet sweetly. 
(He becomes painfully impressed with the beauty of the shawl) Lovely, 
indeed, Mem. 

Unprotected Female {going through various testing processes of mampula- 
iion known only to females). Oh, but this isn’t the same material at all. 

Young Man. Begging parding, Mem, from the same loom— same ship- 
ment— if anything, superior. {With an appeal to hr candour) Now at 
£3 IO 5 . — ^it’s throwing ’em away ! Let me put it up! 

'Unprotected Female, But it ’s not so good as the one in the window. 

Young Man (with a smile of superiorly), Ex-ouse me, Mem— shall 
we say £3 85. 

Unprotected Female, But the one in the window is only £2 IO 5 . 

Young Man ^inks at Ely-Trap). You really mmt let me put ^t into 
your carriage — 

Unprotected Female (flattered). Oh, I ’ve not got a .carriage. But if 
you please, I ’d like that one in the window. 

Fly-Trap {sharp^ and s^ifieantly, m customers go mt shaved). Door ! 

[A Boritr immediately plants m steps in front gf the door inside, 
and begins cleaning the shop fanlight with ipretematurdl care, 
compkdoly blofMng up the door-mty, 

Fly-Trap (coming up blandly). It’s the sameartiole—^madam— positively 
the same article— shut of .finer design. We put the worst in the window. 

Unprotected Imale. Oh, no, indrf— it was much better than^y of 
them. 

Fly-Trap, Xnipph^ show the lady the window .article in India at 
two-ten. (A shawl h produced, wMch, %md, hmbOen ex- 

changed for the decoy one, in its prepress fmn mndowbeonn^Her) A very 
inferior article you will observe. Ma’am. 

Unprotected Femah. Oh, but that wmdt the CfflieljSaw. 

^ Fly-Trap (deeplywmnded in MsfeeUf^. This % a respectable estab- 
iisbment, Ma’am—^d your wmrds .are actionable, I relieve, ihefore 
witnesses. 

Undetected Female (in agony at the noiim of anything oMonable). 
Oh, I’m sure 1 don’t mean to— but, perhaps, haven’t you made a 
mistake, Sir, or some of these gentlemen. 

[To the Gents who are clustering round', and whose tenderness is 
chilling into the sternness of conscious reciiiude. 

Fly-Trap (freezing^), I beg to observe we don’t make mistakes in 
this establishment— I believe not, gentlemen. 

[Locking round the young men, who agree with him. 

Unprotected Female (humbly). Oh, then, perhaps I’m wrong— but I 
don’t want anything, please— so I ’ll go. '[Rises. 

Fly-Trap, Go— Ma’am ! Come into a respectable tradesman’s, and 
rumple his goods, and insinuate against his honesty, and not buy any- 
thing 1 Go— indeed 1 How do I know what you came for ? 

Unprotected Female (piteously). Oh, indeed, it was the real India at 
two-and-ten, and I would have bought one, if you’d shown me any — 
but you haven’t— so I ’d raf her go. 

[Glances towards 4he dm, as meditating a mk, but tk» FrMer^s 
hloclcade is istiil rigorously kept vp. 

Flp-Trwp. We don’t know parties— *but we lose R many ^saHMes by 
parties pretending to buy, and not -buying- 

[WiM a l&dh%f^m0ul mspimn. 

UnprotectedFmdk (in m agony if serious aland). Oh no— I’m not— 
indeed, i ’ve no pockets on— you can— no you can’t — but I ’m not. 

Fly-Trap. "Knipm, lode out if there ’s a policeman. 

Unprotected Female (clasping her hands). Ob, what fe ? Whatever 
have! done? 

Fly-Trap. Shop-lifting is very common by parties pretending ’to_ be 
customers. 

Unprotected Female. Oh, but I can prove who I am. 

Fly-Trap, Parties being strangers and no reference asked— but if 
you purchase— of course— 

I Unprotected Female. Oh, I ’U purchase ar^fiMngHbut indeed they tc 
i an inferior artide. 

! Fly-Trap. One of the real India at three-and-eight fbr the Ib^, 

I Mr. Febbet. 

Unprotected Female (to herself). Oh, it^ a skicking imposiflite! 
(Jones suddenly passes the shop) Oh, there ’s Mr. Jones ! (Rkerrtdkzs 
a bolt at the door, nearly upsetting the Porter, mi, jamming 
tight between the Im of his step-ladder, makes signak ff^dUmoss to 
Jones.) Ob, Mr. Jones— do, please, Mi. JoneIs. 

[Enter Jones. Consternation of Fly-Trap, mdden ^tokxpse iitio 
general obsequiousness, and doene doses on MeM»s^mwe(s. 


A r^ud ratber’s Advice to bis ^on. 

As you make your bed, my son, so you must lie in it, but if you stujff 
it full of billsj you will soon find it very hard lying to Jceep matters in 
the least straiglit. Drive the Dun from the dnor, and you^ need never 
trouble yourself about bolting ; but if the bailiffs once begin knocking 
outside, you will never know again a mornetft’e ^0 be careful, mgr 
son, how you make your bed, and avoid debL 3^, hreMeve me, many a 
young man has had his bed snatched fktimwaer mm and been thrown 
on the world, simply from sleeping on tick.--The Registered Chestej^iB. 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


WEATHER 


PAVEMENT. 


DuBru^ the late severe weather, it has been delightful to see the stem rigour of authority relaxmg 
in an inverse ratio wixh the rigidity of the frost, and to witness the booted and belted policeman swmg 
the same slide with the hatless and homeless urchin. There is something seasonably benevolent m the 
earnest desire of everybody to keep the pot ia boiling.” And indeed, as it is the province of the 
policeman to make all the world “ move on,” that great embodiment of the idea of progress could not 
be better occupied than in the pastime in which our artist has depicted him. 



"Now, Old Gent, Move on.” 


The Serpentine, during the frost, afforded frequent instances of a Tarantularlike effect upon the 
police m general ; for many of the force, that came to clear the ice, stopped to slide ; and, one by one, j 
they slided into the pastime which they should have checked as dangerous. 


THE LION QUEEN. 

All our readers know that the Lion Qtjeen— a young creature of seventeen—in the course of her; 
performance, has been killed by one of her tiger subjects. One minute, the girl was alive, in all her pride 
of domination ruling the beasts for twopences— the next, the tiger had fixed his teeth in her neck, the 
jugular poured out the life ; and, in brief course, a Coroner’s Jury sat upon the body. “ Accidental Death.” 

^ What has become of the tiger ? Has it been killed P Or will the human blood that, in its ferocious 
instinct, it has shed, make the brute''a more valuable beast — a greater attraction to the show? Will 
the tiger remain a more important member of Mr. Wombwbll’s company— -or will it, as it has been 
suggested— -become the only quadruped tenant of Madame Tussadd’s Chamber of Horrors, the Tiger 
tp^i^BiA Manning’s AnackeP Dp to the present time, we hear nothing certain of the destruction of 
the brute. 

The Chronicle has a fine essay on the miserable taste, the low craving for excitement, fostered by the 
performances of what are called Lion Kings and Lion Queens— -the Potentates— -as it has appeared 
with other Powers, in these days of revolution— occasionally made quick conveyance of by their rebellious 
subjects.^ We trust,” says our contemporary, '‘that the recent frightful catastrophe will be the last 
^ its kind, and that in pleasure, as in all else, we may see^ a healthier state of things brought about.” 
We trust so too, and indeed, if we may credit a report — be it understood’ we only give it as a rumour — 
of the effect produced by the death of the girl Bright in the most exalted place.— we have no doubt that 
the very highest example will henceforth tend to discourage all such brutal exhibitions. 

Our readers may remember that, in the high and glorious days of Van Amburgh, Her Majesty 
and attending Lords and Ladies patronised a private exhibition of the tricks of “Sovereign sway 
masterdom manifested by the Lion King over his brute lieges on the stage of Drury Lane. More : 
^R Majesty was so pleased with the governing power of King Van Amburgh, that she commanded 
LDWtN LANDpER to immortalise his Majesty and four-footed subjects oni about half-an-acre of canvas, 
that, when filled pd glowing— we were about to write, growling — with brute life ruled by human 
^ Academy ; and was, until within a few days, a part of the royal 

collection. We hear that, since the death of the Lion Queen, and purely to exert the influence of high 
epmple, the picture has been taken down, packed up, and is about to be shipped as a present to the 
JLmperor p Morocco. Iu the dominion of his Majesty, Lion Tamers may certainly find a more 
congenial atmosphere than m highly civilised and Christianised Great Britain. 

PROBLEMS POR THINKERS. 

puU^ Ms^hand^in i™ ^ continually having his pocket picked, when, nevertheless, he is always 

Socialists could convert the world into one great common, would they make themselves 
asses or geese i 


HERCULES CHEAP PALETOT. 

You’ve read the death of HjBRCULEs> 
In classic tale related ; ' 

But there the facts of his decease 
Erroneously are stated : 

Each schoolboy will at large recite 
East as his Alphabets, 

How that eximious man of might 
Departed on Mount OEta. 

The hero, having ceased to rove, 

’Tis said, his labours ended. 

To sacrifice to Eather Jove, 

That mountain steep ascended. 
Desirous proper clothes to don. 

Such as he would look nice in. 

He put a Centaur tmc on, 

To offer sacrifice in. 

This tunic having been imbued 
With Hydra’s deadly poison. 

Itself unto the wearer glued, ^ 

Like plaster with Spain’s flies on. 
Not to come off— the Income-Tax 
A blister of the sort is — 

It stuck to him like cobbler’s wax. 

And stung like aqua fortis. 

Such direful pangs convulsed his 
frame, 

And pierced through bone and mar- 
row, 

That Hercules felt much the same 
As toad beneath a harrow ; 

Such agonies his nerves did rive, 

Did trouble, vex, and tease him ; 

He chose to bum himself alive,^ 

As thinking fire would ease him. 

Now, this same story is a myth, 

Or mystical narration, 

In which there is of truth a pith, 
Involved in fabrication. 

The vest that poison’d Hercules 
W as bought from a slop-seller ; 

It was the virus of disease j 

That rack’d the monster-queller. 

’Twas TYphus, which the garment 
caught 

Of Misery and Eamine, 

Hands that for some cheap tailor 
wrought ; 

The Hydra-story ’s gammon. 

Such clothes are manufactured sfill ; 

And you ’re besought to try ’em 
In poster, puff, placard, and bill— 

—If you are wise, don’t buy ’em. 


WIDOWS. 

The Ferth Courier speaks of a 
colony of widows in Bridgend. They 
“almost worry a man,” says the Courier, 
who ventures near their precincts. 
They patronise nothing that is not 
widow. They have widow-cook, and 
widow-waiting-woman. Punch further 
suggests that they should have, their 


to conclude, and to make Bridgend 
quite a paradise, not a flower— cer- 
tainly not the flower of bachelor’s- 
buttons— should be idlowed to infest 
their parterre ; but, like themselves, 
their garden of life should run to 
nothing but weeds. 

A Jewel oe a Wipe.— A Wife who, 
whatever may be the journey, copies 
the sagacious elephant, and travels 
with a single truiak. 
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CHARTIST STATISTICS. 

T a meeting of the Chartists at the London 
Tavern a few evenings ago, one of Ihe com- 
pany out-did almost all former efforts by 
insisting that the Charter had become 
actually necessary in consequence cf “16,000 
pounds having been paid last year for 
butter, eggs, and bacon for Buckingham 
Palace.” 

We do not pretend to know the data on 
which this assertion is founded, but we can 
only say, for the story of the £16,000 worth 
of butter, eggs, and bacon, that we cannot 
swallow one half of it. The speaker seemed 
to have the butter quite pat, but, unless the 
practice of putting it upon bacon prevails to 
an awful extent in the Palace, we really 
cannot how the consumption can be 
effected, while, as for the eggs, we are 
sure there are not half as many laid in England as are laid in his 
indictment. 

It is rather ingenious on his part to suggest to tlie country that the 
Charter is the only mode by which its bacon can be saved, though it is 
obvious that, unless the royal household lived on eggs and bacon all the 
year round, the bill for these items could not amount to one hundredth 
part of the orator’s estimate. We suspect he has got several wrong 
pigs by the ear, and we are satisied that so much bacon as he alleges 
could neither be cured nor endured by the inmates of Buckingham 
Palace. To feed the household on nothing but salted swine would be 
rather pciirvy treatment, and we can only come to the conclusion, that 
the Chartist Demosthenes, in enlarging on the quantity of pig con- 
sumed in the Palace, was merely giving way to the propensity for going | 
the whole hog, which is a characteristic of the party he is a member oE | 


TEE TEA DEPUTATION. 

On Wednesday, the 16[h of January, a deputation from Liverpool, 
headed by its members, waited on Lonn John Russell and the Chian- | 
CELLon OF THE Exche< 3 >ue% with the laudable desire of obtaining 
their consent to a reduction in the Tea duty. 

The business commenced by a few words from Sir Thomas Bmcn, 
who was very appropriately selected on this occasion, for, as the 
Premier (must have mentally) remarked, “Biech has always been 
looked upon as one of the principal representatives of Tea in this 
country.” 

Me. Caedwell went into the arithmetic of Tea, and proved that, 
while in the United Kingdom the consumption amounted to only a 
pound and three quarters per head, it was nine pounds per head per 
annum iu the Australiau colonies. This, at a spoonful each, and one 
for the pot, gave several million cups of tea to the colonists, while, at 
the same strength of brewing, there would be little more than a dish 
(of Tea)per diem for the inhabitants of Great Britain. ^ 

Me. Edwaei) Beodeibb enlarged on the social merits of Tea, and 
insisted that, although mere spoons had sometimes made a stir in Tea, 
there was now a small but determined Tea party springing up in the 
kingdom, and, with all respect, he would say that the Government would 
eventually be teased out of the duty. 

Another Member of the deputation took a view of the matter in 
reference t o the agt icultural interests, urging, that, so long as the genuine 
Tea was kept out of the country by the heavy duty, the hedges of the 
farmer would never be safe from those depredators who plucked a 
spurious sort of Twankay from the sloe, and stole for, the Tea market i 
I that which was neither Hyson nor His’n, j 

i After a few further remarks from other Members of the deputation, 

, Lobj) John Russell courteously acknowledged himself the friend oi 
i Tea, and though some called it mere slop, sent over by our foes the 
Chinese, he "was not one of those who regarded it as a “weak invention 
of the enemy.” After intimating his willingness to take a Tea leaf, if 
: practicable, out of the book of free trade, be assured the deputation that 
he and his friend, the Changelloe of the Exchequer^ would, some 
I day, after dinner, take Tea— 'into their best consideration. 


I The Bomney Cat. 

The Gazette states that the Eael of Romnet has, at the 

last JtLent Sessions, Ihown a lively desire to employ the cat upon grown 
men. Eive poor wretches, aged from 24 to 30, who, starving, had 
’ stolen six loaves, were recenUy whipped by sentence of his lordship ! 

I The nobleman’s arms has for supporters two lions. We think nis 
Lordship had better assume a couple of cats. His Lordship’s motto is' 

, sed We would— circumstances of the lash con- 

sidere d— suggest an alteration : “ Non patriae^ sed dbi*^ ] 
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MARRIAGES IN EYERY DAY LIFE. 

At about this period of the year the newspapers amuse their readers 
with occasional lists of marriages in high life, and we do not see why as 
much interest should not attach to the intended pairing off of humbler 
couples. We have, therefore, authorised our “own correspondent” to 
poke his nose into private hfe, and our worthy Secretary for other- 
people’s-affairs has favoured us with the following 

The marriage between Young Howaed, surnamed the Prince of the 
House of Coburg — ^he being an assistant in Coburg House — ^and the 
fair Matilda Jones, familiarly known as the heroine of Waterloo, 
a soubriquet she has gained by a long engagement on the commercial 
field of Waterloo House — will take place before the spring, as the bride 
and bridegroom must both be in town for the commencement of the 
season. 

The nuptials of Oelando Snooket, the attorney’s clerk, w;ith Miss 
Elizabeth Readytin, will be solemnised as soon as the bridegroom 
has saved up the money for a clandestine license. Me. Snookbt 
will be given away by a senior clerk, and Miss Readytin will throw 
herself away with the assistance of the clerk and pew-opener. 

The long-talked-of match between Me. Jacob 'Slowcoach, of the 
Long Room in the Custom House, and Miss Maetha Mayda'^ of the 
Soho Bazaar, is still upon the tapis, the difficulty being to find the 
necessary sum for tapisserie, for the newly-wedded couple, should they 
mislead one another to the altar. Me. Slowcoach was understood to 
have stated that he had fornished a floor ; but it seems he had only 
furnished an excuse for not having done so earlier. 

The wadding of the gallant, dashing Captain Cutaway, with 
Madame Meeveille, the fascinating milliner— not millionaire, as was 
once stated by mistake — will take place as soon as the habeas can be 
obtained for the removal of the gallant bridegroom elect from the 
Queen’s prison, where he is at present confined with a severe indis- 
position to pay his creditors. 

The above are a few specimens of the sort of domestic news furnished 
by some of our contemporaries, but we have taken our intelligence from 
a somewhat lower range of society, whose every-day life seems to us to 
possess quite as much interest as that of what are termed the upper 
circles. 


FRIGHTFUL CASE OF STITCH IN THE SIDE. 

Yesterday, the family of the Most Noble the Maequess of Foue- 
HUNDEED-THOUSAND were thrown into the greatest alarm by the sudden 
and, apparently, violent illness of the Marquess, who rose in his usual 
health, and partook of his breakfast with his usual vigour. The 
Marquess, having dressed himself to go out— it was observed by certain ^ 
members of the family that he appeared in a new coat, one of the ■ 
newest things of the season, brought only from^the East the previous . 
evening— was suddenly seized with the most violent pains— with the 
most tremendous attack of what is vulgarly known as stitch in the 
side. Medical assistance was immediately summoned, when, after a 
long and critical examination of the sufferer, it was discovered by the 
intelligence of the physician— intelligence, it must be^confessed, extra- 
professional— that the cause of the attack was not in the ^anatomy of 
his Lordship, but in his Lordship’s new coat. The coat, it appeared, 
had been made under the despotism of a “sweater,” that it m^ht be 
made dog-cheap, and— it is plain there must have been “m^ic in the 
web ’’—every stitch in the garment’transferred itself into his Lordship’s 
flesh. Never was nobility so dreadfully sewed up. His^ Lordship, 
having desired the coat to be given^ as a conscience offering, to the j 
Home for the Houseless, felt immediate relief ; and is now going on as j 
well as can be expected. ' i 


^Our Own Correspondent.” 

The J?osfs “ Own Correspondent,” writing irom Paris, says, ' 
profoundly — ! 

"Haviag ttKlmnsted topic, tita vreather, iliere vemSust, mMlZh' 

lately, little ^se to speak ahouV* 

This exhausting person— exhausting the interminable— is, m 
a descendant of the Irish sailor, who, pulling up what seemed i;o him 
an interminable rope, gave it as his opinion that some murdmir^ villain 
had “ out the end oft. 

CHEAP BIBLES. 

The wages paid to the wretched women by tiie Britfeh ^and Foreign 
Bible Society prove that, -whatever eke they may desire to-makeiof 
religion, they have no wish to make it “ binding.” 


A Peivate Note feom Mbmnon.— T he Mummy k the strongest^ 
proof tlmfc the First Law of Human Nature is decidedly— . 
tuttion, * * 




A FRIEND HAS GIVEN MR. BRIGGS A DAY^S SHOOTING. 

A Cock Pheasaosit gets up, and Mb. Bbiggs’s impbession is, that a very large Pibework has been let ope close to him. 

He is almost pbightened to death. 


A VICTIM TO LET/' 


A DULL, simple soul, has earned a full right — if such right impart to 
him any enjoyment — to abuse Fuftch, He has paid £25 hard cash for 
the privilege ; and declares himself, under certain conditions, ready to 
pay £26 more, Por £50 he may have his bellyfull~or empty, as he mav 
select the phrase—of abuse of Funch ; enjoyed, as it only can be enjoyed, 
"in a charitable cause.^ 

Ftinoh — ^in his last number but one — ^took occasion to speak of 
Howlett, denominating the dismissed postman-dismissed for Sabba- 
tarian zeal— as “ A Victim to Let,” And the Victim was to Let.' Funch 
dwelt upon the ungrateful fact, Howlbtt received much sympathy 
through the columns of the F<?m/i^mnch praise, but no reward. The 
commendation was great and frequent, but there was not, for the 
destitute man, whose destitution was so piteously bemoaned, a single 
cut of solid pudding. Funch^ thereupon, called on the platform Christians 
who had bellowed their piety, and, in their charity, pelted Lord 
Hussell'— a man of earnest,^ unaffected religion— with the foulest, 
words implying the foulest motives, to comfort and shelter the destitute | 
Howlbtt ; to show that their; Christianity was' a little deeper than 
. their lips, descending even "to their breeches-pockets, Funch was not 
the apologist of the offender Howlbtt, who— as Funch still believes— 
was rightly dismissed; but Funch would not see the ex-postman 
suffering the mere sympathy of his patrons, their patronage unrepre- 
sented by a single shilling. Funch called for tangible aid ; and a cor- 
respondent of the JSerald — 

*^One oe the Public— a Voter— And Paying Taxes which I 

OBJECT TO HAVE DISSIPATED BY PoST-OpEICE THEORIES AND ATTACKS 
ON THE Sabbath ” — 

Yes, “ One oe the Public,” who is moreover all the above, and, for 
the length of his signature, may be the Sea-Serpent into the bargain — : 
”One op the Public ” is stung hj Funch into practical sympathy for 
Howlbtt— and so, like indignant virtue,— comes down rap wiih £26 for 
the ex-postman* 

"I '^g— (says Onb, &c.)— with all my heart, and with many thaiiks to Howlbtt — to 
send him, through your kind hands, £26, and to request you to give it to him on 


Tuesday, the 29th instant ; and I hcg to say publicly that if any individual, or number , 
of individuals, shall in the aggregate send you, on or he/ore that tlaff, for a similar 
purpose another £26, then I will, on the .%th instant, send you a third £25 for the same 
purpose ; and I hope we shall thus be able to give him a lift towards setting up in a 
respectable line of life.” 

There is heart in this, at least. Of the brains shewn in the letter, 
we would faiu not speak, seeing none. Nevertheless^ we will give an 
instance or two of “ One op the Public’s ” no-meanmg. 

" One feels the utmost disgust at which the professed wit has attempted, as he tliinks, 
to dismiss the poor man's case.” 

Funch did not attempt to dismiss it ; Fmch dwelt upon it ; and 
the result is to the jocund Howlbtt— £25. “ Give Funch/* says 
“One”— 

" Give Punch the vapid arid sentiments and vain hearWrylng philosophy of hl» 
friend the Times to glorify, and he is grand and full of repetition; but give him the 
poor (who can make no return) to defend in simplicity and singlo-mindedtujBS, and his 
professions prove as pot-bellied as the simpering portrait he weekly draws of himsel£” 

Yes ; "A working-man” says ** One,”— ** a working man who can^t 
afford to pay threepence for Funch, is of no account,” Yet here has 
Funch championed the destitute Howlbtt, causing more good to the 
man by such championship, than whole columns of Herald newspaper 
—of letters, long as tape-worm, and with head and tail equally aia- 
tinguishable. 

One ” declares that a professed wit and ** Oni ” means Funeh 
by the cruel sneer— is, generally, a heartless fellow. Be it so. ** One ” 
has paid for the opinion, and he shall enjoy it— every bit of it. It is 
only sound, solid, substantial dulness that has real heart in it* True 
charity, like Fortia*s picture, is only to be Ibimd casketted in 
lead. Now, “ One ” —we are glad to proclaim it—** One ” has in 
him charity, at least. 

We beg to ask for Howlett— who sends the next £26 ?— that 
" One^s” second £25 may be forthcoming ? What merchant — banker- 
churchman— or solicitor ? What hero of the platform speaks— in Bank- 
note utterance— next ? 


^PP^i^^obuni.place, in tlie Parlali of St. Pancra*, and PrfderIck3I«net Bviuai.of N0.7, Chttr«fa.5POir. Stok« Newi«icro», both tM County of Middlewtt, Frtni-w.ikt fbMr 

Gfflc , in Loubwrd-acreet, in the Precinct of W uiceiriars, in tne City of London, and pubh»)xed by tbem m No. ni, , 1 1 the PartMi of St, Bride a* in the City of l*oitd jh.— SATO ao « » , J Si^ih IMfr 
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PEOSPECTS OP POLITICAL TEADE. 

While every other kiad of business is fortunately looking up, the prospects of the Political 
Trade are, to the traders themselves, far from encouraging. 

There is not much of the raw material of popular ignorance to srive employment to the 
Great Grievance Manufacturers who have usually found a market for their stuffs, and the con- 
stant dack of those ever-working mills, the tongues of the talkative members, will in all 
pro^bility be stopped for want of the usual supply to keep them going. The work of the session 
IS likely to he slack, a circumstance that is extremely satisfactory ; for when the work of 
legislation runs short, all other work seems to enjoy a state of healthful activity. 

There appears no chance of any fresh importation of material for working up into yarn, 
with^ the exception, perhaps, of the usual cargo from Ireland, which always provides the 
heaviest commodities of the session. The machinery provided by Government for the production 
of such legislative fabrics as may be in demand, will, it is expected, furnish the requisite supply ; 
and though the usual attempts will be made by some of the disaffected, to break the machinery 
up, there is every reason to believe that the peace of the house will not be seriously disturbed 
by the Parliamentary malcont ents. 

The weavers of the legislative web-work, which usually gets into a state of entanglement 
at an early period of the session, will most of them be out of employ, but everything out of 
doors will be much brisker in consequence. Even the firm, or rather the infirm of Disraeli and 
Company will be working at a dead loss, if they continue to work at all, for their manufactured 
stuffs cannot obtain a price in the market. There has been such a glut of their wares, that the 
public have become quite weary, and though Disraeli and Company may continue to open their 
mouths very wide—as the commercial phrase goes— they will not command a single offer. | 



COATS!— THJ3 NOYELTY OE THE SEASON. 

Mr. Punch— as an universal genius— has produced a Coat, that may be called tU Novelty 
of the Season. It is denominated the LIYE- AND-LET-LIYE-COAT; being a most com- 
fortable garment for every time of the year, imparling an honest and pleasurable warmth to the 
heart of the purchaser, and being made upon the premises, is not contagious with the Sweating 
Sickness — a disease that centuries ago ravaged England — and has of late re-appeared with more 
than its original violence, many alarming cases — from the use of contagious garments— having 
appeared in the very highest ranks of life, endangering coronets, marquisate and ducal. 

, The LIYE-AND-LET-LIYE is of the best and noblest materials — ^the wool interwoven 
with Goose Down ; the Geese treated upon the most liberal principles, being only plucked 
once with the most scrupulous regard to justice the LIYE-AND-LET-LIYE Geese being 
by no means such Geese as the Eider Ducks, of which animals it is written by Mudie, in his 
“ BHtish Birds , as follows : — The nest of the eider duck is lined with exquisitely fine down, 
which the bird pulls from her hreast ; and as the eggs are deposited ’’—(eggs made, bjr a 
certain modem process golden ones) — she covers them with more of that down. The bird 
is so tame that she allows the people to Vft her from her nest, remove the down, and eggs in 
part, and again replace her, where Eshe lays afresh, and pulls more down ! This process 
is continued, not only till the female can furnish no more down, but till the male also is in part 
denuded, as he comes to assist as soon as the supply of the female becomes exhausted,” 

Man, in his multifarious inventions, or, rather, adaptations, is under the deepest debt to 
the lower animals, although he has rarely the justice even to confess the obligation. As the 
coachmaker owes the thought of his spring to the leg of a grasshopper, so does Mr, Bunch 


idea of his LIVE-AND-LET-LIYE 
coat to the sufferings of the Eider Duck. 

W hay said Bunch, sympathising with the poor 
plucked pair, “ shall I pluck and pluck my poor 
tailor geese until they almost nsied, shall I 
lay upon them contributions until they can supply 
no more, and then out of their very misery, out 
of their absolute nakedness, put economy into my 
coats, and sell, not garments, but the blood and 
bones commingled, crushed, and with devil’s dust, 
worked into a web ? No : my tailor geese shall 
not be plundered Eider Ducks, hut Geese, made 
to contribute down, for down’s worth— Geese 
plucked with the fingers of mercy, and fed with 
the hand of justice. 

The smallest quantity of goose-down obtained 
upon these principles has in it the warmth of an 
angel’s wing. It defies all cold, and even in 
a deluge, lets the torrent run on it, like water 
from a duck’s back. Many persons suffering 
under what was considered by their best friends 
and bitterest acquaintance, the most incurable 
contracfion of the heart, have — wearing the 
LIYE-AND-LET-LIYE— rejoiced in a sudden 
expansion of the organ. That “ hollow muscle ” 
—in the phrase of anatomists— has dilated with 
the warmest and most generous fluid, and — 
wonderful to relate — aU the world and all its men 
and women, have beenregarded with sympathising 
and affectionate eyes by the LIYE-AND-LET- 
LIYE professor. 

Mr, Bunch has no wish to underrate the works 
of his fellow-labourers. It is only to repeat a 
many-told fact to state that there are Coats made 
upon such principles that the pockets they contain 
are narrow and comfortless as a rat-trap, and, 
therefore constantly shunned by the fingers of 
the wearer. It is otherwise with the pockets of 
the LIVE-ANDDET-LIYE. They are ample 
smd cosey, and have a magic in the web of their 
lining, that upon every just and merciful occasion, 
incontinently draws the hand of the wearer into 
them. It is upon this especial account that the 
LIYE-AND-LET-LIYE has already been so 
largely patronised by the Heads of the Nobility, 
and the Heads and Hearts and Mitres of the 
Clergy. 

Mr, Bunch has disdained to register his LIVE- 
AND-LET-LIYE. On the contrary, patterns 
are to be had, gratis, at his office, from the rising 
to the going down of the sun. 

CAUTION. No sweater should venture 
to apply, a pump being on the premises, . * 


Wordsworth and Agriculture. 

. A MANNER of getting through the world, 
strongly recommended by economy and some 
other considerations, is described by the distin- 
guished William Wordsworth as that of 

“ Flain living and higR thinking.” 

Just slightly alter these words into 

“ Plain living and high fanning,” 

and will they not express the very best course 
that could be suggested, just now, to the agricul- 
turists ? 


Trembling on the Verge of a Joke^ 

The Morning Chronicle was verf near a joke last 
week, but not quite. Talking of the shabby 
conduct of Ministers towards the M. P. for Cock- 
ermouth, it said that last session they completely 
‘'unhorsed him off his hobby.” As the ill-used 
M, P. in question is Mr. Horsman, the Chronicle 
might as well have completed its joke, instead of 
leaving it to us to do, by callmg him Mr. Un- 
HORSMAN. {We do not wish to be too hard upon 
the " Chronicle,^* hut it really must make its own 
jokes for the Mute, J list of our charges may he 
had at the Office, from £50 upwards) 
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IMPOSIHG POSES. 


QUADRILLE DES PATINEURS. 


\ 



OUT 01? THE HOUSE*, IN THE HOUSE. 


Who is iMs tliat haraiigneth, 

And platform rail bangeth. 

All blusterj and bully, and blunder — 
Whom there ’s no hope of frighi'ning 
With Parliament lightning ? 

’Tis ** Peauoxjs defying the thunder.” 


But who is this coward, 

Prom bis platform down lowered, 

Who is hxin totheHousetoknock under — 

Who so humbly up-renders 

Plis accounts with SnigVEnders ? 

’Tis Peaegus alarmed at the thunder.” 


Arravgee pour les Ghevaux d' Omnibus, 

Baeon Nathah has just been composing a new set of 
Quadrilles for Horses, to be danced in the public streets 
whenever the slippery state of the roads will allow. 

We subjoin a slight sketch of the equestrian figures : — 

The first dance is JIEwsr, which has evidently been sug- 
gested by UEU, and is uanced as follows : — 

Pirst Omnibus advances. 

Second Omnibus advances. 

They do the vis>a~ms for several minntes, then perform the 
glissade from right to left, and from left to right, and fall 
on their respective knees, after several halancez, hut, finding 
they cannot balance tlieniselves, they execute a few tremble- 
mens de pieds, and rest their bodies at full length on the 
wood pavement. 

Oad jumps down, and does the cavalier sml. 

Policeman advances, and, waving his right hand, orders 
them “ to move on.” 

Both Omnibusses maintain their first position. 

Passengers get out, and chassez in all directions. 

Oninibusses wheel round, and make the best of it. 

Grand Fhiale. Horses letire to the knackers 1 

The second figure is much more simple, and is called 
The JIansom Fling. 

Hansom chooses a fare for his partner for the PHng. 

Partner throws himself into the arms of Hansom. Horse 
immediately cuts on the splashboard a i&Yf jetes-baUus witli 
his hind-legs ; Partner retires into the furthermost corner 
of Cab, Horse drops on one leg, and, after a rapid dos-d-dos, 
sets down Partner in the middle of tlie road. 

Grande Bonde of strangers and pickpockets, who take 
Partner’s handkerchief, and crossing over to the other side 
of the way, shuffle oft' m double-quick time. 

Hop-Waltz by Pariner into Ciiemist^s Shop. 

Hansom walks off. 

K.B. The General Finale of The Hansom Fling is a 
Doctor’s Bill. 


SCENES PEOM THE LIFE OF AN UNPROTECTED FEMALE. 

Scene 13— Hall of the Post-Office, St. Martin" s-le- Grand. The Unpeotected I'’emale, having paid a little BifV^ for a Prirnd in the Cmiiry, 
has been repaid the amount by a Post-Office Order, and has got as far as the Post-Office in a desperate attempt to get it cashed. 


TJnprotecied Female {gazwg in perplexity at the range of doors and 
windows, duly described in very large inscriptions, ^^Accountants" OfficeP 

Secreia/rfs Office"" “ Eeceioer- Gen& aVs Office P * ‘ Stamps usued kereP 

Paid Letters"" “Unpaid Letters P “Mails going out P “Ireland, 
Jersey, Guernsey, Jamaica, Mexico, ^'c., ^'cP “ For Newspapers 
only"" “ Letters received here after 8.” “Tbs box will be closed at — 

“ Mectric Telegraph Office."" ^"Messages received heie."" — Pauses at the 
last). “Messages received here.” I wonder if they ’d pay me at this 
window, if I delivered my message ? {Knocks iimid'y, and waits.) I don’t 
thmk there ’s anybody coming. {Knocks again a tittle kuder.) What 
a many windows to be sure ! I wonder how ever they get through 
their business. Is there ever any body coming ? 

[Approaches^ to knock a third time, when she issiartled into temporary 
imbecility by the hatch being thrown violently open from the inside, 
and the apparition of a Man"s Head presenting itself. 

Marls Head {sharply). Now, Ma’am ; what ’s your message ? 

Unprotected Female. Oh, if you please, I want to know where I’m to 
get my money for a Post-Office Order? 

Mm"s Head. Where at, ? 

Unprotected Female. Oh, it only says Post-Office, Market Weigliton. 

Man"s Head. Ob, Market Weighton; and what’s the message? 
Give it me in wri' ing, please. 

Unprotected Female {extremely confused). Oh, here ’s the Order. 

T,. , rr 7 / ..7 - [Pushes it in. 

Man s Mead {with an expression of peevishness). Wliy, this is a Post- 
Office Order. Here, Ma’am— attend Do you wish any message 
telepaphed to Market Weight on about this Post-Office Order? 

Unprotected Female. Oh, the money’s been paid at Market Weighfon. 

Mar^s Head {concentrating ikelf in the effort to concentrate the wander- 
ing wUs of the Unpeotected Female). What do you want. Ma’am? 
Have you any message lor tlie Ei' ctric Telegraph ? 

Unprotected Female. Electric Telegraph ? Oh, dear no— 

it s a Post-Office Order — please ? I thought as messages ■. 


Man" s Head {disappearing, as the hatch closes with a slam). Go to 
the . 

[Leaving U doubtful whether the direction be to the Money- Order Office 
or a warmer place. 

Unprotected Female. Yes— but where am I to go to ? That just what 
I want to know. {Addressing herself to an unoccupied and Sbbdt Pbmon, 
who is engaged in discusshig a bah d potato.) Ob, if you please, could you 
tell nie where the Post-Office Orders go ? 

Seedy Person {pausing in his progress through the potato). Where 
they’re sent, Mann. 

Unprotected Ft male. ^ Oh, but I want one paid. 

Seedy Person {pointing with his potato to notice “Money-Order Office 
removed to No. 1, Ald^ rsr/ate Street"") 

Unprotected Female. Ob, hut where is Aldcrsgate Street ? 

Seedy Person \brightenihg at ik^ prospect of a job^ and pocheiiing his 
potato). 1 ’ll show } ou for tupnence — Marm. 

Unprotected Female {thankful ftr any (.uidance). Oh, indeed, I wish 
you would, and i will. [Imtituies a search for iwopmee in her bag. 

Seedy Person. This wav, Harm. 

[Scene changes to the Money-Order Office in Alder sgate Street. A 
range of sliding hatch aoors mns across the room, t&ith labels 
almethem“ Orders Paid"" “ Onlersfh anted"" The Mge in front 
of tb'm is occupied by a ermod (fall am, sexes, md sms, about 
eight to a box— and the Clerks to hace embsmd for ike pur- 
pose of eluding payment (f any Order whatever. There is a general 
exprshsion (f impatience, mingled mik occamml resignation on 
the part of old hands. 

Fnier the Seedy Person, showing in the Unpeotected Fbmlalb. 

Seedy Person. There you are, M arm. 

Unprotected Female {paying him the stipulated fee). Oh, I’m so much 
obliged to you. ^ [Exit Beebt Fekson. 

Unprotected Female (pausing to collect her en^rf,m). Oh, I wonder if 1 
shall have to wai"; till they ’re ail aeived. {She sits down on the bench 
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that rum along the wall by the side ofaT)oi:E:^ii’Ei:m:L’EiOfherownage,) 
It sa 3 s “ Payable from ten till four.” I wonder if L shall have to wait 
till four ? [Expresses this wonder in her look at the clock, 

BoJeful Female {interpreting her feelings correctly). Oh, yes, Ma’am, 
indeed you will. I Ve been here these two hours, and I’ve tried ever 
so often, but the men will push in first, 
j Unprotected Female {in agony). Oh, I was sure I ought’nt to have 
I come alone. But Mr. Jones wouldn’t. 

♦ ★He***** 

[A lapse of one hour is supposed to intervene, dm ing which the 
"Unprotected Pemale has fffectually stupified herself hi an 
attempt to master the Imtructions on the buck of her Order, inter- 
rupted by fen distinct rushes at a hatch, only to see somebody 
else get thre before her. She has at last succeeded in over- 
powering a small boy, and has got command of a pigeon-hole. 
Unprotected Pemale. {Knocking with pardonable severity on the 
pannel). Ob, if you please, I ’ve been wait ing ever so long. 

Clerk {within, who seems to be amusing himself with counting over gold 
i and silver very rapidly, and making it up into little piles, and ti,en taking 
them down again, to go over the same process backwards). In a moment. 

Ma’am. ^ 

******** 


[Another lapse of ten minutes. 
Unprotected Female {bitlerly), Ob, really, if you please, Sir—would 
you — 

Clerk {showing a wonderful power of not attending to anybody). Pive — 
ten — six— eight. {Gets at last to a mm totals >Jow, Ma’am? 

Unprotected Female {with a gush of restrained speech, and pushing in 
her Order), An Order, if you please— at Market "Weighton, ior fom: 
pounds ten, and it isn’t olipped^ or mutilated, and my surname is 
Martha, and my Christian name is Struggles, and I ’ve no occupa- 
tion, and the party who paid it to me is a lady, who owed a small 
account 

Clerk {after several vain attempts to stop her). Ma’am — ^Ma am — con- 
found ir. Ma’am. {This is delivered with such intensity, that it brings the 
Unprotected Pemale up short) Can’t you read ? This is the window 
for granting Orders— not paj ing them. 

[Hurls her Order hack at her with disgust, and resumes Us occupation 
of keeping people waiting . 

Unprotected Female {overcome by her failure), I’m sure it was the only 
window I could get at. Oh, dear me ! 

******** 

[A lapse of another hour, during which the Unprotected Pemale 
has further slvpified herself over the Instructions, but has mastered 
the distinction between the windo^^^s for g<^ant ing Orders, and the 
windows for paying them. In the sixth attempt she has again 
established herself at a window. 

Unprotected Femnle {pushmg in her Order). An order on Market 
"Weighton, please, for — 

Oietdone Clerk {inside). They’ll pay you lower down. 

[Pushes back her Order. 

Unprotected Female {nearly reduced to coolness by desperation^. They 
shall pay me, next time, if 1 see the Post-Master- General himself, 
******** 

[A lapse of another half-hour, which tke Unprotected Pemale has 
devoted to mute appeals to the co>isid ration of parties, and visible 
demonstrations of helplessness. At last she succeeds “ lower downF 
Unprotected Pemale pushes in her Order, 

Clerk {dower down). 1'hey ’ll pay you higher up. 

Unprotected Female {jirmly). 'fhey said higher up they’d pay lower 
down, and I won’t go, if you please, without the money. I’ve been 
here three hours and a quarter. ^ 

Clerk {overpomred by her obvious determination). Where paid ? 

Unprotected Female {with unusual brevity). Market Weighton. 

Clerk. Who bv ? 

Unprotected Female. A party of the name of Smith. 

Christian name ? 

Unprotected FmaU. Ob, I wonder if it was Luct or Sarah, ^ or 
Jane or Mrs. Smith, or their aunt Smithers that they ’ye expectations 
from, and that lives with them ? 

Clerk {sternly). Chris' ian name ? 

Unprotected Female {tries th exhaustive process). It isn’t Sarah, Sir, 
is it ? 

Cletk {still more sternly). Christian name ? 

Unprotected Female. Is it Jane P But I shouldn’t wonder if Mrs. 
Smithers paid it, and perhaps it ’s in her name ? 

Clerk {flinging back Order). Surname, Christian name, and occupation 
of parties obtaining order must be given in full. See Instructions, 

Unprotected Female {clinging desperately lo the hatch). Oh— please — ^it 
was one of the family, but there are half-a-dozen of them, and I don’t 
know which. 

[She is borne bach by new applicants, and falls exhausted and tearful 
on the bench. Scene ckses. 


THE AMERICAN PLOATING DRAMA. 

£ ince the Drama has been going 

on so swimmingly in America, 
it is no wonder that, on the 
Mississippi and Ohio — accord- 
ing to the account of Mr. 
Banvard in describing his Pano- 
rama of those rivers — ^there are ' 
actually floating theatres, which • 
travel from city to city situated 
along their banks. Dollars being 
scarce in these regions, the prices 
of admission are based on a sys- 
tem of barter; the substitute 
for hard cash being, for instance, 
a bushel of potatoes, or two- 
dozen eggs. Of course, any 
other useful commodities would 
be taken in lieu of silver, so that 
liaving no money in your pocket 
would be no obstacle to your 
seeing the play ; provided you 
had a penknife or a pencil case 
^out you that you coiflc^pare. 

portioned to the quality of^he 
places ; supposing a seat in the 
gallery to be a pound of butter, 
we might conceive a place in the dress-circle to be a bidder of lard ; 
or a stall, a cheese ; whilst for a family box the charge would be, 
perhaps, a family joint. It is clear that the aquatic actors of America 
need not starve. As to potatoes and eggs, which are capable of serving 
as missiles, we think, recolhcting how our Transatlantic cousins 
treated Mr. Macready, that there is a peculiar wisdom in taking all 
such articles at the doors. 


POLITICAL PISTIANA. 

The Toutheul Stunner requests us to state that he mav be heard 
of at the Pig and Tiudrrbox by any parties, whether Pree Traders or 
Protectionists, that may happen to be passing that vvay.^ The Stunner 
will be bappy to initiate gentlemen of either way of thinking into the 
mysteries of the fistic science; a knowledge of which has become so 
necessary to both sides at Pro- Corn-Law meetings, where the discussion 
now consists of such literally knock-down arguments. The noble Art 
of Self-Defence the Stunner contends is the best resource of the Pro- 
tectionists ; whereas nothing can be more desirable for the advocates 
of Pree Trade than a fair stand-up flght and^ no favour. Youtheul 
aoproves of the return to the good old English practice of deeming 
disputes by the flst, instead of by resorting to the unmanly use of the 
tongue and pen, and thinks that both cotton-spinners and farmers 
wodd meet on equal ground in a mill. 


Something out of the Common. 

Monsieur Proudhon has just married young lady of immense 
property. Now, if all “ property is a tlieft,” it is clear that Proudhon 
stands at present in the ignoble position of a receiver of stolen goods, 
and the receiver, we are told, is fully as bad as the thief. Proudhon 
was generally looked up to as “the Solomon of Cqmmuuism,” but the 
result has proved he was nothing in common with the great name, 
further than being an Ikey Solomons. If tried by his own Laws of 
Property, he would most certainly be condemned “ guilty of a-fenoe.’^ 
The only Ihing he can do to save himself, will be to restore the pro- 
perty, which he clearly, by his own confession, has stolen. 


The Universal Luminary. 

Lord Brougham is stated to have delivered a lecture on subject 
of ligh% last Monday week, at the Institute of the Acadaaayof Sciences 
at Paris, and to have illustrated his discourse by me^s an appaara^p 
which he had got made by M. Soleil. In going to M. Soleil!s, ihe 
noble and learned Lord went to the right sliop for the means of ex^en- 
menting on light, and doubtless was enabled by the help cf Soleil to 
make his theory as clear as noon-day. • 


THE SCHOOL OE ULTRA. REEOIKM. 

Mr. Peargus O’Connor and Ms party | 0 :opose to convert the 
House of Commons into the Charterhouse. 
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NOOKS AND CORNERS OF OH ARACTER.-THE CAPITALIST OF THE MOCK-AUCTION. 

li 'ua'liliMMU II -T7' y I _ . i 





In passing down Holborn, or the Strand, or the Poultiy, onr ear has 
often oeen arrested with the cry of Going — going— 'going— 

inmmerable times) — gone.” 

The difference between a person’s body and a person’s ear, when 
they are respectively arrested, we believe, is this that, whereas tlie 
former is immediately seized with a violent desire to run, the latter is 
only taken with a gentle curiosity to stop. 

Accordingly, the above sounds of “ Going— going— gone ” no sooner 
beat upon the drum of our ear, than we suddenly pause and look about 
us to see where the blow has come from, for it is but natural to turn 
round on receiving a blow, to see whom it has been dealt to you by. 

The dealer, on these occasions, is an Auctioneer, and his dealings are 
so open to the scrutiny of the world, that he plies his honest vocation 
in a shop, the front of which seems to have flown away. Indeed, there 
: is such an air of openness about him, and his business, that you invo- 
luntarily walk in. The greatest respect is shown to you as you enter. 
Dark-looking gentlemen creep backwards to make way for you, and the 
Auctioneer appeals to your judgment in the most flattering manner. 
The boy with the dirty apron and bags of sleeves, that look as if they had 
been black-leaded, is sharply directed “to hand the tray to the gentleman 
for his inspection.” Every little article, from a boot-jack downwards, is 
held up admiringly under your nose, as if they were bouquets that only 
required to be sniffed to be appreciated, and the bidding, which, on your 
entranc^ was only carried on in timid whispers, breaks out now into that 
big, confident, tone, which can only be inspired by the possession of mil- 
lions. The Auctioneer’s voice grows twice as big — his hammer knocks 
twice as loud. You know this is all done in honour of yourself, and feel 


The company is invariabljr the same, having a large dash of Jews, and 
the Jews one meets at auctions are never particularly handsome. It 
would almost seem as if the Jewish physiognomy, from attending such 
places, had been made especially for-bidding. 


Amongst this select compan|, however, there is one character that 
always takes the leading business, and remarkably well he performs it. 
We will call him— 


THE CAPITALIST OF THE MOCK-AUCTION. 


you are called upon to do something to deserve it. A silver cruet-stand is 
being eagerly disputed for amongst the millionaires present. It is only 


being eagerly disputed for amongst the millionaires present. It is only 
£3 10^. How remarkably cheap I It is true you do not want it, and 
you have a long fight with yourself whether you shall buy it. But the 
worthy Auctioneer sees your distress, and relieves your embarrassment 
by knocking down the cruet-stand to you, congratulatingyou,moreover, 
in the kindness of his heart, u^lou “ the very great bargain you have got.” 
You take it home, and discover that your bargain would be dear at 
five shillings ! 


We have been admiring him now for these eight or ten years, and 
though he has been spending hundreds every day, for five days every 
week (for on Eridays the Mock- Auction is generally closed), he has 
not got to the end of his capital yet 1 The amount that prodigal man 
must spend every year would drive Hothschild into the workhouse. 

Nothing is too good or too common— too expensive or too cheap— 
for him. One minute he will buy a silver candelabra^ the next a silver 
thimble. In the morning he will add a hundred guinea dressing-case 
to his enormous property, and in the afternoon amuse himself by bidding 
a shilling for a little trumpery pen knife. Why, he must have some- 
where about 50,000.000 penlcnives already 1 
The articles he has the greatest hankering for are evidently razors, 
and yet, to look at his unshorn beard, you would fancy be never shaved 
from one month to another. The hairs slick out on his chin like the 
wires in a musical snuff-box. It is most amusing to watch him when 
the razors are handed round. He will snatch one off the tray, draw the 
edge across his nail, breathe npon it, then hold it up to the light, and, 
after wiping it in the gentlest manner upon the cuff of his coa^ bid for 
it as ravenously as if he would not lose the scarce article for sdl the 
wealfh of the Minories. He has clearly a mania for razors. 

What he does with all the articles he buys we cannot tell. If the 
Pantechnicon were iiis, it would not be large enough to contain all the 
rubbish he has been accumulating these last ten years. His collection 


of sideboards alone would fill Hyde Park, and be must possess by this 
time more dumb-waiters than there are reid waiters in England. The 
number of boot-jacks, also, which he must have upon his hands would 
have crushed any other man long ago. How he stands up ag^t this 
daily accumulation of furniture is a trial of strength that but few men 
in the City could endure ! Any body else’s fortune would have been 
broken with one half the load that he must have upon Ha mind. We 
have actually seen him carry off six chests of drawers in one morning f 


We never pass one of these Mock-Auctions, that only keep open 
house that they may the easier “take in” visitors, without walking in 


five minutes purposely to enjoy the popular farce of J^aising the 
Wind* that is being acted inside in the broad daylight. 
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It raay be that he gives a great deal away, for he is certainly very 
liberal— otherwise what can he want with the inimmerable work-boxes, 
brooches, and thimbles he is for ever jjurchasing? We are sure 
the Capitalist of a Mock-Auction is a very fond husband, and that he 
has a very large family of daughters, and that he never goes hpme to 
the bosom of his family without some little trifle tucked under his arm, 
to convince his dear wife, and each of his dear children, that, even in 
the midst of his boundless speculations, his thoughts at times rest 
lovingly upon them. , ^ 

The Capitalist at a Mock- Auction is calm, self-possessed, mild, affable, 
and far from arrogant, as you would suppose from the enormity of his 
wealth he must be. If a stranger conies into the arena of his many 
triumphs, he gives way directly, and ceases bidding in his favour. Is 
not this condescension in one who has only to nod, and the most 
expensive article in the shop, nay, the entire shop itself, would be 
immediately knocked down to him ? 

You never would suppose from the Capitalist’s appearance that he 
was so incalculably rich as he is. His dress, it must he confessed, is 
rather shabby. A rusty black suit is all that embellishes him, and his 
dirty hands are ungloved. But these are little eccentricities that 
Wealth is privileged to indulge in. A man that spends from £500 to 
£2000 a day merely in trifles and .elegancies can well afford to be a 
little negligent in his person ! 

The name of the Capitalist has always been a mystery. We have 
watched him when a French clock, _ worth at least £80,^ has been 
knocked down to him for £10, and waited in anxiety for him to pro- 
nounce the mysterious name — but all in vain. A confidential smile was 
all that passed between him and the Auctioneer, and the clock was put 
on the shelf. In fact, his face is so familiar to every one connected with 
the establishment, from the large purchases he is continually making, 
that it is quite unnecessary for him to give his name, and yet, when we 
asked one of the porters who he was, the stupid man could not 
tell us. It is very strange that one who spends so much should be so 
little known! 

As the clock struck five one day, we noi iced the Capitalist was pre- 
paring to go to his dinner. We followed him, and found ourselves 
seated opposite to him in one of the many eating-houses 1 hat run round 
the Poultry. We naturally expected he would order turtle, iced punch, 
venison, ortolans, young pf as, every expensive delicacy of the season j 
but will it be believed, that that great Capitalist, who had been lavishing 
his hundreds all day, did not spend more than Hid. upon his dinner, 
including his half-and-half and tlie waiter P 
He started home, but called for no cab. Well, you are a curious 
mixture,” thought we, ‘'of extravagance and economy.” We walked 
after him, in silent admiration. He stopped, in a bye-street, and 
darted into one of the most wretched- looking houses. Soon afterwards 
we spied a light at the top part of the house. “ Is it possible,” we 
coulcfnot help exclaiming, “that in that lonely garret lives one of the 
greatest Capitalists of the present day ? ” No wonder that he has not 
room to accommodate all the sideboards he is perpetually buying ! 

This occurred a week ago. Since then we have had reason to suspect 
the honesty, or, at least, the sanity, of our friend the Capitalist. Yester- 
day we looked in at a Mock-Auction. The indefatigable Capitalist 
was there, as usual. A valuable mahogany sideboard had just been 
knocked down to liim for £18 IOj. ^ 

At twelve o’clock we passed again. Another sideboard was knocked 
to him for £19 5s. 

At three we passed a third time, and again he had another sideboard 
knocked down to him for £12 7s. ^d. ; and on inspection we found he 
had purchased three times over the same piece of furniture. He had 
given upwards of £50 for the same sideboard 1 ^ 

We suspected our man instantly. Our admiration fell into the gutter. 
It was evident he was no more a Capitalist than we were. He 
was only playing the part of RoxHscniLi) for something like two shillings 
a day, v erily, everything at a Mock- Auction is mock, from the Auc- 
tioneer down to the Capitalist ! 


A Mockery, a Delusion, and a Snare. 

Wb perceive hj the railway intelligence of the past week that one of 
the large companies has given its resident engineer a portrait of himself 
and £500 worth of stock at par. Considering that everything in the 
Railway world is now at a tremendous discount, the presentation of 
anything at par to anybody is like giving him a ravenous bear, for it is ten 
to one but the shares will eat him up in future calls, to say nothing of 
the actual difference between accept ing at par what may be already at 
discount. The portrait may give the affair a different complexion, and 
at all events it is better to be done in oil than done in railway ‘securities. 


TBETH WAEEANTBn TO BITE, 

Fob. the supply of lost teeth never think of consulting a regular 
practitioner in dental surgery. Go to an advertising dentist, who will 
only charge you 20 guineas a set for teeth, which, you may depend upon 

it, will certainly bite the purchaser. One trial (which took place 

last week in a law court) will prove the fact. 


A NOTE FEOM ELYSIUM. 





every week, Mr. 
JPunch — indeed, 
would_it be Ely- 
sium ' without 
you— and,there- 
fore, as a con- 
stant reader,and 
as a brother 
quill, a brother 
who was ever 
proud of his bit 
of goose — even 
when I wanted a 
dinner — I have 
to request a 
word through 
you to the 
Protectionists. 


Shades as we are, we are still susceptible of what you say of us above; 
and feel as much delight when new editions of us come out, as I was 
delighted in my bloom-coloured coat, made by John Filbx, at the 
Harrow, in Water Lane. If, then, we are pleasantly alive to a com- 
pliment, we are no less susceptible of vulgar usage. We do not like 
our lines pressed into wrongful service. It is a sort of moral forgery 
committed upon ns, that stirs our ichor. Now, I who, whilst in your 
world, was one of the least irritable of creatures, I, who had^not a drop 
of vanity of ink in my whole body — even I, am compelled to complain 
of the treatment that my poetry daily sustains at the mouths of the 
‘Protectionists,’ as they call themselves. The ill-used lines— if I 
remember them aright — are these : — 


^ Princes and lords may flourish and may fade, 

A hreath can make them as a hreath has made.’ ' 

“Now, Mr, Fmch, these Princes and Lords have been put upon such 
hard service — have been so pawed and mauled about, that, I am sure of 
it, they are by no means the same people 1 hat originally came out of my 
ink-bottle. The Princes, are Prince Prettymans, and the Lords, 
Lord Noodles. I protest, Mr. Fmch, I will not endure this. Again 

“ But a hold peasantiy, their country’s pride, 

When once destroy’d can never be supplied.’ 

“ My peasantry were sturdy, red-cheeked fellows, with smockfrocks 
white as daisies on them, — now, these ‘peasantry’ have been so 
worked and belaboured at public meetings, that I shouldn’t know them 
from serfs or Hottentots. I must request, Mr. Fmck, that my pro- 
perty — ^t.he property enshrined in the four lines cited above, be in future 
respected, for a twelvemonth — say a twelvemonth, at least— not exposed 
either in parliament or upon platforms. 

“We have a great deal of fun here, especially with our^ late critics, 
whom we now and then turn out aud hunt, just as :fou, in the upper 
world, hunt hares : only there is this disadvantl^e in our sport, we 
cannot eat our game that, although duly killed for the time, is alive again 
for new diversion. But no one, better than yourself. Punch, knows 
that critics, like turtles, are very hard to kill. Like turtles, too, they 
have been known to live for a long time without their brains, 

“You would hardly know Johnson— he has turned so droll and 
frisky. He is still attended by Barber, his black servant ; only he is 
not black here, all being of the same colour in Elysium, a melancholy 
fact that may cause very virtuous disgust in the bosom of Thomas 
Carlyle, whose letter, by the way, upon slavery, in a late Frazer, was 
publicly Durnt here by au indignant flash from Apollo— from that 
impartial God, whose light lights all ; and even Carlyle ’s * elephant ’ 
England, and my own ‘ rat ’ Ireland. 

“ But to return to Johnson : I send you Ms last conundrum. Only 
think of "Rasselas* making conundrums! But here are all sorts of 
contradictions— all kinds of pretty amenities. I could show your a 
pattern for a sampler drawn by Raphael, and a tobacco;8topiJer, 
carved and presented to Parr, I mean the Doctor, not the Pill Parr, 
by Michael Angelo. But Johnson’s conundrum— it is of course 
at the expense of Boswell. ‘What,’ says the Doctor, *What is 
the cause of the scarcity of timber in Scotland?’ Nobody could 
guess it— not even Mercury, ‘Why, Sirs, this— because every Scotch- 
manj when he comes to years of discretion, cuts his stick.’ 

“ What think you of that from the ‘ Yanity of Human Wishes ? ’ 

“ Yours affectionately, dear Fnnch, 

“ Oliteb Goldsmith.” 


“ P.S. Reynolds and^ Flaxman, with a crowd of painters and 
sculptors, have been looking and wonderingall the afternoon at Doyle’s 
book of ‘ Manners and Cvstoms of ye Fnglyshe^ which even Reynolds 
pronounces ‘miraculous!’ Bv the way, Sir Joshua sends Doyle a 
subject, an allegory of the Protecting Landlord and the Protected 
Farmer. The subject is this— A Vampr®^ Bat, bleeding its sleeping 
victim ; bleeding and g^tly fiaanfcg w&le it bleeds. Will it do P ” 




THE DWARF AND THE GIANT 


4S 



We never rememlier such a curious illustration of the old puff of 
Two Exhibitions in One/^ as that afforded by the career of Louis 
T^apoleon. Little more than a year ago he was looked upon as a 
political dwarf, and every body was laughing at the idea of so very small 
an object being placed in a conspicuous position, for it was felt almost 
universally, that to elevate si peu de chose was not to uphold him, but to 
hold him up to ridicule. Erance seemed to be acting the part of show- 
man in the midst of the fantastic absurdities of its revolution, and 
appeared to be crying out to the rest of Europe, “ Walk up, here, walk 
up. You are now in time to see the, Republican dwarf, the smallest 
President in the world. Walk up, and you will see a worthy follower 
of the American Geneeai Tom Thumb, so famous for his miniature 
copy of the Empeeob Napoieoh.” 


Scarcely six months, however, had elapsed, when the dwarf com- 
menced shooting up in a manner that surprised the whole world, which 
had not been prepared for the upshot. Time’s telescope has since 
acted as a magnifying glass of the most extraordinary power, for when 
at the close of 1849 we look at the dwarf of 1848, we find that he has 
outgrown all knowledge, and if he should out-grow his own strength, 
bis rapid aggrandisement will prove in the end to have been a 
growing evil. 

It is not surprising that a man, who seems to place no limits to his 
own political growth, should refuse to be restricted by any measures 
whatever. We never saw a more complete instance_ of an ell having 
been taken, where only an inch was intended to be given. 


ISLE OE DOGS A PENAL SETTLEMENT. 

As it appears that all our Colonies have given notics to Eael Gbey 
that none of our convicts shall lodge and board with them, it has been 
determined by the Colonial Minister to make the Isle of Dogs a penal 
settlement. It is calculated that the island will accommodate, well- 
packed, about 100,000 felons. All communication will be cut off with 
the island, and a cordon sanitaire established upon the opposite shores. 
We are farther enabled to inform our readers that Me. Gboege 
Hudson, newly-cleansed and sweeten ed for the office, will be appointed 
Governor of the IsIaiJd, with permission occasionally to hoist his ffag — 
three stags in a field improper~on board the Wye, Government engi- 
neers and architects have been ordered to the island, to make the 
necessary preparations, and to commence the building of a mansion for 
the Governor. The mansion, it is understood, will be of the L 0. Unic 
order, faced— and very boldly faced— with composition. 


A Coroner on Tire. 

The Coroner for the City of London is so warm in his official zeal, 
that he insists upon sitting on every fire he hears of. Some people 
object to Ms doing so, and he no sooner sits upon a fire than he finds 
himself hauled over the coals rather unceremoniously. His Salaman- 
drine ambition proves a spirit deeply imbued with the philosophy of 
Hobbs, and there is no doubt that, in sitting upon a fire, he feels he has 
an additional range — though sometimes a kitchenrange— of usefulness. 
The Coroner takes very goodtemperedly all the remarks made upon his 
alleged oflS.ciousness, and indeed it is not surprising that a functionary, 
who is always ready to sit upon a fire, should not be easil^r put out, aud 
requires a great deal of cold water to be thrown upon him, before his 
enthusiasm is completely damped. 


THE EAILWAX SHAEE-MAEKET. 

A SLIGHT rise iu the price of waste-paper has given an impetus to 
almost every description of Railway Shares : and there is no doubt 
that when some of the heavier stock— the coarse cartridge paper— has 
been cleared off, the heavier railway stock will sympathise. 


A SIBTHOEP. 

Q. When will the Irish people cease io call for repeal? 

A, When there are no fools left mthin Brin^ to listen to them- 


THE HEILTH OE EUROPE DURING THE LAST WEEK. 

Eeance is excessively weak, and her constitution is gradually break- 
ing up. She says she has the weight of a mountain on her breast that 
prevents her lismg. She stiU complains bitterly of the great vacuum 
m her chest. 

Russia has been troubled with a slight attack of yellow fever. 
Bleeding was recommended, and was instantly carried out to a copious 
extent in the City. Russia has felt very much better since, and is 
very thankful to England for the unexpected relief. 

Austria is endeavouring to regain the strength she has lost in 
Hungary. She is still stunned with the dreadful blow she received 
there, which was nearly the death of her. She is recommended to keep 
quiet for some time to come. 

England is collecting her members together, and rubbing them up 
for the grand fight that is expected to come off on the 31st instant. She 
feels quite strong enough, she says, to spurn the smallest offer of 
‘^Protection.” 

Ireland is still very low and weak, but hopes to pickup a little during 
the Session. She is strictly ordered not to make a noise, and to refrain 
from all quack medicines. 


CLEEICAL CONUNDEUM. 

Q, Why is the case of Goeham v. The Bishop op Exetek, in the 
view of the Privy Council, like Peopessoe Kellee of plastic notoriety P 
J, Because it ’s a poser. 


the customs op oue countey. 

Hospitality (like property) has its duties as well as its — 
and this is best proved by the duties that are always levied at the 
Custom House whenever a stranger lands in feigknd to partake of its 
hospitality. 


KENTISH PIEB AND SMOKE. 

We have often heard of Kentish fire at public assemblies, but never, 
hitherto, of auy Kentish smoke, thot^h the fire in question is usually 
accompanied by much vapour. Kentish smok^ however, of the densest 
kind, was emitted last week by the Pro-Com-Law orators on Penenden 
Heath. 
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GENBEOTJS REDUCTION OE RENT. 

Mr. John O’Connell held his meeting of tenants in Dublin last 
week. It was not very numerously assembled, for we doubt if the 
number of his tenants exceeded ten. Mr. John O’Connell said he 
would detain them but a few minutes. He then began a speech which 
lasted two hours. In the course of it he said, “ He had heard a great 
deal of the hardness of the times, and he must say they were particu- 
larly hard upon him, for let him work as hard as he would, he could 
hardly make a decent penny. As for Hepeal, it was fairly reduced to 
its last penny. What did he make last week ? Why only tenpence- 
halfpenny ! And the week before ? Why, nothing but a dirty fourpenny- 
bit He should like to reduce their rents, but, in the face of such 
terrible truths, how could he do it ? However, he was the last man to 
tax their good-nature, and so he would leave the matter entirely to their 
generosity. As for himself, he didn’t ask for anything ! They might 
give exactly what they pleased.” {Tremendous cheering, which lasted 
several minutes) 

After this the Meeting separated, and we are happy to state that in 
consequence of the liberal proposal of Mr. John O’Connell, everyone 
availed himself of it; and as the rent was left entirely to them, they 
thought the best thing was to leave it alone. The amount of “ Bent,” 
therefore, collected at the doors did not exceed a penny postage stamp, 
and there aie some strong doubts whether that has not been used 
before ! 


THOUGHTS ON A NEW COMEDY. 

{Being a Letter from Mr. J— s Pltjsh to a Friend) 

“ Whell of Fortune, Barr, 

Mv Dear Bincee, Jemjoury twenty-fith. 

‘*Me and Mary Hann was very much pleased with the box 
of feznts and woodcox, which you sent us, both for the attention 
which was dellygit, and because the burds was uncommon good and 
full of flaviour. Some we gev away : some we hett : and I leave you 
to emadgin that the Mann as sent em will holways find a glass of 
sometbink coraforable in our Barr ; and I hope youll soon come back 
to London, Bincbr, my boy. Your acount of the Servants’ all festiv- 
vaties at Pitzbattleaxe Castle, and your dancing Sir Bodjydycovyly (I 
dont know how to speh it) with Lady Hawotjster, emused Mary 
Hann very much. Tliat sottathing is very well— oust a year or so : 
but in my time I thought the fun didnt begin until the great folks had 
gone away. Give my kind suvvices to Mrs. Lupin, and tell Munsber 
Beshymell with my and Mary Hann’s best wishes, that our little 
Banny can play several tunes on his pianner. Comps to old 
Coachjr. 

“ Till parlymint nothink is stirring, and theres no noose to give you 
or fill my sheat— igsept (and I dessay this will surprize you)— igsept I 
talk about the new Play. 

“Although Im not genly a patternizer of the Drammer, which 
it interfears very much with my abbits and ixpeshly is not plesnt 
dareckly after dinner to set hoff to a cold thea>ter for a middle- 
Hage Mann, who likes to take things heazy; yet, my dear feller, 
I do from time to time step in (with a border) to the walls of the 
little Aymarket or Old Dewry, sometimes to give a treat to Mrs. 
Jeames and the younguns, sometimes to wild away a hidle hour when 
shes outatown or outatemper (which sometimes will ocur in the best 
reglated famlies you know) or when some private mellumcolly or sorrer 
of my own is a hagitating hof me. 

“ Yesdy evening it was none of these motifs which in juiced me to go 
to the theayter— I had heard there was a commady jest brought out, 
inwolving the oarrickter of our profession— tha*'. profeshn which you 
and me Mr. Binceb, did onst belong to— I’m not above that profeshn. 
I ave its hintarests and Honor at art : and of hevery man that wears 
the Plush, Isay that Manu is my Brother— (not that I need be phonder 
of him for that, on the contry, I recklect at our school where 1 lunt 
the fust rules of athography and gramnier, the Brothers were holwis a 
pitchen into beach other)— but in fine, I lore the Plush of hold days, 
and hah ! I regret that hold Bather Time is doing somethink to my 
Air, wiiich wightns it more pumminantly than the Powder which once 
I war ! 

“A commady, Sir, has been brought out, (which Ira surprized it aint 
been mentioned at my Barr, though to be sure mose gents is keeping 
Grismass Olydays in the Country) m which I was creddably informmed 
—one of has— one of the old Plushes — why should I ezitate to say, a 
Footman, forms the prinsple drammitis-pursony. How is my border 
represented on the Briiish Stage I liast myself P Are we spoke of 
respeckfnl or otherwise P Does anybody snear at our youniiorm or 
puriesim P I was determingd to see ; and in case of hanythink inslant 
being said of us, I took a key with me in border to iss propply; and 
bought sevral horringers jest to make uce of em if Isor any nesessaty. 

“My dear Bincer. 1 greave to say, that though there was nothink 
against our purfeshn said in the pease— and though the most delligit 


and sensatif footman (and Ive known no men of - more dellixy of feelin 
and sensabillaty than a well reglated footman is whether bin or bout of 
livry) could find folt with the Languidge of the New Commady of “ Leap 
Tear,^^ yet its prinsples is dangerous to publick maralaty, as likewise to 
our beloved purfeshn. 

*• The plot of the Pease is founderd upon a bancient Lor, which the 
Hauther. Mr. Bucestone, discovvred in an uncommon hold book, and 
by which it epears that in Lip-Year (or whats called Bissixdiie in 
Istronnamy) it is the women who have the libbaty of choosing their 
usbands, and not as in hornary times, the men who choose their wives 
(I rf ckmend you old feller who are a reglar hold Batchylor, to look out 
in the Ormnack for Lip Year, and kip kout of the way that year) and 
this pragtice must be common anough in Hengland, for a commady is a 
reprasentation of iiatur, and in this one, every one of the women asts 
every one of the men to marry ; igsept one, and she asts two of em. 

“Onst upon a time there was an old genlmn by the name of 
iLOWERDEWas married^ a young woman, who became in consquince 
Mrs Flora Blowerdew. She made this hold buck so Appy during 
the breaf coarse of his meddrimonial career, that he left a will, border- 
ing her to marry agin before three years was over, failing vich, hevary 
‘^hillin of his proppaty should go to his nex Hair. Aving maid these 
destimentry erangements hold Blowebjdew died. Peace be to his 

I Ha<ihps ! 

I “His widder didnt cry much (for betwigst you and me B. must have 
been rayther a silly old feller), but lived on in a genteal manner in a 
house somewhere m the drecshonof AmstidI should think, entertaining 
her frends like a lady : and like a lady she kep her coachman and groom : 
had her own maid, a cook h housemaid of coarse, a page and a MANN. 

“ If I had been a widder I would have choas a Man of a better Ithe, 
than Mrs. Blowebjew did. Nothini becomes a fooiman so much as 
Ithe. Its that which dixtinguidges ns from i he wulgar, and I greave to 
say in this pedicklar the gentleman as hacted Villiam v axker, Mrs. F’s 
man, was sadly defishnt. He was respeckble, quiet, horderly, hactive 
— but bis figger I must say was no go. You and me Bincer ave seen 
footmen and know whats the proper sort — seen em ? Hah, what 
men there was in hour time ! Do you recklect Bill the Maypole as 
was with us at Lord Ammersmiths ? ^ What a chap that was ! what 
a leg he ad I The >oung men are not like us, Tom Bincer^ — but I am 
diwerging from my tail, which I reshume* 

“I diddnarive at the commensment of the drammer (for their was a 
Party a settling his skower in my Barr which kep me a cumsederable 
time), but when I hentered the thea>tre 1 fown myself in presnts of 
Mr. & Mrs. 0. Kean in a droiing-roomb, Mrs. K. at a tabble pert end- 
ing to right letters, or to so ankysPuffs, or somethink, Mr. B. a elapsing 
bis &s, a rowling his his, and a quoaiing poatry & Byrom and that sort 
of tiling like anyrhink. 

“Mrs. Kean, she was the widdo, and Mr. K. he was Yilliam the man. 
He wasnt a Battler dear Binder like D. He wasnt groom of the 
Chinibers like Mr. Mbwt at nay Lords (to whomb my best com- 
plyminee), he wasnt a mear footman, he wasnt a page : but he was 
a mixter of all 4. He had trowzies like a page with a red strip ; he had a 
coat like a Huundress John ; he had the helegant mistary of Mr. Mewt, 
and there was a graceful abanding and a daggijay hair about him which 
I whish it was more adopted iu our pmfeshn. 

“ Haltho in hour time, dear B-incbE;, we didn quoat Bzrom and 
Shiespyer in the droring-room to the ladies of the famly, praps things 
is haltered sins the marge of hintaleot, and the young Jeamess do talk 
po'ry. — Well, for sevral years, during which he had been in Mrs. B.’s 
service, Walker had been goin on in this manner, and it was heasy at 
onc^ to see at the very hopening of the pease, from the manner of mi^isis 
and man, that there was more than the common sewillaties of a lady and 
a genlmau in livary goin on between em, and in one word thar, they 
i were pashintly in love with each other. This wont su^rize you 
I Binder, my boy ; and in the coarse of my expearanoe I might tell a 
I story or two— 0 Lady Hararellar^I but Honor forbids, and Im 
; mumm. 

“ Several sbutors come to whoo the widow; but none, and no great 
wonder, have made an impreshn on her heart. One she takes m, a 
husband on trial— he weiffc out to dinner on the very fust 
his apprentiship, and came home intogsicated. Another whomb she 
would not have, a Captain in the Harmy, pulls out a bill when she 
refuses him, and requesres her to pay for his loss of timf, and the 
clothes he has bordered in border to captiwaie her. Binely ibc' piece 
hends by the widdo proposing to William Walker^ her iervant, and. 
marrying that pusson. 

“ I don’t bask whether widdos take usbands on trial, I do not pores 
to inquier whether Captings send in bills of costs for^ courtship, or 
igsaniming olher absuddaties in this Commady. Hook it purfeshnly, 
and I look at it gravely, Bincer. Hand, I cant ^help seeing that is 
dangerous to our border, and subwussiye of do33aestic maralaty* 

“ I say theres a Prmsple in a honist footman, which should make 
him purtest and rewolt aginst. such doctorings as th^ A fatle pashu 
may liapu hany day to hany Mann; as a cliimbly-pott may drop on his 
head, or a honmibus drive hover him. Ve emt help tailing m love 
with a fine woman— we are men : ytre are fine men praps ; and praps 
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she returns our harder. But whats the use of it ? There can be no marndges between 
footmen and families in which, they live. There a Lor of Natur agamst ir, and it 
should be wrote in the prayer-books for the use of Johns that a noan may not marry 
his Missus — ^If this kind of thing was to go on hoften, there would be an end to domestic 
life, John would be holways up in the droring room courting : or Miss would be for 
hever down in the pantry : youM get no whirk done. How could he clean his plate propply 
with Miss holding one of his ands sittin on the knife bord? It’s impawsahle. We may 
marry in other famlies but not in our hown. We have each, our spears as we have each our 
Bells. Theirs is the fust flor ; hours is the basemint. A man who marris his Missis _^gers 
his purfeshnal bruthering. I would cut that Man dedd who married his Missis. I would 
hlacKbawl him at the cluhb. Let it oust git abroad that we do so, and famlies will leave off 
iring footmen haltogether and be weighted upon by maids, which the young ladies c^t marry 
them, and I leave you to say whether the puifeshn isnt a good one, and whether it woodnt 
be a pity to spoil it. . -o 

“ Tours hever my dear B.inche, i 

Me.Einceb, ‘‘J* f ” 

" at the Duke oe I^itzbattleaxes, 

Fitzbattleaxe Castle^ FlinUliirt!^ 







THE BASH BEEOEMEES OE DOWNING 
STEEET. 

It has been stated, on authority, that Minis- 
ters mean to bring forward this session a scheme 
of their own for the re-adjustment of the parlia- 
mentary representation; as, by the time these 
words come fairly before the universe, will 
probably have been signified in the speech from 
the Throne. We hope Lobd John Eussell 
and his colleagues will do nothing rash in the 
attempt to improve onr Jglorious Constitution. 
Bat we fear that their measure of reform will be 
too sweeping. Eor instance, we are^ afraid that 
they will fix the pecuniary qualification to vote, 
at too low a figure, and depart too widely from 
the good old principle of making money the 
criterion of ability to exercise the franchise. 

We are apprehensive that they will give an 
insufficient preference to breeches-pockets over 
brains in determining the standard of elective 
rights. Nay, we are not without dread that 
they will be so precipitate and reckless as to 
allow every respectable man a vote provided he 
is a taxpayer, and can write his name, and read ^ 
a column of Funch We think it too probable, 
also, that they will' be [for approaching^ more , 
nearly than they ought, to an equalisation of ■ 
electoral districts, and granting constituencies 
of equal populations, representatives in unduly 
small disproportion. We are further alarmed 
lest they should concede the ballot, or devise 
some other inconveniently stringent security 
against bribery, corruption, and intimidation. 
In short, we tremble with the expectation that 
they will go too fast and too far, and confer 
more political power on Her Majesty’s subjects 
at large than the bulk of the people wish to be 
entrusted with. 


//i 


The ^^Knee plush ultra ” op Sentiment. 


A CONSCIENCE MONEY-MANIAC. 


IF YOU ’EE AN EDITOE, BEHAVE AS 
SUCH. 

As Louis Napoleon has turned Editor of a 
weekly newspaper, we hope he will be a little 
more charitable towards ius comrades of the 
press, otherwise the public prosecution of a 
journal will look very much like an act of private 
opposition, and a heavy fine imposed on an 
Eefitor will appear as if it were an attempt to 
crush a rival journalist. For instance, this spirit 
of competition m^ht be carried to such an 
extent, that every French paper in Paris might be 


A GREAT deal of cash must pass through the hands of the Chancellor op the Exchequer ; 
yet nobody, one would think, would contribute more to the amoant than he could help. Not 
so. Among the acknowledgments of those unaccountable remittances of conscience-money 
to Government which are almost daily published in the Times^ it was notified the other 
day, that — 

The CHAiTOBLLoa oi? the Exchequer has received from T. C. D. the jSrst halves of Bank notes for £60, 
remitted as a sum considered to he owing to Government.’' 

Considered to be owing to Government ! Then T. C. D.— initials that we feel tempted 
to suppose to stand for *' Tender Conscienced Donkey is not certain that he owes 
Government the £60. Come— surely, in a dubious question like this, a man may be allowed 
to give himself the benefit of the doubt. 

A Ouxling Match on the Zce« 

A COBRESPONDENT, whoBc stupid head ought to he brought at once to the barber’s block, 
has written to us to know what is the meaning of the recent Curling Match on the ice, between 
the Earl op Manspield and the Earl op Eglinton. Our correspondent, to whom, we should 
be very sorry to correspond in any particular, is imbecile enough to ask us how it happens that 
the noble Earls,^ who must have so many oOier irons in the fire, can procure time to pop a pair 
of curling irons into the fire also ? We will not condescend to explain to our feeble-minded 
correspondent that “curling” is a fine old sport, very different from, the effeminate practice 
of twisting the hair into ringlets ; and we can only add, that if he could now behold us, he would 
witness a specimen of another Hnd of curling, for he would see our lip in the very stiffest curl 
of contempt at his— auything hut— “ blessed ” ignorance. 

The Dobgb op Nicholas.— Whilst the Emperor op Eussia’s dodge is To Bear in 
one sense, it is evidently to be For Baring in another. 


extent, that every French paper in Paris might be 
suppressed, every Editor imprisoneiL in order to 
force an enormous sale for Jbe 


The Eepublic of France is quite noisy enough 
without Louis Napoleon wishing to be Presi- 
dent, also, of the Eepublic of Letters. He will 
soon find that Parnassus is a much more difficult 
Montague to get over, even, than the one in the 
Assembly. At all events, if he is determined, 
to play at editing, let him play it in a generous, 
brotherly spirit, and not turn it into a game 
of “ Prisoner’s-Base,” for every Editor who 
happens to be on the opposite side to him. 

We strongly suspect that this new mania of' 
editing a newspaper, and, calling it Napolion, is 
only indulged in by the President in order to 
prove to the nation that he is literally the of 
his Uncle ! 

The TTnblushixig Prenehu 

^ Horace Yernet is really at Eome, commis- 
sioned to paint subjects— to be enshrined at 
Versailles— commemorative of the late feats of 
the Frcncb army in the Eternal City. The impu- 
dence of this is astounding. It is as though a 
housebreaker, proud of his occupation, should 
order himself to be painted— the picture to be- 
come an heirloom — ^with all his implements of* 
trade about him. The crowbar, the false keys, 
the mask, crape and the dark lanthom 1 


Priiited hy WIlITamBradbiurr, ofNo 13, tippe^oboni-piace. lathe of St. Paacme,andrf«<terlclc Mai(ettEraiuii,of N».7*Cnbttreh-yafW,Sto]ceNewmj(toiul)othintheCoiuitX<^lfMdlesex.?ilater«, atUxelr 
O mce. lo Lojubard-streetJa the Precinct of WMtefriar*, In the City of London, and Pnbliihed by them, at No. Pleet.»tre«, in the PerUh of St.Bride'», m the City of I.oiMlon^ATV»»A»* 3Pi». Sad. I' JO, 
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NOOKS AND CORNERS OF CHARACTER.-THE CHARWOMAN. 

’ there is one person more than another whose 
life is regularly passed in Koots and Comers, it 
IS the Charwoman’s ! Her sun, it may he said, 
rises in a cohweb, and sets in a cupboard. 

She knows more of a house than the mistress 
herself. Its most inmost recesses are laid bare 
to her. Not a floor but what has disclosed its 
secrets — ^not a boudoir, not a consulting-room, not 
a family sanctuary, however private, hut has made 
a clean breast to her, and felt aU the better 
afterwards for the confession. This confidence, 
however, is never very well repaid, for it is seldom 
that the Charwoman gets more than 1^. a day, 
with her beer, tea, and sugar ; or at the best 
2^. a day, and “ to find herself.” * 

This ignominious expression, ** to find herself,” 
is, however, rather ^pHcahle to the Charwoman, 
for it is always a difficulty, when she is wanted, 
to know where to find • her. Washerwomen, 
monthly-nurses, and ladies who do a little man- 
gling, ml have cards, but we never saw a piece of 
pasteboard yet that had the face to own to the 
profession of ‘‘a Charwoman.” No brass plate, 
or painted board either, displaying thatj honour- 
able title, flanked by a pleasing request to “ring 
the top bell,” flashes upon our recollection^ 

Be it modesty, or a horror of the income-tax, 
or a healthy mixture of the two, we cannot tell, 
but there is decidedly a great difficulty in find- 
ing out the abode of the Charwoman. Like Echo, 
she is to be “ heard of ” in the circle of a large 
neighbourhood, but no one can tell the precise 
spot where she dwells. The only chance is by 
enquiry of the milkwoman, or the butcher, or the baker, who enquires of his man, who says hell ask his “gpod ’oonian,” who he thinks knows a neigh- 
bour that can let Mbs. Grimes know that “ she is wanted,” — ^and it is only by this hunt-the-slipper fashion that Mrs. Grimes eventually turns up. 

But when Mrs. Grimes has once promised to come, she is sure to come. We never, knew a Charwoman yet break her appointment. 
Nothing but her own death, we think, would make her do it.^ She rings the bell before the "milk,” even before the sweeps. \ 

Her social position is not to be envied much. She is the lowest grade of domestic — even lower than the maid of all work, to whom she 
officiates as a sort of maid of all work herself. Mistresses have but little love for her, for she is never called in but at the last extremity, and the 
)*ouse is never comfortable till she is out of it. Her reverses in the course of the day are endless, but she must bear every little turn of 
fortune wi h cool equatiimity, even if it be the fate of her pail to be violently kicked down stairs by coming in contact with inaster’s indignant Imot. 

How " master ” does hate her, to be sure ! With the mistress it is simply an antipathy, only a genteel aversion ; but if she were abailin, or 
a mad bull, or a fire in the house, there could not be a stronger desire on tfie part of master ” to have her instantiy put out. He knows there 
no comfort, no luncheon, no dinner, no answering the bell, as long as the Charwoman is pattering, steaming, scjmbbing, slopping about, from 
one room into another. He bates the clatter of her pattens — ^for Charwomen are still shod with these detestable iron shoes — ^and woe to them 
if he finds them lying about the hall 1 The chances are that they part, never to meet again. ^ t i. v -i.!. j -l i j 

She slaves, and yet never gives satisfaction. She is expected to do the work of six days in one. Let her come with daybreak, and 

leave close upon the stroke of midnight, she can never do all the work that is required of her. She pleases no one. the servants take a 

pleasure in finding fault with her. She is disowned by the very person who has engaged her. No lady talks of "her Charwoman,” any jjpre 
than a gentleman breathes a word about "his pawnbroker.” The nearest admission that is ever made to the fact of her existence is that " Mrs. 
Grimes has come to assist.” And yet her characteristics are so patent that none but a CountesSjWbo had been confined all her life m a drawing-room, 
could possibly be deceived as to her appearance. The dirty mob-cap, — the battered bonnet* generally black, that perches on the top of it, — -the 

soiled ribbons that, sun or rain, are never tied. — ^tbe tucked-up gown, and bare arms, that are of an unpleasant redness all the way up to the 

sleeve, —are so many witnesses making oath to her identity. , . r xu i.* -l v ^ 

The Charwoman, it must he confessed, is of a most forgiving disposition. Loaded, as she is, with the insults of the^ entire house, she is 
too willing to help any one. She fetches the beer, — ^lays the cloth — washes the plates — toasts the muffins, &c., and at table until the 
servants have their dinner or tea, before she touches a scrap herself. She addresses Jeames, and the clerical-looking Butler, as ‘Sir;” and 
Cook, and my Laiv’s-maid, are always spoken to as " Ma’am.” And yet, strange to say, the Charwoman is, in ten cases put of a dozen, a decayed 
servant herself. She has generally saved a little money — married a speculative Johnny — soon lost all in the^ "green line, and become ihe 
drab of a thing ” that she in her proud prosperity snarled at and snubbed. (Afom/ .* "Be kind to your inferiors.’ ) i l 

There are many more strange Nooks and Corners to be found in the character of the Charwoman, but we have not time to explore them just 
now, much less space to record the result of our discoveries. We must throw down, therefore, without commit, the following fugitive 
facts, which we cannot help catching as they buzz in our ears, and fly in our faces, with all the impudence of London blue-bottles. 

The Chairwoman averages from 40 to 60. She has a remarkably good appetite, and can eat anything. She wears large pockets, which 
keep gradually swelling towards night-time, and has a penchant for snuff, which she carries in a screw of brown paper. Heport declares 
that she smokes, but as this habit is never allowed to interfere with her avocations, we have no right to enquire into the rumour. 

She has a large family, but they are rigidly forbidden the house she is "charing” at. The same law is enfwced against her husband, but 
quite unnecessarily, as he has too much sense to show himself. It is supposed he has some post in a public Pillar, or Monument, or Light- 
house, or iu the Police, for he is never seen from one year’s end to another. 

There are many speculations as to the honesty of the Charwoman, but she is poor, and therefore we must not wonder at bmng sus- 
pected. The "Ladies” down stairs, however, always lock up their tea-caddies, Jeames counts his spoons. Cook hides her kitchen-stnff, 
and Missus makes a general clear&nce, whenever Mbs. Grimes comes to stop for a day. "Whatever is missing, the Charwoman ^ sure to^ be 
the thief. Everything that is broken is without fail the handiwork of her fingers. The Charwoman is invariably the Cat for theT^ek after her visit. 
And for all her trials, labours, snubbings, and accusations, she has but one compensation, and that is a dish of tea. The Saucer is^ the 
Lethe in which she drowns all the cares of the day. Buttered toast, and tea ! Give her plenty of butter, plenty of thick t^t, and ponds 
of strong tea, and she is happier than any bride at a wedding feast. As she lifts the brimming saucer, time after time, to her thirsty lips, she 
pours out the experiences of her profession. A fresh family is cut up with each new slice of toast-^-the scandal of the whole peighpourhqod is 
f»tirred up, though not much sweetened, and handed round, for the tastes of her kitchen audience. Eor if there is ^ ^toquisitor 
Englishwoman’s home it is the Charweman, for she has the entree of every house, and, as you sit in the parlour, there she is accumuMing 
evidence against you under your very feet. Ladies, both in the parlour and the pantry, should beware of this secret tnbunm, winch runs rrom 
parish to parish, and speaks of them, according as they behave to that universal outcast, that out-door drudge, that general sweeping- 
machine, *^that hardest-worked servant of servants, the Charwoman. 
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Bowyer Smyth, and Mr. Bagge, cursed free-trade and Peel ; the 
rest swearing in chorus with ’em, and Mr. Pranklin, a parson, as 
good as say in’ Amen ! This was roaring worthy of the Mountain. {Hear.) 
Let them flare up, then, and jine the Protectionists. Protection now, 
and the Democratic and Social Eepublic for ever ! He would call 
upon them to resolve — 

That the best course as can he adopted by the Communists and Socialists for the 
promotion of their ulterior objects, is that of fraternising for the present -with the 
Protectionists.” 

The resolution having been seconded by Mr. Brixton Budlam, and 
carried by acclamatioB# 

Three cheers tr^ given for Lon© Stanley and M. LotJis Blanc ; 
for M. Proudhoit- mi the Dtjke or Bichmonb ; for Mr. Disraeli 
and Ledrit Bollin ; for Sir J. Tyrbll and M. EasRail ; and for 
Serjeajtt Boichot and Colonel Sibthorp. 

After which, thanks having been voted to the Chairman, the meeting 
separated, and we came away — ^without our handkerchief. 








T1CHM TO LIT/* 


Our wrtmg-headedj gooimtared friend, with a loaf sipature, 
who in the Herald abused poor Hmeh, simply* we take it* Masise it 
was not in the dull man’s brain to understand 1,rath when edged with 
patire“^nd therefore incontinently cut his fingers with it-»-0ar 
friend has gone beyond his liberal promise^ and sent his to 

Howlett, the dismissed postman, even though no interv«teiiig sum of 
has been subscribed. Howlett, however, is the lieher man by 
for his benefactor’s misinterpretation of Fund, who stung dnluess 
into lihesrality. Fmch complains not. He is willing to be misunder- 
stood, when the error bears such golden fruit to the destitute. Never- 
theless, Funek marvels at the meaning of Howlett’s benefactor, when 
he says — 

“ The philosopher FuneJt shows how relentless are his orders from hea&^uariers, by 
still maintaining, against the plainest evidence, that Howlbtt was * rightly dis- 
missed.’ ” 

Again : — I 

** Neither will the public accept (at least as a reason why they ^hld otneUy submit 
to the demohiioffi of their Sabbath) of Putichfa testimonial— the Sabbath so broken to 
bits by Lokd John?]— however tnie it may be— that ^Lont) John RussbIi is a man of 
; earnest and unaifected religion.’ Jhr he it from me to say that such is not the cases 
it is impossible not to see what those words mean in FumKs use of thorn.” 

Pirstly, Funch confesses that if; is always his desire, moreover, 
always his practice, to write from ‘^head-quarters F namely, from all 
the quarters of his own head. 

? Secondly, If, as our dull friend confesses at the last, " it is impossible 
' not to see ” what Funch means— if this be really true iu the particular 
i case of our obtuse reviler, — we congratulate him on his amended 
f intelligence. It is quite worth the £60 he has given to Howlett, 
who, we trust, will make the best and most profitable uses of the 
benefaction. 


THE EEAL STAPE OE LIFE. 


IMPOETANT MEETING OE THE COMMUNISTS. 

I Yestbi^at a numerously attended meeting of gentlemen holding 
I the doctrines of Socialism and Communism took place at the lox-mdef’- 
the-Eose, Among the company we observed some of the most notorious 
! rogues in the metropolis. ^ Owing to the admirable arrangements of the 
police, there occurred no interruption of the proceedings. 

The chair was taken by a Mr. Moody, a personage with a hideous 
expression of countenance, and a great beard. 

The Chairman briefly stated that the object of the meeting was to 
consideT what course to take with regard to the Protectionist agitation 
excited among the agriculturists by the aristocracy. He believed there 
was a good time coming, and they ’d ave to wait hut a very little 
longer. 

Me. Mobbins hated the aristocracjy with all his heart and soul. 
[Hear.) But he would hold a candle to a duke — or to a wuss than 
a duke— to light Mm to play his (Mr. Mobbins’s) game. The cry of 
Protection to Agriculture was asjcin’ of Parliament to raise rents by 
checkin’ competition. There was no difference between that and askin’ 
Parliament to raise wages by the same means. {Hear.) Except this. 


base aristocracy was pullin’ in the same boat with theirselves. He 
would say, “Pull away, my harpies ! ” {Laughter.) He was for pullin’ 
along with them so long as they was a steerin’ the same course. {Hear.) 
When done with, he’d fling ’em overboard. {Tremendous Cheering.) He 
would move— 

“ That Protection to Agriculture being a legislative interference with Competition, its 
principle is, in the opinion of this here meeting, hidentical with that of Communism and 
Socialism..” 

The resolution was seconded by Me. Wildgoose, and carried 
nem. con. 

Mr. Eiredraxe would clajfse the Protectionist aristocrats in is open 
hams. {Oh, oh I). The Protectionists were turning, not only Communists 
and Socialists, but regular jolly EedEepublicans. What did Mr. Cheex- 
HAM say the other day at the West Norfolk Meeting ? “If he were in 
Pe^ s position he should be afraid of the poniard and dagger, and so 
he bad a right to.” {Frolonged cheering) He (Mr. Eiredrao) was glad 
to hear respectable farmers begin to talk about poniards and daggers. 
Cutty, his self, never beat that. Then, at the same meeting, Mr. 


“SPEAKING DAGGEES.’* j 

One Mb. Cheetham, a Protectionist (not a bad name for a small 
com party) at the Oakham Meeting, said : 

He could not help thinking that phantoms of ruined farmers would haimt the 
sleeping pillow of Sin R. Peel. Knowing how much he waa eacecrated, ho should think 
he must move about in fear and dread. Even if Sm R. should have a majority 
again, ho dared not take office. He (Mn. Ohsttham) knew that if he was in Bm R, 
Pebl’s position, he should be afraid of the poniard and the dagger, and so he had a 
rights 

Since the awful, but no less popular appearance, of “ Qihs Scroggins* 
Ghost ’’ — sung at all the playhouses—we can conceive nothing, in even 
an agricultural sense, more harrowing than the “phantoms of ruined 
farmers,” all with shadowy pitchforks, and moonshine Mis, threatening 
me “sleeping pillow” (why are not pillows wide-awake?) of Sm 
Eobert Peel. Done into a comic song, Giles Scroggins would be 
laid for ever. 

But one word with Mr. Cheetham, A person who talks of pomiards 
and daggers, expressing his ready belirf that a man “has a right” ^ 
fear them, may — by the unreflecting— be thought to be the very sod; of 
person who would not h^sitate to use them. Let MRj CiaanfTHAM, in 
the matter of speculative assassination, hold his tongue, if Jsie wonki hold 
his character. 

A GROSS IMPOSITION. 

Disraeu, in Ms^ Speech on the Addres;^ declared that “What 
the md now wa-nts is simple justice,’* We are no agricuiturisfa^ Imt 
we should say that the land vrm in ^jmat of something besides justice 
just now — ^we mean better cultivation. If this were card^ out to a 
large extent, the land would not have reason to complain, even though 
it shordd be a good deal put upon. 
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THE BALLAD OF ELIZA DAVIS. 



ALLIANT gents and lovely ladies. 

List a tail vich late befel, 

Tick I heard it, bein on duty, 

At the Pleace BLofBlce, Clerkenwell, 

Praps you know the Pondling Chapel, 
Tere the little children sings ; 

(Lor ! I likes to hear on Sundies 
Them there pooty little things !) 

In this street there lived a housemaid, 
If you particklarly ask me where — 

Ty, it vas at four-and-tvent^-, 

Guilford Street by Brunsvick Square. 

Tich her name was Eliza Davis, 

And she wfent to fetch the beer : 

In the street she met a party 
As was quite surprized to see her. 

Tich he vas a British Sailor, 

Eor to judge him by his look : 

Tarry jacket, canvass trowsies, 

Ha-Ia Mr. T. P. Cooke. 

Preseaily this Mann accostes 
Of this hinnocent young gal— 

Pray, saysee. Excuse my freedom. 

You ’re so like my Sister Sal 1 

You’re so like my Sister Sally, 

Both in valk and face and size ; 
Miss, that— dang my old lee scuppers. 
It brings tears into my heyes ! 


MB. PEBEAND MISINTEBPBETED. 

At a late Protection, and very Free Speech Meeting, Mr. 
Ferrand developed yearnings that must have touchea the 
sympathies of Mr. Calcrapt of the Old Bailey, provided that 
functionary ever anuLses his ^rim leisure with anything so 
solemn as Mr. Ferrand’s orations. Mr. Fbrrarr, assuming 
that, some day— the date not named— corn and cotton would 
come to a fight, ^ and that Cobdbn— (cotton being down)— 
would become prisoner to corn, declared it to be his intention 
— ready-made and home-made— to hang Cobdeijt to the next 
tree, compelling John Brioht— on pain of hanging too, ** like 
twin cherries on one stalk”— to do duty as executioner. 
A few days after, a Mr. Wortlby, at Hailsham, an orator of 
the like fire with Ferrand — a companion lucifer from the same 
bundle-prayed for Cobden that he — 

Living, may forfeit fair renown ; 

And, doubly dying, may go down 
To the vile earth from whence he sprung, 

Unwept, unhonoured, and unsung.” 


I’m a mate on board a wessel, 

I ’m a sailor bold and true ; 

Shiver up my poor old timbers. 

Let me be a mate for you ! 

What ’s your name, my beaut:^tell me ? 
And she faintly hansers, “ Lore, 

Sir, my name’s Eliza Davis, 

And I live at tventy-four.” 

Hoff times came this British seaman. 
This deluded gal to meet : 

And at tventy-four was welcome, 
Tventy-four in Guilford Street. 

And Eliza told her Master, 

(Hinder they than Missuses are). 

How in marriage he had ast her. 

Like a galliant Brittish Tar. 


Mr. Ferrand, reading the above, immediately dispatched 
a little note— full of amenity— to the speaker ; a note running 
as follows 

'‘My dear Sir, — I have read your speech at Hailsham with 
great delight. Permit me, however, to suggest when you 
repeat it- and Protection, I fear, has but one string to ifs 
fiddle— that you improve the last line of the quotation to adapt 
it the better to the spirit of our cause. Let it run thus 

Uttwept, uubonoured, not unhung? 

“ Believe me, my dear Sir, with sentiments of admiration 
arising from kindred feelings, 

" Yours, faithfully ever, 

"ifr. Worthy r - “B. Ferrand.” 


And he brought his landlady vith him, 
(Tich vas all hia hartful plan). 

And she told how Charley Thompson 
Bsely vas a good young man. 

And how she herself had lived in 
Many years of imion sweet, 

Tifh a gent she met promiskous, 
Talkm in the public street. 

And Eliza listened to them, 

And she thought that soon their bands 
Tould be published at the Fondlin, 
Hand tne clergyman jiue their ands. 


And he ast about the lodgers, 

(Tick her master let some rooms), 
Likevise v^re they kep their things, and 
Tere her master kep his spoons. 

Hand this vioked Charley Thompson 
Came on Suudy veek to see her. 

And he sent Eliza Davis 
Hout to fetch a pint of beer. 

Hand while pore Eliza vent to 
Fetch the beer, dewoid of sin, 

This etrocious Charley Thompson 
Let his wile accomplish bin. 

To the lodgers, their apartments. 

This abandingd female goes, 

Prigs thoir shirts and umberellas : 
Prigs their boots, andhats, and clothes. 

TilethescoundrleOHALRLEYTHOMPSON, 
Lest his wictim should escape, 
Hocuat her vith rum and vater. 

Like a fiend in burning shape. J 

But a hi was fixt upon ’em 
Tich these raskles little sore ; 
Namely, Mr, Hide the landlord^ 

Of the house at tventy-four. 

He vas valkin in his garden. 

Just afore he vent to sup ; 

And on looking up he sor the 
Lodger’s vinders lighted hup. 

Hup the stairs the landlord tumbled ; 

Something’s going wrong, he said; 
And he caught the vicked voman 
Underneath the lodger’s bed. 

And he called a brother Pleaseman, 
Tich vas passing on his beat; 

Like a true and galliant feller, 

I Hup and down in Guilford Street. 

I And that Pleaseman able-bodied 
I Took this voman to the cell ; 

I To the cell vere she was quodded. 

In the Close of Clerkenwell. 

And thoughyickedCHARLE Y Thompson 
Boulted like a miscrant base. 
Presently another Pleaseman 
Took him to the self-same place. 

And this precious pair of raskles 
Tuesday last came up for doom ; 

By the beak they was committed, 

Tich his name was Mr. Combe. 

Has for poor Eliza Davis, 

Simple gurl of tventy-four. 

She, I ope, vill never listen 
In the streets to sailors moar. 

But if she must ave a sweet-art, 

(Tich most every gurl expex,) 

Let her take a jolly pleaseman; 
Tichjs name peraps is X. 


Glut of Ofificials in France. 

Such is the competition for employment in the financial department 
of France, that the authorities declare their inability to read the appli- 
cations, much less to answer the applicants, French finance has got 
into such a state that it would seem to have been nobody’s business, 
and as nobody’s business is everybody’s business, everybody is now 
offering to look after it. We should say that, as far as capacif;y goes, 
the whole of the public would be about upon an equality, for every one 
seems equally incapable of finding a remedy for the financial difficulties 
of the republic. In a case that really looks like one iu which nothing 
can be done, those who are competent to the doing of nothing naturally 
feel themselves as well adapted as the rest of the community for giving 
their services. 


The Baxik Coffers! 

We have heard so much, aud^ we hear so frequently, about ^the 
Coffers of the Bank, that our curiosity is rising to a tremendous pitch 
about these mysterious articles. How much will a Coffer hold ? How 
many Coffers have they got at the Bank, and if all the Coffers should 
happen to be “ chuck ” full, where do they chuck the surplus bullion P 
Our early and infantine idea of a Coffer was, that it is an affair some- 
thing like a coal scuttle, and that there is always one standing full of 
bullion under the side-board in that most wonderful^ apartment, the 
Bank parlour. We shall be happy to accept an invitation from the 
Governor of the Bank, to go over that establishment, any day when he 
happens to have nothing to do, and when the Coffers, regularly polished 
and sand-papered up for the occasion, may be placed before us. 


I 













SHAMELESS MENDICITY. 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


SIGNS 01 THE TIMES. 

From “ The Oridnal Broitm Bear^^ BiccadilJy^ io the Fm^eror 
of all the Uussias, Greeting. 

iGHTY Czar, 

money they 

don’t know well liow to lay out at decent interest— and your loan 
praised and taken accordingly. 

‘"Two or three merchants (with oranges and hundred-bladed pen- 
knives) who trade under me at the short stages and ’busses, are par- 
ticularly disgusted with that Cotton Cobden, whose unadorned elo- 
quence thought to re-button thousands of pockets that were open and 
gaping, and ready to pour forth their blood in the cause of five per 
cent., and for the glory of your Czarship. The chances were— thought 
CoBDEN— that a lumping lot of the loan would be left on the hands 
of the contractors; for he hoped to demolish the reputation of my 
Nicholas. He dared to insinuate that even^ an Emperor might be 
insolvent or unprincipled ; that even the magni0cent two-headed ej^le 
—with, of course, two stomachs to match— might be little better than 
a felonious magpie* He insinuated the probability— I shudder as much 
as bear can shudder, and growl again wiih indignation at the thought— 
the probability that the glorious Czar might be very liable to pick a quarrel 
with England for the purpose of swindling the English bondholder, when 
he promised that Woolwich arsenal should afford no assistance in the 
recovery of the debt— no cannon-balls be served as writs, and no 
execution be levied in the shape of squadrons. All this is disgusting 
—mischievous. But these calumnies have not worked upon the virtuous, 
but timid people, hungry for five per cent,, who need not now continue 
to satisfy themselves with three, or at best, three-and-a-half. 

“ Tain is the craft of the demagogue I Good, excellent men, good in 
themselves, and doubtless excellent ^as trustees, anxious to obtain the 
best interest for their clients, the widowed and the orphaned, have gone 
into Bussian bonds : they have trusted their gold to paper ships, and 
—and their confidence is very becoming, graceful to themselves, and 
no doubt profitable to the Emperor, 

“ Nevertheless — my Nicholas— that arch-agitator Cobdbk has 
dared to hint the probability of the death of a Czar of all the Russias ! 
As if an Emperor was ever known to die,— especially in Russia! 
Nevertheless, the atrocious idea has entered Cobdeh’s dark mind, and 
revelling in the thqught, he has painted to a timid, money-loving 
people, the possibility of the Emperor’s successor repudiating the loan 
contracted by his then sainted parent 1 

^ I quite agree with the Morning one of the newsmen just under 

me read the passage that— 

** * There is not half the difference which superficial observers might imagine between 
the gangs of Mazzini, who yelled their ribald jest at the window where Madame Kossi 
[ was watching the body cf her murdered husband, and the demure gentlemen who con- 
gregated to hear Oobdekt's hints about the uncertainty of the Czar’s life. The Italian 
villains certainly wanted one useful vice of their English friends, namely, hypocrisy.’ 

“ " The uncertain^ of the Czar’s life ! ’ Why, let ’em canvass London 
Assurance Offices, and see if a Czar’s life isn’t a life held as immortal 
as the life of Pheenix at the office of that name. Ask whether, the life 
offered, — the Amicable would not embrace it— the Anchor drop upon 
it--^the Argus look with all its eyes delighted at it— the Atlas, with new 
joy at his heart, sustain it— t;he Britannia, like a sister, hug it— the 
Pelican, with its best blood, foster it ? The Emperor’s life, say I— the 
Emperor’s justice I Why, in Russia, when was ever life sacrificed— 
when, in any sense, hempen or otherwise, was Peter ever robbed to 
pay Paul? 

“ And then, my Czar, ‘ what a pother,’ as Mr. Baraebas, the orange- 
man, observed, ‘ about the morality of the loan.’ What a joke 1 Where, 
I should like to know, is the moraliliy in money P Whereabouts, in his 
anatomy, the heart of Plutus ? ‘ In a purely commercial country,’ 


observed Mr. Cosey to Mr. Crumbs, both waiting for a Kensington ’bus 
— "in a purely commercial country, the breeches’ pocket has no morals. 
This is a sentence to be written in letters of diamond over the architrave 
of every Exchange, and to be bowed to— as the Persiap bows to the 
rising sun — ^by every broker and merchant, at least once in the morning.’ 

*" ‘ What matters it to the lender, who gets his interest,’ rejoined 
Crumbs to Coset, " how money is employed ? Consider ten hundred 
thousand pounds, as an army of a hundred thousand men — accoutred 
and armed to murder, bum, and pillage. What of it ? The English 
moralist sleeps comfortably in Ms bed, and what matters to him how Ms 
hundred pounds earn their yearly interest of five ? JPecunia non olet* 
The money may certainly be steeped in the blood of Poland, and may 
pass through the fires of Hungary,— I demand, what of it ? The 


five per cent, is paid, and— no questions ought to he asked, at least. Sir— 
but here’s our ’bus — at least in a commercial country,’ 

"" I— the Bear— agree in the opinions of Mr. Barabbas, that the loan 
is perfectly moral, because commercially profitable. " As for abusing 
the Brothers Baring, why. Sir, it’s all very well,’ said Hunks to 
Close, waiting for a Hammersmitu — " all very well, but all cant. In a 
commercial couniary, people would prefer 5 per cent, through the hands 
of the Brothers CAilSf to from the Brothers Abel.’ 

*" Glad-«most mii^lty Czar— ^to .see your loans at high premium, 
and am 

""Yours, sympathetically, 

""The Original Brown Bear.” 


THE NEW CABINET. 


p^lound at the Star 
Mr8tJjordoft?i»^easury . 

Lord ChmcoU&r .... 
JPresidmt of Ooundl , . . 

Borne Bepartm&nt .... 
Foreiffn Department 
Colonial Department 

Bostmasier-Gmtral 

Cm. in Chief . 

Chmcellor ofEsoohe^er 
Secretary at War .... 


and Garter, Richmond.] 

. Mabquess op Granby. 

. Mr. Pltjmpteb (of course with a- Peerage). 
. Lord Stanley. 

. Mb. Newdegatb. 

. Mr. Disraeli. 

. Me. Urquhart. 

( Mr. Spooner, (with permission to do what 

* \ he likes with Sundays). 

. Colonel Sibthorp. 

. Lord Gborgb Lennox. 

* Lord Alexander Lennox, 


[Here the paper is torn, and other names are illegible. A quotation 
from the Luke oe Eichmond’s Speech on the Opening of the Session 
may, however, be made out. It runs — “ I am prepared, if tMs amend- 
ment is carried, to get rid of the present Government.”] 


ME. GOBLEN’S QTJEEISTS. 

To Mr. Cobden. 

Lear Sir, 

The following questions— of a nature very similar to those to 
which you alluded the other day at Manchester— are a few out of many 
that I have been desired to ask you by cKctain country correspondents, 
who don’t seem to approve of you very much. 

In advocatirg Eree Trade, Peace, and Einancial Eefoxm, are you 
really actuated by a feeling of hostility to the nobility and gentry oc- 
casioned by an affront received by you in early life from somebody of 
the superior classes ? If so, how were your feelings hurt ? 

When you were sent by your employers to wait upon a Luke with 
some patterns, did his Grace tell a menial to take you down stairs, and 
give you some beer ? 

Is it true that a young lady of rank boxed your ears for making her 
an offer over the counter ? 

Lid a noble Marquess offend you by offering you sixpence in return 
for helping Mm on with his great coat r 

Is your antipathy to the military profession, in particular, owing to 
a Colonel of Lragoons having once requested you to hold Ms horse? 

Perhaps yon will be so kind as to answer these enquiries at 
perfect convenience. Perhaps you may be of opimon that them nest 
answer would be one such as I saw some time since among the Notices 
to Correspondents in a sporting paper— ""X. Y. Z. is am Ass ” 

Your sincere well-wisher, 

Yery Strange, but Very True.— T he elcofcric Mb^gaph is now 
one of the really sovereign powers by which the world is ^verneol smd 
though civihsatioD, with a thousand other blessings^ ma:^e said^tu be 
advanced by the potent engine, it must be admitted raat wherever 
the electric telegraph holds its sway, it rules with rods of ircm. 

■fTfr ANTED, A MEMBER FOR SUNDFaEtLANl^.— As it is essential that 
YV the Person Applying shonJd show* » Testiiaoh^M’ me Glean Hands, it is indifl- 
pensahle that Parties appear on the^CLjuaraa end tSsa E^sdngs urtthont Gloves. 
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GEHS EBOU APVEBTISEMENTS. 

"A beautiful hand is indispensable to all; it is the distinguishing mark between refine- 
ment and vulgarity. With the aid of Amandine every hand in the kingdom may he rendered 
soft, beautiful, and white, every rude impression of weather or hard usage removed, delicacy 
of touch restored, and the seal of elegance impressed upon it— let its present condition be ever 
so unpromising.” 
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Oostermonffer. Mister, I wants my delicacy of touch restored, 

AND THE SEAL OF HELEOANCE IMPRESSED UPON MY BUNCH OF FIVES.” 


A PUSH POE A PLACE. 

Poor Buggins, the Usher of Westminster Hall, is harassed out 
of his life with heartless whispers about ""an evident want of 
vigrour in his cry of "" Silence ! Prajr, Silence I ” and cruel in- 
sinuations that the official voice of the Usher should be finally 
hushed, and limited henceforth to the narrow arena of the domestic 
circle. Malicious stories are in circulation about an alleged 
shahiness in the hand, while handing in a compute, and there are 
sinister allegations afioat that the gown of legal stuff~and non- 
sense — should be laid aside at once for the paletot of privacy. 

We have watched Btjggins for years— having bad little else to : 
do in Court — and we can affirm that his rear of Silence” has, if | 
anything, gained in depth vhat it has lost in pitch, and that ' 
his sos^emio, or holding tlienote, on the word “Pray,” when his ! 
demand for silence is in the form of an entrea'y, maybe ranked ! 
among one of the finest efforts of the voce di petto (his pet voice) : 
that we ever heard. 


Protectionist Candour. 

The Protectionists commenced the session in tjie House of Com- 
mons on the opening night with a burst of candour that argues 
excellently well for the future avowal of faults and fallacies. 
When Lord John Eussell very properly asked, with a view 
to the saving of time, whether it was understood the debate on 
the Address was to be concluded on the next night, a cry from 
the Protectionists of “No, No! No understanding on this side 
the house ” became loud and general. The confession of a de- 
ficiency of understanding is the first step— -though it may be a very 
long way off— towards the supply of the absent commodity. We 
should not have been so uncomplimentary to the Protectionists 
as to go the whole length of their own cry of “ No understanding ” 
on their side of the house, but as the assertion was made very 
generally, and the whole party seemed eager to assent to it, we are 
not disposed to be contradictory. 


Rather long-winded. | 

The Speech from the Throne was telegraphed over 2000 miles ! 
of wire within an hour of its delivery. Though the Speech was j 
above the average in point of matter, it must be confessed that I 
never was a Eoyal Speech so thoroughly wire-drawn before. I 


5CENES FROM THE LIFE OF AN UNPROTECTED FEMALE. 

THE UNPROTECTED FEMALE HAVING BEEN APPOINTED, UNDER HER LATE AUNT’s WILL, EXECUTRIX AND SOLE RESIDUARY LEGATEE, FINDS HERSELF 

COMPELLED TO GO TO PROVE THE WILL AT DOCTORS^ COMMONS. 


Scene.— Yard, Doctors^ 


The Unprotected Pemale 


descends from her Omnibus mysteriously. The bag %s swollen to 
umsual dimensions. Her face wears an expressiort of solemnity and 
determination^ A pimph-nosed Touier^ in his normal state (f half” 
and-halfi is lounging against the sidepost of the archway. 

Unprotected Female [thinks very hard). Yes, this is Dean's Yard.! 
That 's the wajr in the map, and then I take first turn to the right — 
and then— no, first turn to the left : and then, I 'm in Carter Street, and 
then third turn to the right is — l*m sure Bell Yard's out of Charter 
^reet, and that leads into Great Kider Street ; but I'm not to turn to 
the left — ^then — Dear, dear, I thought I could remember the map. 
{Looks nervously down Dean's Yard.) But I don't think I do— quite— 

Timple-Hosed Man [earnestly and confidentially), 'ClesiasticaI-(IJourts, 
j3!!wrin,-or-Will-Office,-appy-to-show-yer-all.of-em-clown-ere,-Marm,-want- 
a-Proctor-or-a-Doctor, Harm 2 

Unprotected Female, ^ Doctor ? No, man ; what should I want a 
Doctor for r Yes— it is down here, but I won't say what I want : for 
there s no saying, if law papers do get stolen — [Grasps the bag very 
tight, and starts down Deaths Yard, determined to find the Froctor for 
herself.) It was in Dean's Yard, somewhere. 

Fimple-Hosed^ Man {following her rather vaguely), Hany-Proctor-or- 

Doctor,-Marm,-if-you’ll-say-who-knows-em-alL 

Unprotected Female, Go away, do, man. [She is gradually becoming 
possessed bythe notion that the Pimple-Nosed Man has a design upon 
her hag.) You needn't follow me, for I know my way perfecT-ly. 

\Gives herself the lie palpably, by the air with which she gazes about 
Dean's Yard, 

Anybody -you-want,- Mann,- appy-to- show- you. 
Will-Office-is-opeu-till-four-to-day,-Marm. 

. Unprotected Fe^le. I declare I 'll call Police, if you don't go, man. 

' slowly zis^zags hack to his archway) How dare 

you r Oh I I wonder where ever Mr. Trippel's is ? 


More Finple-Hosid Man [overhearing her), Proctor, or Doctor, or 
Judge, Marm ? 

Unprotected Female, Oh ! liere 's another of these men. [Grasps her 
bag more tightly than ever.) I know I ought to find it myself; but I 
can't. Oh ! it 's a partv of the name of Trippel, if you please? 

More Fimple-Nosed Man. Is it Sir John, or the Doctor, or Tripped 
and Waddledots ? 

Unprotected Female, What can he meaca by Sir John, and the 
Doctor ? It 's Tripped. T— r— i— 

\Is proceeding to spell the name from the card furnished by her 
Solicitor. 

More Fimpk’Nosed Man, It an't no use a spellin' of it— they 're all 
one family— There’s Sir John and the Doctor and the Proctors. 

Unprotected Female, All called Tripped— Oh, I wonder which it is I 
I want ? 

' More Fimple-Kosed Man. They mostly does run iu twos and threes in 
the Commons— besides Trippels, there's Sir Jacob Stunner Bust, 
and there's Dr. Bust, and there 's Dr.Stunnbr, and there 's Stunner, 
Bust, and Stunner, and there 's Dr. Tyke, and Tyre and Twattlbs, 
and Dr. Tyke Twattles, and young Dr. IVattles. It runs in 
fam'lies a deal, i<: does, 'ereabouts — Oh, I knows 'em ail — bless you ! 

Unprotected Female [making up her^ mind to the remlafion with some 
difficulty and clutching her hag). It 's this card — please. (More Pimple- 
Nosed Man is going to take it) No^ you can look at it — 

More Fimple-Nosed Man. It's the rroc or — 'ere — ^Marm — ^it's terrible 
difficult to find. I 'll show you. We expects a trifle. 

Unprotected Female. Oh— if you please— my good man.— I'll give 
you sixpence. 

[Scene changes to the Clerks' room at Tripped and Waddidovb, 
Frociors', A very mature Clerk u apparently employed in killing 
flies with a pen. 

Unprotected Female. Oh — if you please — 
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Clerk. If you please. Ma’am— Whom did you please to want ? 

Vrprotecied Female. Oh— Mr. Trippel, if you please. 

[Ifervomly grasping her lag. 

Clerk. Mr. Trippel’s in Court, Ma’am— but if you’ll leave your 
papers, or a messuage — 

Unprotected Female {at once detecting his design to obtain surreptitious 
possession of the papers and defraud her rf the property). Oh — ^no thank 
you— it ’s of no cons€C[uence— thank you. {Aside.) I ’m sure I oughtn’t 
to mention the ^iil to a stranger, {She leanes the office. 

More Fimple-Nosed Mm {who has been waiting for her). Now, Marm, 
where to ? 

Unprotected Femahi, €&y thank you !— I don’t want you, man, any 
more. {Fays him and then stands irresolute. 

More Fimple-Ffosed Mm {^idling up) . Bless you, Marm— I know-^it ’s 
a will. 

Unprotected Female {in agony). Oh, man, how dare you? G-o away 
this minute, or I’ll call Police. 

[More Pimple-Nosed finding there is nothing to be done, retires. 

Unprotected Female {suddenly sees a direction hoard To the Will 
Office ”). Oh, the Will Office ! That must be where I’m to ga They ’ll 
tell me what to do, there. 

[Scene changes to the Interior of the Will Ojfice. A nery musty and 
sfiU room, with a range of desks along the centre, and open recesses 
mth shelves on each side, filled with sgmt md volumes, 

lettered and numbered. Men and women ate comuUing various 
documents on the desks, cmd resectable and dlewt Ckrh are , 
employed in taking out and replacing the volumes. i 

Unprotected Female tumidly). Oh, is this the Will Office, please ? I 

Clerk. Yes, Ma’aMl What will? Give j^ear, month, and name. 

Unprotected Femle. Oh, it’s last year, in July, and the name is 
Sarah Jane Struggles. And I ’m come— 

[ClERK disappears. She looks round with a vague apprehension. 

Clerk {brings volume). Sh— Sp— Sr— St— very odd— yon must be wrong 
in the year. Ma’am, or the name ! 

Unwotected Female {earnestly). Oh, no, indeed — it ’s my aunt. I ’m 
sure I’m right, for I had expectations, and I’m sure I remember. 

Clerk. No such will of that date. Ma’am. 

Unprotected Female, Oh— but that is the date, I aissure^ you! 

Clerk. Can’t be, Ma’am 

Unprotected Female. Oh— indeed — I ’ve got the wtB. 

Clerk. Probate ? Let ’s see ? 

Unprotected Female. No ; I’ve got the will itself. 

Clerk. Then, it ’s not been proved P 

Unprotected Female, I’ve come to prove it— but I can’t find Mb. 
Trippel ; so I thought perhaps they ’d prove it here— as it ’s all correct. 

Clerk. Pooh— pooh— pooh— Ma’am. This is the Will Office. 

Unprotected Female, les, so I thought. 

Clerk, We don’t prove wills here — ^we get ’em after they ’re proved — 
you must find your Proctor— he’ll settle it for you. ^ 

Unprotected Female. Oh, but he ’s not at home, Sir, please. 

Clerk, Pooh— pooh— pooh— Ma’am, we really can’t attend to you— 
one shilling, for search. 

Unprotected Female. Eh? 

Clerk. One shilling, please— for search. 

Unprotected Femate {paying without the least notion what for). Oh, if 
you ’d only— [CiERSC to anMer party. 

More Fimple-Mosed Mom {wh) has fdltrmd her ad a distame into the 
office). Now, Marm— you can’t find nothink in the Commons, without 
somebody as knows all about it— come— I ’ll show you the Court for a 
taamop. . 

Unprotected Female {suddenly resdking to pU herself into the hands of 

More PiJacPLfi-NosED Man). Now, my goodman. {Approaching him.) 
Oh, 1 dedare, he ismells awMy of drinking. Oh, you ’re s'ure you ’re 
no# drunk P 

More Fimpledfosed Mm iperg impresskelf). Nuffln stronger nor tea; 
nobody never drinks nuffin in the Commons. 

Unmotecied Female. Then if you could show me the Court. I want 
Mr. Trippel, and he ’s iu the Court. 

More Fimple-Nosed Mm. ’Eteyou are, Marm. 

[Scene chmgrnio the Ocurt.-^m Jacob Stunner Bustj^ in the 
chair--D% Bust is on his legs as Advocate in a red gown behind 
m estrackr^M^* Bwsw as Frodor m the came is sitting at a table 
in the centre^ ma Uaehgmm. D%. Trippel is Advocate an the 
other side, and MR. Trippel is Frodor. A Mvoree case is being 
carried through the Court in a conversational but slightly sleepy 
manner. 

More Fimple-'Hosed Man {inlan. am^dricken manner). That’s StR 
Jacob, that are in the gownd and the chair— and that there ’s Young 
Bust on his legs in Ids red gownd, wick he ’s a Doctor, and they all 
•wears ’em to-day ; he ’s a rum un is Young Bust ; and that ’s t’other 
Young Bust in the black gownd, wieh that’s the rrootoi’s table, and 
tkeace ’s Trippel— ’ere— 

{Whimrs the Usher, who whispers Tbippel, iehe leaves his seat and 
advances to the Unprotected Pemale m a Umd manner. 


Unprotected Female. Oh— please— Sir— I beg your pardon for dis- 
turbbg you, but— here’s my card, and one oi Waddledot and Crip- 
ples, my solicitors, {gives cards^ and I’ve come to prove my poor aunt 
Sarah Jane’s will— and ip^ry mysteriously) I’ve got it in my bag — 
and I ’ m certain that man’s drunk. 

[Looking with great severity at the More Pimple-Nosed Man, whom 
the closeness of the Court seems to have rather overpowered, as he 
sways io and fro a good deal, and shows a desire to drop asleep 
on his legs. 

More Fimple-Nosed Man. All right. 

Trippel. The will, my dear Madam, if you please. 

Unprotected Female {extracts it from her hag, and commits it with secret 
misgivings to Trippel, who unfolds and examines the date indorsed). Good 
gracious— my dear Madam— death on 28th July, and here we are on 
28th January— by heavens, you’ve just saved it ! 

Unprotected Female {clasping her hands). Oh, gracious goodness, what 
is it ? isn’t it good. Sir ? 

Trippel. Tfee six months expire to-day. If we hadn’t proved to-day, 
we should have bad the Stamp-office down upon us ! (Unprotected 
Pemalb almost fmds at the dim horror which this prospect suggests to 
her.) But we swear you — without delay — ^without the least delay. 

Ur^otected Female. (Dh,if you please, I’d rather not swear anything. 

Trwppel. Absolutely necessary — as executrix — and then you can sign. 

Unprotected Femle. Oh, if you please, I ’d rather not sigh. Mr. J ones 
has always told me to be very cautious about signing. 

Mr. Trippd. You must really, Ma’am. I ’ll fetch the Doctor. 

Unprotected Female. Oh no, thank you. Sir. I shall be better 
(Krectly. It’s only nervousness. Oh! I don’t want the doctor, really. 

Mr. Trippel. Ha ! ha I ha ! It ’s my brother, I mean — ^D r. Trippel, 
LL.D., ni&t M.D., a Doctor of Laws, Ma’am, not Physic. ^ 

UnpraMed Female. Oh! but please if you do without signing — 

[Db>. Trippel is brought up, and Scene closes on the impressive 
ceremony of swearing the Unprotected Pemale against her 
will. 


THE THOUGHTS OP A SILENT MEMBEB. 

Nivtt spak, but I think all the more. 

I often think, if Members spoke no more than I did, 
that business would get on all the better for it. 
jH C^j I 1Mnk the reporters are at the bottom of the long 
debates. If there were no repoiters, there would be no 
speeches, and, there being no speeches, we should. only 
have to divide, and the Session nought easily be over in one 

I think, if cigars and refreshments were allowed in the 
House, it would tend very much to enliven the debates, 
and would do more towards bringing opposite parties^ to- 
j |F \ gether than all the speechifying in the world. I half think, 
if CoBDEN and Disraeli only had a sherry-cobbler t^e- 
ther, they would not care a straw af fcerwrds ahotdr anf fittle 
difference of opinion; and I do think, if MtjnT'^ were 
/I to offer SiBTHoRp a cigar, that it would almost induce 
the stauheh old cobnel to cross over from one side of the 
House to the olher. 

I think, if we were to meet earlier, and not to break up so late, it 
would be much more rational It does appear strange, not to say 
ridiculous, that some 500 gentlemen should sit up all night to talk 
about the natiODv when aE the nation is in bed. And I think, il 
this arrangement Were carried out, that our wives Would like it 
all the better. I know I should, for my wife will always git up for 
me, and question me about ‘‘my speech.” Now, this addressed to a 
man who never by any accident says a word, is particnlarly unpleasant 
at two oblock in the morning. No ! if there is one thing I pride 
myself upon more than another, it is upon never having made a fool of 
myself by attempting to speak. I think, but never speak*— and that> 
better than many others, who speak without thinking. 

I think I *m about the only man in the House who hasn ’t made ^ibol 

Now, for a man who never says a word, I think 1 *ve 


A Good Prxee for 

Wn read last week an advertisement in the Times heirfgcl 
«(J<^ntraox fob beeb^A” 

Here’s a grand opportunity for those maitied g^flenten^ W&o have 
more breezes at home than they know what todGVdth ! j 

A Good Sign.-— I f there were any doubt astO'inJ ,feleehood of the 
ab^mrd rumour that Lord John Bussell was irrevocably pledged to 
ferity, or having come to a stand-srill, Ms numerous notices of motion 
would at once negative the supposifcHm. 




The Ieost goes, aitd Mb. Bbigqs's Hokse is disagbeeablt ebesh after his long best. He sets xjf ms back and squeaks, 

ARB TLXJRGES AT EYEBYTHING HE MEETS. 


The song-writers have frequently asked with some alight variations 
of phraseology, “ WAere is Bliss to he found and we are glad to be 

able at last to answer their question by saying, once for all, that "Bliss 
18 to be found in the last scene of every pant'omime.” 

The searcher after happiness has only to go to the theatre where the 
usual Christmas entertainment is given, and by following the precept 
of the moralist, to "Wait for the end,” he will be sure to make the 
desired discovery. The curtain will certainly not descend until he has 
seen either the “Halls of Bliss,” the "Realms of Delight:” the 
.C^ 7 e 8 ,?f.?elieity” or the “Saloons” “Temples,” or “Vticos” 
of “Joy,” “Mirth,” or“Hap5ineis.” 

It IS true, that as that which is "One man^s meat is another’s 
poison, so that which the play-bills describe as "bliss” would bean 
intense bore to the world in general; for pantomimic rapture usually 
consist in maintaming a most uncomfortable position, amid a dis- 
agre^ble blaze of blue or red light, and a drizzling shower of uncom- 
fortable spar^ from smoky fireworks. If such are the elements that 
rule in the Halls of Bliss,” it is clear that Mobtbam’s firework 
ina^factory,in the Westminster Hoad, must be, a fortiori, an Elysium. 

We Know that there is no pleasure without pain, but we should 
declme a standi in the "Halls of Delight,” when the condition of 
such a standing is, that you stand upon your head on the top of a pike, 
mth a Roman candle stuck into your mouth by way of Boman-candle- 
sticKjanda Catherine wheerrevolving roundyournose instead of its own 

that "ignorance is bliss,” was certaiiy 
right as far as pantomime bliss is concerned, for it would be much 
better to be ignorant of such bliss^ altogether. A walk through the 
llalls of Happiness after the curtain goes down, when clown is being 
released from top of the pole, upon which his popularity has placed 
him, and the other heroes and heroines of the night descend from their 
the arms of the carpenters, while the fire- 
sparks still remaining with his heavy highlows, 
night— such a ^ble behind the scenes 
■would afford sad proof of the emptiness of all theatrical felicity. 


NELSON’S HOBATIA. 


We think we now espy hope for Nblson’s Daughter. We trust that. 


the Aristocracy rejectmg her, she will now be adopted by the People 
Bunch, to aid m the publicity of the subjoined, copies it from the Tmes 
of Eeb. I 


H ORATXA nelson. — I f W. M., the writer of a letter in the TlfMSS, of 
DecemT)er, 1849, will CONFER with H. B., Post-office, Canterbury, he wiUhear of 
several persons anxious to fall in with his suggestion for a National Subscription In 
behalf of Nelson's Daughter.” 

TumJi has, he_ thinks, to make an admirable snwestion to the excellent 
people of Norwich. As Nelson was a Norfolk man— (a real Norfolk 
Dumpling, transmuted by Mans into a cannon-ball)— as Nelson began 
his education at the .High School of Norwich ,— Tmeh suggests to 
the Mayor of that city the propriety of beginning the public work, by 
callmg a public meeting in aid of Neibon’s Child. 


A Compliment to Jack. 

TiiQjTaval Circular notices the arrival of the Eecate at Portsmouth* 
from Bermuda, with this compliment : — 

“ It is gratifying to state, that although her crew is one borrowed from the 
chiefly, among whom are some famous gunners, not one case of desertl<«i to America 
has occurred, although she lay some time off au American port.” 

Thus, it would seem, that English tars, when shipped to American 
markets, like English printed cottons, are most to be praised when 
warranted— not to run. 

SPLITTING THE BIPPEBENCB.' 

Charitable persons are in the habit of sending portions of five-pound 
notes by way of contributions to benevolent objects. We are'^orry to 
throw a slur up(m what is undoubtedly a very noble action, but when a 
man forwards a bank note in two separate pieces, truth compels us to 
declare that he is only doing things by halves. 
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CUBIOSmES OF MEDICAL EXPEDIENCE. 



Medical Student. Well, old Feller, so you’ve ‘passed’ at last.” 
Consulting Surgeon. “Yes; but I don’t get much practice, some- 
how — ALTHOUGH I AM NEARLY ALWAYS AT HOME, IN CASE ANY ONE 
SHOULD CALL.” 


MR. PUNCH ON CHURCH AND STATE 
EDUCATION. 

Mr. Punch has often made his appearance at Willis’s RooTn.s, but, 
being a decided opponent of “National Education upon strictly Church 
Principles,” he ke^ away from the building last Thursday when the 
friends of Church JEdu cation met to uphold their plan. 

Mr, P. declares that he is as much interested in the Education 
question as any Prelate, Archdeacon, Warden of Winchester College, 
or Majesty’s Counsel learned in the law then present at Willis’s ; where, 
as of course they had hired the rooms for their own purpose, they had as 
good a right to dance to their own tunes, so to speak, as other folks do 
at the same place, up n payment of their money. It is only in the 
columns of the Times newspaper that Mr. P. reads a record of their 

roceedings : and of these, as he also is a public preacher, he feels 

imself bound to speak. 

That eloquent Q. G., who presided over the meeting, and whose 
tongue is so sweet that even when he speaks against you, one is 
charmed to hear him : that accomplished orator, Mr. J. Talbot, stated 
not unfairly what the purposes of the Government Education Scheme 
are : and presented it in what he called its hideous deformity. 

“ The government plan,” Mb. Talbot said, was now renewed in all its hideous 
deformity, and required instant resistance. {Hear, 'hear.'i It was proposed to constitute 
a centi’al school for the supply of district schools with teachers, iu which there was not 
to he the slightest approach to a Church Character, no connexion whatever with Epis- 
copal superintendence, no profession of faith, no creed, no catechism, hut a deliberate 
bringing together, under the plea of comprehensive education, every variety of dissent 
and of difference, or indifference, in religion, the probable result of which would be uni- 
versal scepticism and infidelity. In connection with this was the system of inspectors, 
men responsible to the Committee of Education alone, and quite independent of the 
bishops and of ecclesiastical authority, and whose whole business related to the disse- 
mination of secular knowledge rather than of religious truth, (Hear, Ttear) ; ample 
algebra, much mathematics and mechanics, land surveying, and what not; but of 
religion, nothing; of dogmatic teaching, nothing.” 

Now, beauty is a question of taste like any other ; and Mr. P., 
taking Mr. Talbot’s statement as his own, declares in the face of the 
honoured public of Great Britain,thit this plan of education, pronounced 
by Mr. Talbot to be a “hideous deformity,” is, in Mr. P.’s eyes, a very 
pretty plan. 

P , as heartily and earnestly wishes that there may be schools estab- 
H^hed throughout England, for the “ dissemination of secular knowledge, 
ample algebra^ much mechanics and mathematic‘s, laud surveying, and 
what not as he heartily and earnestly denies that their result will be 
“ universal infidelity and scepticism.” ^ A black Eetish man, or a priest 
of the Obi persuasion, may not wish his woolly congreganon to learn 
to read, or to listen to the white missionaries, lest they should b ^gin to 
doubt of Mumbo Jumbo : a conjurer does not allow the children to 
get too close to his table, or they would see how some of his tricks are 


performed : — ^these are the precautions of knaves and quacks-^not of 
enlightened teachers and professors of the truth. The learning 
of it CAu’t lead to error. Does the learning of algebra lead to a dis- 
belief in the Gospels ? Does a knowledge of mechanics cause a man 
to doubt iu the miracles? What else do young men learn at Cam- 
bridge, hut algebra and mechanics? It is a blasphemy against 
the Truth to say that its consequences are lies and evil; and he 
doubts it, and is a coward regarding it, who fears dangers to it, 
from too close public investigation. We won’t look at trutli, now-a-days, 
as travellers do at Romish relics, across a railing, or through a glazed 
hole, with a verger at their sides canting out his account of the wonder. 
That sort of guardianship is good for the Crowns of the Three Kings, 
or the Bones of the Eleven Thousand Virgins, but not for the Truth. 
It belongs to all; its book is always open and ready for every man’s eyes. 
It is set up in the public place now, and does not sneak in sanctuaries 
to he exhibited occasionally by the priest, and locked up at night by the 
beadle. Truth is not physic or poison, to he administered carefully by 
Divinity Doctors ; but bread, life’s sustenance, of which every man may 
take his reasonable share, without asking grace of Ihe physician. It is 
not we who doubt its wholesomeness, who say “ Come all men and par- 
take of it ; ” but those who would keep the public away from it, except 
under the prescription of the doctor. Doctors? pshal Gorham 
is a Doctor; Phillpotts is a Doctor; Mr. Newman was a famous 
Doctor of our schools, which he has quitted for qui^e a different practice; 
Mr. Noel was a regular Doctor and has left the College; — we speak of 
these learned persons not with the slightest disrespect for the opinions 
which each holds, and which they bear conscientiously througli evil and 
good repute ; but, because the very notoriety of their differences pleads 
for toleration, and proves that there ought to be a neutral ground where 
English boys and ^irls may learn reading, and sewing, and geography, 
and the multiplication table in quiet. Are not these i hiags good, true, 
and wholesome ? Is it not good that all should know them ? It is good 
that a Wesleyan milk-maid should be able to spell, that an Anabaptist 
plough-boy should know his multiplication table, that a High-Church 
tailor’s apprentice should know somethirg of history, and aLow-Church 
young cobbler should be able to write dec ml ly, whatever differences of 
religious opinion there may exist between him and the little Papist 
who is casting up a Rule of Three sum at his side. Oh, you doctors, 
you are brawling and battling among yourst-lves ceaselessly, and yet 
you cry out that there are none hut you who are fit to teach little 
children to write and to spell, and that their souls are in peril if your 
eyes are not over their slates and grammar-bocks I 

Here, for instance, at this meeting, gets up Mr. Nabibr from Dublin, 
who says that the Government scheme of teaching children of all religious 
denominations to read, is “ an attempt to exclude God//p»2 the Government 
of the world; to separate ^Providence from man ; to set up the wisdom of 
man against God’s truthP In this wav the honourable gentleman raves 
and blasphemes, because two boys of different religious persuasions sit 
at the same bench to learn the multiplication table. This is a zeal 
ardent, indeed; worthy of Latnbz, the heretic-burner ; worthy of 
Calvin, the Socinian-roaster • worthy of the wickedest days of the 
wickedest persecution. Oh, Napier of Dublin, who are yon, to come 
from Ireland, and charge with atheism all England that does not agree 
with you P What commission or authority have yon, that yoi^ so meddle 
with the Divine name ? How dare you to call me atheist ? blasphemer ! — 
that am bom by the Divine will, as you are ; that worship i^ and acknow- 
ledge it as you do ; though I do not believe as you do, (tliank heaven !> 
or, that a consequence of my creed is a curse of the grea*^er part of 
mankind? Mr. Napier, who charges us all with rebellion against the 
Divinity, so that we are so many devils— neither more nor less-^this 
amiable gentleman is ‘"one of the friends of Education on strictly 
Church principles,” and a popular Champion to choose in the days of 
her dolours and diffioulTies. 

After him rises Mr. G. A. Denison, another auxiliary of Mother 
Church, who is likely to make her cause popular. 

“By every means at their command, the Committee of Education were seeking to 
make education independent of any definite form of religious faith ; in quarters exer- 
cising no contemptible influen*e over the Church tliere was manifested a fearful 
indifference to divine truth; latitudinariauism was finding favour in high places. 
(H«ar, hear.) But the greatest danger of all was the practical negation of definite truth 
which was found so largely in the Church itself, from that spirit of compromise which 
led men, for the sake of what they erroneously called peace, to fitter away the 
objective truth; from that sickly sentiment which made men shrink firom tmrarling 
the banner on which were written the awful words, ‘ This is the Catholic Faith, which 
unless man believes, he cannot be saved.’ (Hear, hear.) The effects of this spirit of 
negation and of compromise were not far to seek. The question of educafioA had been 
from the first, between the maintenance or the siirrender of the creed and doctrines of 
the Church Catholic and of the catechism of the Church of England, (Hear, Aeer.) 
Alt education flowed from and necessarily depended upon the doe^Hm of reyetieraiion 
in baptism, (JSearj hear .) — that doctrine which had so monstrously heeft of late ihade 
subject of appeal to a court not necessarily composed of Churemnen, and harring 
necessarily no spiritual character,” 

Now, Mr. Napier from Dublin, what do you say to this doctrine of 
the origin of education, by Mr. Denison from Oxford ? Very likely 
your little Dublin boys never heard ol' suck a thing. Do you believe it, 
—or don’t you ? If you don’t, Mr. Denison refers you with politeness, 
but with pain (for his curses do not seem to tis td have the Napier smack) 
—Mr. Denison refers you to the paragraph in his speech, beginning, 
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“ This is the Catholic Faith,” il:c. Now, Mb. Napieb, do you hold this 
‘doctrine; or not P if not— you know the consequences— you are as badly 
off as' die atheists whom you were assnul ing just now. And the 
chances are that being an Irishman you do no believe it; it is certain 
that very few of the little Irish children have ever read it, or heard of 
it: some of Phi LPOTT s’s boys may hold this d'Ctrine, but Gobham’s 
boys don’t: Gobham d^ nies it fla'ly : and half the Church of England 
with him. Things may be changed since we went to school, but in our 
time, we believe that the head-masters of public schools did not begin 
lessons every morning with a statement of ‘'B ys, all education flows 
from,'andnec ssarily depends on, the d ctineof,”&c. Why should they? 
when they disagree ^bout it in Doctors’ Commons, when the archbishoiS 
themselves are very reserved about it, and the Bench of bishops is mum. 

After these laymen rises Mb. Sewell, who sps, that, if my boy 
learns, to spell at a school where the Catechism is not taught, he is 
brought up under a s} stem 

Which must -destroy in the careated being veneration for the Creator, in 

the child love for the pai'ent, in the pupil respect for tha teacher, in the sulJti'fict obedience 
to the state.” 

And after Sewell comes the Warden 9 f Winchester, who declares 
“that the Committet- of Council of Education are not only forgetful of 
their duty to their God and to the peofile, but also of their duty to the 
Sovereign” — declarations, rather alarming, certainly, were the truth of 
them proved: but let us hope that ihe cleiical gentlemen are wrong, 
and led away by professional zeal, rather than ihinkibat Hen Majesty’s 
Government, and the Council of Euucaiion, and ihe Schnol Tnspeciors, 
masters, mistresses, and pupils, are in the deploiable condiiion described, 
and all cursed from beginning to end. Let us humbly iiope, we sav, 
that. your Eeyerences are wrong. Among f he app. overs of the Govem-f 
ment'Educa ional Scheme, are persona just las wise as you; among the 
Inspectors, otlier clergymen no huubt as, good. The gentlemen of whom 
you' say that they /' iorget’tbeir duty to God and the Sovereign,” are 
by age and education ci^Abieclf jusd^iBg tor ihemaeLves ; it may he that 
aicBowledgeof the mill uplicatiun table, however acquired, will lead 
to Atheism,. aud that Jews, Metbcudists, Baptists,.ajid toiniaas, honour 
their fathers and mothers^as welLfas-you do. 

^»gentlemen ! 0 servants of the poor dear old Church of England, 
while you are boxing and brawling within the sanctuary, why send forth 
theses absurd emissaries to curse the people outside? They don’t mind 
your comnainations ; they are only j^^ering at vour battles. ** As sure 
as'^you learn ‘geography without us,” shrieks Sewell from the tcwer, 

‘‘you’ll be ‘1 Go it,-GmBAM— FiioK into him, .Bhiiipotts ! ” 

bAws the mob, grbnmg tkroij^ti the windows, “Beware of the mul- 
tiplication table,” cries out the Warden from the door and ihepeople 
are lookiTig at BApDELVand Bayeobd fi#jhting over thd font. Alas 
andtsdack! we are in times of dMculfty. Why don’t you, archbishops 
and bishops with ten thousand a year, tell us what to do ? you waggle 
your venerable wigs and say nothing. Ti'e ohi< f priests are silent, and 
thCiLevifees are in commotion,^ One walks out ot ihe place altogeil 
and leaves his cassock (and brings his hi emesis) behind him: ever so 
many morequir, ir, and get the tops of ’their heads shaved, aiid have 
t^meelves christened over again, each as a new man: Baptist walks 
off and has himself rebaplised m Gray’s Inn Lane~^0 ! the nmes are 
sad! ,0, Ministers of our venerable mother— keep quiet tongues in 
lor her sake, will you ? 0 pious laymen, such as Deeisoit 
and mAgjw, idQ,.di) if you can, restrain yourselves from, cursing so 
freely* tCke-people in this country to III learn to read and write; they 
will not let the parsons set thetrsums and point out their lessons, or 
mecmle in < all their business. of Mfe: and as for your ou’ cries about iu- 
fioelityand atheism, they will ..laugh at you (as long as they keep thtaf 
teiuperJiaBd mind you no more than Mdmbo Jumbo. 


THE WATER KINGS! 

/>. COBBESPOH- 
DENT of the 
suggests 
that having 
caused the 
overthrow of 
the Railway 
King, it is 
now time to 
free ourselves 
from ihe des- 
potism of the 
River Gods, 
who tyrannise 
over the com- 
munity* The 
water ques- 
tion is one 
that comes 

home to our hearts and our hearlhs, our tea-kettles. If 

we go on drinking poison at the,presentrmte, survivors will begin to 
regard their tea-urns as so many urns to tkeMemery »of departed rela^-ives. 
We suspect that there are several oonsi^aied ^annually to a Thames 
watery grave, without their being in the least aware of the liquid being 
the cause of their liquidation of ihe debt of nature. 

It is bad enough to be poisoned, but it is still worse to have to pay 
an enormous price for the lethiferous trasii, which, laid on through 
leaden pipes, renders the “piping limes of peace” more deadly than 
war to the water drinker. The rates are fearfully high, and if you seek 
redress at the fountain head, ihe New River head is the only one that is 
accessible. The water despotism must be cverr brown ; we must revolt 
against the aquatic au-horil.ies who have usurped the fork of Nefeune, 
which they only to make the public fork out as much.as poissibie. 



. A^'ew Stumbling Bloefes in liielPAtb of Fame. 

BY MB. BBIEPLESS. 

Bbto ewM^ as junior in a cause, and findiugDurself described in 
the papers of the Mawing day as ‘‘another learned gen’leman.” 

^ Going into Court without our wig and gown, to hand *a compute fo 
the Usher, who tells us that “those things oan’t be taken from the 
attorney’s clerks but- must be handed in by a barrisfeY.” 

Having a half guinea motion, and refusing it on the plea of “other 
retainers eh ewhere; ’ the reatfrtct kdng that it does mt pay for tko 
s^e of a solitary ten-and-six to incur the usual •'chaa:ge of one pound 
ninete^ for the robing-room. 

Haying to open tlie door to a client while our^derk has isen© out 
tor aiebster, and tho clerk bursting into theToom wito just 

as *we are quoting “ Cbabb’s, DJpeslf" 

SATIHGS WITHOUT DOIHGS. 

-SHOTim just like to pay you d£,” .as Jorar, Bom .said to the 
Debt. 

train, ”4as the Hitpbo. 
said to herself when she saw her luggage«going amy 
from her m all uarec ions. ^ ^ 


LOIJIS-NAPOLION “SPARE THAT TREE.’" 

The Parisians must be getting as nervous as a lot of old aspens ; 
for there is continually somei.bing happening to frighten them out of a 
portion of the few senses that may still remain to them* 

Wi'hin the la^^t few days considerable excitement has been caused 
^ the removal of some of those eych ores— the dead trees of liberty, 
upon some of theni had been placed various Rags and revolutionary 
emblems, which being hoisted to the top of the high trees, were 
regarded by the Government as little less than high treas-on. The 
disaffected on the other hand, thought Louis-Napoleon guibyof a 
design to cut up the Republic root and branch by laying the axe — 
without axeing the permission of, the people— to the trees of liberty. 
I? or our own parts we think that if these sorry symbols of the R public 
^ flourish or put forth foliage, it is quite as well that ihey 

should be compelled to take their leaves by order of the authoritiea. 


NELSON’S “HOMm." 

Punch is a little embarraweed by the “ 0®»«tant 

Reader ” — ^albeit very flat teiing tso ^very indicative of im- 

pulsive generosity on the part of Ike .aforesadd “ Reader ; ” K>f^hom 
rmeu has to reqaest'aa early linei’that ike “ Ri^wster’s ” oommunica^ion 
may be returned to him. Fmck being desirous in this, and in all 
matters, of no other testimonial than the rewsuding sympathy of Ms 
Readers, and the approval of his own conscientce. 

In defadt of ^he ‘’‘Reader ” not seeing the above— or seeing it, not 
acting upon it— the communication, though at present very perplexing 
to £mm, will be forwarded to the benefit of some object that mm 
make the best and speediest use of the difficulty, 

A line, however, is earnestly requested from a “ Constant R^utef”Va, 
line recapitulating the substance ot his former letter, that there may bemo 
mistake in the person relying to this, Tun/oUs emphatic edieitalie^. 


Another Case ” far the FrotectioiKAIm* 

Ae other day, in one of those amumg mlseelkBies, a “ Giy 
article, ^ t^t pepper was gettbg up, and we Joreeaiw at once that ^e 
rrotectionists wquld have agood cry directly -.yiey iwt their eyes » 
P^er, TWy will ef course bewail tte aMtiomd difficulty of get€ag 
their r^ts in those ca«es where the rmt w a pqpnercom, lad^fih a 
frantic shout of Luokat -pepfer/* they decla^ Aw king 
ground .down worse than ever. There is no fear that‘^ article wul 
mamtak too higb a price, for pepper is about the lastttidug ihafc people 
I Will pay for through the nose very readily. 



PUNCHES PARLIAMENTARY HODGE PODGE. 

To Etery One (Greeting : The Parliament meeting, 

Fmch orders his faithful reporter, reporter. 

While nothing mis-stating, to give the debating, 

But cutting the speeches much shorter, much shorter^ 

In the strife and the tameness, there ’s always a sameness. 
Another day ’s very like one day, like one day : 

So after some weedings, we give the proceedings. 

In the way that they happened on Monday, on Monday. 

With eloquence manly, up rose the Lord Stanley, 

And talked about Adkirax Parker, yes, Parker ; 

Some pa^)ers he wanted — ^though papers when granted. 

Will often make matters much aarker, much darker.: 

Then came Marquis Lansdowne with look soft as swans-doTO|: 

Trusting quarrels with Gieece would be fideting, quite fleeting 
The documents granting Lord Stanley was wanting. 

The matter thus pleasantly meeting, yes, meeting. 

Discussion proceeded, though none^ could he needed?; 

Lord Lansdowne’s compliance had stopp’d it, hfflekhtd»pp^diMt., 
But one or two members kept poking the embers. 

Tin thtir Lordships conclusively dropp’d it, yes, dropi^dyifc' 

On the very same night too, as they had a right to. 

The Commons ’bout Greece had been asking, beenadsing:; 
Lord Palmerston’s readiness, with obstinate- stcad&esis#. 

Mr. Gibson adroitly was tasking, was tasking; 

Then Mister Disraeli determining gaily 
To physic Lord P. as with senna, with senna; 

Said, relations with Turkey look’d gloomy and murky; 

As well as with Spain and Vienna, Vienna, 

Next Anstey, call’d Chisholm, delighting in schism, 

A word introduced ’bout Moldavia, Moldavia.; ; 

When Palmerston coolly put down the uiiruly. 

With his usual off-hand behaviour, behaviouiri 

The address the report on; no sooner was -brought ''on?? ., 

Than there rose with a look of dejection, dejection, 

Mister Packs, who lamented in terms discontented, 

The loss of his dear friend Protection, Protection. 

Mr. Hume in replying to Mister Packe’s sighing. 

Demanded Reform from Lord Exjssell, Lord Rhssell, 
Which set many seeking at once to be speaking. 

And threw the House into a bustle, a bustle. 

Then both sides together got arguing, whether 
EtceTiade^was a good or a bad thing; a bad thing; ■ 

There rose such a bother; ’twixt one and the other; 

The confusion was*really*a*sad thing, a' sad things 

LoRffli Russee 4 . however, hr earnest endeavour; 

In answering questions, succeeded, .scueceeded,,. 

Proceeding, to mention— he thought a^ -extension 
0§the franchise, at pres^, n& needed, not needed;. 

Next came some orations and small observations, 

^Evincingno wondrovis disc'^rnment, discernment;, 

Ahd a member who woke up, the night’s business broken up. 

By .moving at once .the adjournment, adjournment. 


THE CREDIT OE AN EMPEROR. 

OtTR dingy friend, Soulotjqtte, having pt fired of a tub for his 
throne, which furnished a butt -for ridicule, has been sending orders to 
Paris for spJoRdid upholstery, to uphold his imperial dignity. The 
furnifcure*WRsmuKii^H^y but the manufacturers want the cash' to* be 
in hand as w«H Sohlohqtte • haviag been* called upon 

for a remittance; and^behM^alhiOS# as destitute of money as he- is of | 
clothes, sent off'a cargo of*sugaM!|’ in the hope that it would’ sweeten 
anything' like bitterness^^en'the pari? ^ of his creditors. The* Parisian 
tradtsmen were; however-, not^to bedone by anything so raw as a lot 
of brown sugar, and have retumeemt ad cm Sottlouque’s Irands; who 
has no wuyef showing* hie ani^butby his black looks, which wemeed 
not say are quite lost in the distance. He is rather disgusted at the 
manufacturers being so excessively reluctant to part with their fur- 
niture, and he thinks— though he has not said as much— that persons 
who are so chaa^y-e^dhelr chairs and tables, must be most umebari 4 able 
dbanaeters. Instead»c^s«siding^outtheyM and^eas^dounges,^ he 
miifymdf they^ have by #ieisu!etusail of given setting down 


THAMES WATER IN THE NURSERY AND THE GARDEN. 

To the MUor of '^'Bunch^^ 

“Esteemed Sir, 

As yc)u ttO not always reject scientific communications, I 
venture fo submit to you a curious case illustrating the comparative 
effect of Thames water on animal and vegetable life, I took my house 
—which derives its water-supply, through a Company, from the Thames 
—about a year ago. I had scarcely been in it six months, when my 
children’s growth seemed to have stopped, and they had become evi- 
dently emaciafeecL' My doctor ascribed these alarming symptoms to 
the water we^- drank. Behind my house I have a little back garden, 
with cabbages in it. Not far from our residence there is an Artesian 
pell. Tha^- doctor recommended me to give the well-water to the 
l^ildren; and-* the^- Thames- water to the cabbages. His advice was 
followed; withuqual benefilr to my plants and my progeny. The latter. 



hey stnnt the human frame; aue^. so highly nutritious to vegetahks-? 
pmyou.mf0jm', 

? “ Your fervent* Admirer, Simon® 

’^** The'-^culilar principles’ contained^in Thames water;’ in^addifiion 
(fKiheirmore- useWi^ropei ties, evolve such, a*quautity of sulphuretted 
,vsifetoi8“inflammable: that if the River continues much 


'em 


;ltere< 


^9 

e of the^iOondoni sewage,^ we believe evem^our 
lie to set it om£he. 


HUNGARY. 


Tbebibi affitairs^ihave; aMogethbr; beexr treided 
im. the** with a spirit' of 
'plea8a^T^y^thatdnsttu€Mv©iy’ proves the truth 
ot4ElEEiJ3tiRiG^:a».i^ ihad; there' arc many 
pS»^l^'vdit3M:fiiu^hbar1he'mi^ of their 

11^ Ghristrans. Shooting^ of 
Wc&ve soldiers, hanging of venerable legalists 
audr judges, and scourging on the naked back, 
under the glaring eyes of a savage soldiery, 
wives and mothers — though mortal, horrible 
and loathsome to the sufferers, may be very 
placidly talked about — ray, eloquenily de- 
fended, to “ a frigid house” by members of a 
British Parliament. 

Thus Lord Dudley Stuart made his 
statement of the- atrocities suffered by Hun- 
gary at the irtcarnadme hmads. of t& Em- 
REROR OP AuSTEiA“'(his.DonWip^readDver 
the list of death)— a terriib cajalogue, to 
startle Faisers at some time — ^when — 

Lord G. Hamilton wondered at anybody 
who^ could.' think ill of the Emperor op Aus- 
tria ! The-* House (Lord S. must acknow- 
ledge) was as cool as'uuucumber, with all his pother* about Hturgary: 
And who could', think Austria’s voung Empsror any gih^* thii»^- an 
Imperial flower^the very pink of Potentates — a perfect gentl^aatt?^ 
MBt' Disraeei ; said the whole matter wa^ rmiouioius. S®me^ noisy 
people' bad been hung and shot and whippecLin-Ha«iafy 1 Well; hadn’t 
people been shot and flogged in Gey lour If th^e werethalti 



in Hungary, were there not halters and cats undea#. 
m the lHast ? People who could not'^as hc-^ could; 


lers andx^s 
h Nonunion 
upon these 


matters, and generalise them with aphilosophic spirit, adding thereto a 
shake of Cayenne and a squeeze of lemon; — people' who could not do 
this, were people of a very narrow mind, and — perhaps, he was very 
sorry for* them. 

And here, for the present, the-matter (bleedingPEungary) ^ 


Our*C%>l^ii<eFs Bxpe^rievirce* 

We are delighted to find our old friend, Golonel . on his 

legs again, overwhelming the Government with inoli&iwe' abuse 
ajorepos^of any and every question before the Hbuse. AUading tOfthe 
Gbmniission fOr the Grand Industrial Display to takaf^ldec. vmt" yw, 
the G^lant Colonel is reported to have said — 

"If such -were to he the component pasts of therComiaJssioitihh -would wjlgriangUR 
for experience had made him -^se, that there -would'' b^' nettling hUt ' timbr and 
manoeuvre.” 

We hope our Colonel will not repeat this. There is a certain sort 
of persons who are piPOverbkMy said ' to bis#«aidwseby experience. 
Wc would not hear our 'Cbk)'nei’S»enem^'^^6tee?»4im suchy nor shaM 
he, with our acquiescence, do our ear thatMdbnce. 
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PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 




at 




?’ 4 ^ 


Mr. Briggs, not being good at' his Bences/^ goes through the Pereormance oe opening a Gate. 


PUNCH’S PEIZE PALETOT. 

A Prize of Five Hundred Pounds worth of recommendation is 
offered by Mr, Fmch^ of 85, Fleet S reet, London, for tbe best 
specimen of a Paletot, to be exhibited at the Great Exhibition of 
1851. 

Condition 1.. That a jury composed of 1| men =12 tailors, six of 
whom shall be masters, and six journeymen, shall be empanelled to 
adjudicate on the merits of the competing garments. 

Condition 2. That the Paletot, as regards pecuniary figure, shall be 
reasonably adjusted to the pocket of Jl^r, PuneNs nether garments. 

I Condition 3. That the Paletot shall be calculated to wear some little 
time without bursting at the seams, or getting threadbare, or the Ikmg 
becoming detachea from the cloth. 

Condition A That the Paletot shall be adapted to display to the 
greatest advantage the elegant proper ions of tbe person of- Mr. launch. 

Condition 5. That the Paletot sha'l be of such a texture as to impart 
perfect comfort to Mr. Fnneh^s sensitive skin. 

Condition 6, That it shall impart the same agreeable feeling to Mr. 
JPunch*s equally sensitive nerves and conscience. 

Condition 7. That the preceding condition may be satisfactorily 
guaranteed, the workmen who made the several Paletots shall be 
produced, and testify that none of those vestments were worn by them 
in the niaking, for want of other clothes, and whilst affl’cted with a 
CfttcblRir disorder. Also, that for their labour in the manufacture of 
the Paletot they were paid fairly by their employers. 

Condition 8. The Prize-Paletot shall be called the Gentleman’s Wrap- 
per, to distinguish it from the Wrap-Rascals, or those cheap Paletots, of 
which the cheapness is obtained by starvation wages, and which are 
bought with a knowledge of that circumstance. 


THE EXCHANGE CLOCK. 

A RUMOUR having got into circulation that this respectable member 
of the Horological Society was suffering from an internal complaint, 
which had deprived him of the use of both his hands, a letter has been 
written to the Times by his phpioian, Mr. Dent, who has Imd his case 
-j-we mean the clock-case — under treatment. It seemsthat t he patient, 
like many other inhabitants of the Citv of London, had been injured by 
want of attention to cleanliness, the dirt standing nearly an inch thick 
on his face and hands, and there being such an accumulation of particles 
in those passages which ought to have been quite free, that how he has 
gone on so long is quite a ndracle. 

We have ourselves been to visit the clock twice within twetty-four 
hours, and we were glad to find he had come round completely. We are 
happy to bear that the Gresham Committee have set a watch upon the 
Clock, and that Mr. Dent, the physician, is directed to ** look up ” 
now and then through a glass sky-ligh’’, in order to see whether his 
services may be required. 


Railway Punctuation. 

There is nothing that has so little punctuality about it as railway 
punctual ion, a truth of which every line ot Bradshaw’s QtM^ furnishes 
irequent instances. _ The other day, on the North Kent, the train was 
out in its punctuation, and was brought to a dead stand-still from a 
deficiency of steam power, or in other words, it came to a full stop for 
want of a coal-on. There were several notes of exclamation and inter- 
rogation from the passengers ; but the guard could not or would not 
explain the cause of the full stop, which so much curtailed the ac- 
comma-dation of the passengers. 


r yj. • - 1 . . . PbareuIi Inundation.— The most ruinous inundation, and the 

Inconsistency.— It is singular that the Protectionists largest destruction of property that has occurred for some time, has 
anouia make such a luss about British Industry, whilst they them- been occasioned within the last year or two by the Hudson having 
selves are so completely abroad. overflowed its own banks, and exhausted nearly everybody else’s coffeia. 




THE EEEE-TRADEE’S VALENTINE. 


COBDEN. 


Lovely maiden look not shy. 
Kindly unto me incline ; 

I <ean give yon reasons why 
You should be my Valentine. 


Tam not angrily away ; 

Peace and plenty shall be thine. 
If you will but sweetly say 
You will be my Valentine. 


AGEICULTURE. 

On your words I will rely, I ’ll to household wants attend, 


Nor for cold Protection pine ; 
Its forebodings I defy, 

You shall be my Valentine. 


All good things in me combine ; 
Mutton, beef, and beer I’ll send 
To my feiithful Valentine. 






PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


SCENES' FEOM THE LIFE OE AN UNPEOTECTED 
EEMALE. ; 

Mb. Jones hm a literary fnmdy Griddles, who has a Comedy IrongU 
out^ and has “ lrft'l!L&. Jones’s name*^ for a private box onihe 
occasion, Mb. Jones has penMitded Unprotected Female to 


occasion, Mb. Jones has penMitded unprotected Female to 
accompany him. The Unprotected Female is vnder the impremon 
that Jones has gallantly paid for the how, and Jones is under the 
^impression that he need not disabuse her of such notion. 

Scene. Outside of the Theatre, with the usual scene of contrary hehavicur 
on the part of the vehicles, their hirsts, and drivers. The UNPROTEC- 
TED Female is in great terror by the side ^Mr. Jones. 

Cabman {outside). Tab— Stoopid— now then— where are yon a shoviV 
to ?— \TolUenessJorbids our following this interpellation ” further. 
Unprotected Uemale {shudders). What dreadful language 1 
Mr, Jones, Disgusting! {Ghivairomly.) I must silence these ruffians. 
\_Makes a violent atlempt on the front window pf the Cab, and has his 
hat crushed several times in the unsuccessful effort to open it. 
Unprotected Female {admiiing his energy, hut dreadi/ig the consequences). 
Oh, pray don’t mind it, Mr. Jones, for my sake— I don’t care— indeed 
I xion’i — {d freshintercJmnge of foul-mouthed repartee -among the cabmen^ 
&c.) Oh— It’s dreadful! . 

Bill-Seller {appearing and disappearing M the cab wmdow). .Bill of 
the play, Maam — Bill of the play, Bir — (xnly a penny — 

Jones {sternly). No, woman, -we doa^t want one. 

Unprotecied Female. Oh— .she ’ll be crushed ! 

BillSetler {reappmrs). Bill of the play. Ma’am— 

I Unprotected Fmale ijm* horror). Oh, gracious, she’s got a bahy — and 
an armful! of, play-bills, and a basket of oranges. 

Jones {sUllmore siernlp). Oo away, do, woman, we don’t want one. 
{Durwg ull this time, the cab has been performing -a eeries of sticks, 
jolts, bumps, curvets, sudden pullsiup, sudden startings forward, 
grindings of the curb stone, ^c,,^c., ^c., to the grievous discom- 
posure of the Unprotected Female, whose only comfort is 
Mr. J ones. Bis conduct is firm and dignihed. Cab stops. 
Unprotected Female, 'ThaT k goodness. 

Mr, Jones {jumping gallantly o^l)- Now, my dear Madam. 
[Unprotectbd.Femalb, who really looks very well, drmed for the 
play, scuds imder the portico* Jones pays something, and 
follows her. 

Cabman {following him). H 6 II 0 — wot *s this ? ( Q-azif^ helpkssly and 
ignarmtly at Mr. JonkS’s eighteen-pence,^ 'Ere— you — \NuSges Jones. 

Jones {in a mtherirfg manner). Go about your business,— you black- 
grmrd ! 

Umpotected Female. Oh— dear — ^please— 

Oedman, Two bob ’s the fare, and it orfc to be arf-a-crownfor a female ! 

' Unprotected Female. Oh, give it him — ^please— do anything — 

\d small crowd of linhmm, orange-girls, §rG., ^c., has gathered, and 
enjoys the comersaiim. 

Jones igjcho cannot bear Jo be imposed on). Why, you scoundrel, it's 
within the mile and a half. 

Cabman , ' Pay me my fare, will yer ?— you calls yourself a gentleman— 
yah — ^you calls her a lady — I dessay. ^ [Sticks his tongue m his cheek, 
^ ^nes {pausing for words to express Ms mrath). Oh, you— by Jove — 

Unprotected Female {clasping his arm passionately). Oh — please — ^pay 
him. Oh — ^^lease. 

JonesifeeUng Ms helphssnesi). Oh, you blackguard. I ’ll — 

[Fays kirn, in the most awful state ff mind. 

' [Cabman winks at the group of listeners, remomis his box, and drives 
off amidst aeneral approbation, Mr. Jones guides the Unpro- 
tected Female i/do the Blouse. Having beeen accustomed to 
pay to the Fit, he has a very vague notion where to apply for his 
. (Bax. ^Thpassestthe M^brnr-Tj^u. 

Money-Taker. Hollo ! here— now, you Sir 1 

Jonec^m&Mmghiy mdaristmaUc manner). 0)i \ it’s a private box. 
Momy^fher. your ticket. 

Jones {with some “'kmhMcdion), Oh ! I'vemo ticket. My name 's left. 
Money’^Tofker Here! {Calls.) Boxkeeper! 

Unprotected Femme ^Mmking into a comer, ^and feeling that she and 
Mr. Jones are rank^impo&tors). Oh, gracious! j thought .you had a ; 
ticket P 

Jones. Oh no! myname^s^]!^. Tf^s allthe same. ' Gorfemd it ! 
Whereas .the Box-keeper? 

Meney-Tadcer {having lost lalhtespeci for MBu Jones ond Ms^party).. 
Stand back, Harm. :Sir, you nausn’tr block rro theiway— 

UnprcfBct^ Female {szsddenly wishingmhem^ mot come). Oh! really^ 
Mb. JONEiS— [BG®L3SEEim mimamdhJdsMsti 

Money-Taker {pmding to Jones). Now 1 v 

> Jones. , Me. Jonei^ fbox^P Hy name Ib leftifor 4 b box. ; 

« {emmmngiMsJImt). :iNo^ such name! on i he list. ij 

-^mmmkmdootfomtdedit 


Unprotected Oh ! please— Had’nt we better pay or go back— 

or soniel hing. Oh, why did you ?— And where ’s your aunt, and your 

met us?^^*Ohf reSly— 

Jones {in abject cmfusion). Oh, it ’s very annoying— but couldn’t I 
see somebody ? Is Mb. Gbiddles in the house ? I must see Mb. 
Gbiddles. 

Box-Keeper. He ’s not here. He ’ll be behind. 

Jones Oh! which is the way behind? I’jl go — 

Box-Keeper {contemptuously). You go out agam, and then round the 
corner fourth door. [ISomB is rushing off. 

Unprotected Female. But I m not to he left here, in this way, and all 
the people going in and out. Ob, really— 

Jones {soothingly). For one minute— my dear— madam, only a minute. 

rr 1 ± t T, [[He abandons her. 

Unpi oleeted F/meJe. Oh, I 'm sure if I ’d known, I ’d never— U party 
I enters.) Oh, if any body comes that knows me, what will they think ? 


Flderly Gentleman, Mb. Smith’s box. 

Unprotecied Female {with sudden cowsidM), Cfn, that must be his 
brother-in-law. Smith. OV— {Seizing theMmmi^x CtoTLEMAN’s arnC\ 1 
IS it IVI B. JmEs’s Mb. Smith ? 

^dtrly Genikmm {gnuch slaggered),'M\—^\o\ what? 

Elderly Gentleman* s Wffe {much seemUisad), Is the woman drunk? ’’ 
Unprotecied Feimle, Ob, please,. is cit ,lfe.^ONEs’s brother-in-law — 
because we expected you, and bets ^scunewhere — I’m sure I 

t hnow anything about it — ^butH te>Mt. ^ilh, are you Mb. Jones’s 
Mb. Smith ? 

Hlderly Gmilemm {mry savagely), No,T%Mlit auybody’s'MB. Smith. 
Elderly Bmtiemm*s Wife {very much mtmmd). .Jones’s Mb. 
Smith, indeed ! 

[Theyjmeep on into the Theatre, Imowr^ the Unpbotected Female 
tmeoyfasion and abandorm&ht. 

Be-mter Jones, radiant. 

Jones, Here it is — ^here ’s the order— >ail right. I 've seen Gbiddles. 
[Unprotected Femaie, too fflad io^find any protection, follows 
without remoimtremee. * 

Box-Keeper {very kud). Griddles’ party ! 

Unpreiected Female {disgusted at being called Griddles’ O h, 
really {ffhey are conducted up several fiighls of stairs : the Unprotected 
Female whose respect for Jones and hersef diminishes with every flight,) 
Oh, Mr. Jones, are we going to the gallery ? 

[Jones {who has not yet recovered himself from the combined ejfectscf 
the Cabman and the Money*Taker, does not trust himself to reply, 
[Scene changes to the box, which is on the top-tier, very small — very 
dirty, gust over a lustre, and commands a view of only one-eighth 
< of the Mage, and the crowns ff Jhe mtori heads mthin that 
hmited area. 

Box-Keeper {showing inMM,JmmmdihelMi:%<ysMgMD ’Fw£M^, 

Wantab'll, Sir? 

Unprotected Female jjnnocmt^itdcirfgvm). Thank you. Sir. 

Box*Keeper {aimemng cm im^imry question as to the price). What 
you please, Ma’am. 

Unprotected Femile {tmidty), There ^Sta penny. [Offers one. 

Box-Keeper {with umiteml^ disgust, to Jones). What please, Sir. \ 

Jorms {suddenly letting toose kis pent-up wrath). Go to the devil, | 

[Hurls the but at- 

Box*Meeper (between Ms teeth)- Nice — ^private-box— neompauy ! 
Unprotecied Female {yntha mdden desire to cry, emda sense -of profound 
self-contempt), Qh — really — ^and Where’s your aunt, and your Mi?-, 
Smith’s party ? 

Jones {mwn wider tone, md mth a ^^mdden ^desire toprecipitaie-hvmeLf 
tnioiheFvt). ’Diatit aJl! I don’t Jcuow.j 

* ‘* .* * ★ ale 5C He 

[A lapse of three hours of a profoundly stupid and thormghly legi- 
Comedy cf Griddles’. The green curtain falls, and leaves 
Mr. Jones and the Unprotected Female intensely wretched, 
[Scene changes to the outside of the Theatre. The usual clashing, 
mrsing, cutting inand cutting cut. The Unproteoted^Semalb 
stands in horror, 

TArdcrmn. Now, my lady— call yex ladyship’s coach ? ,a)nEa*tXknow 
,yer noble husband— now ? 

Jones {in a stentorian mki). Hr. Jones’s cab. 

LMmun {echoing), Mr. Jones’s cab. 

1st Cabman, The Gent ’aded me. 

%hd Cabmm. No ; it was me ym took 
[Both Cabmen bar the way, and make preparaUons for fighting 
Mr. Jones and each other. 

Unprotected Female {in viler despair). Oh ! please, either of you. 

Jones {opening a door of Cab Ho. 3). In here. 
n^Thmists Unpbotecot) FwmAmm, andHs^pmming to follow her, 
•when he is Cmmm No. ^ 

on to the window frame, and^Bomwelmes^on fkeWaUem, 
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Betrothed (who does not dance the Polha)* "I should like to punch 

HIS HEAD— A CONCEITED BEAST.” 


MK HORSMAN’S ANATOMY, 

An interesting dissection and demonstration of an Organised Humbug 
was made last week by Mr. Horsman, in the Hall of St. Stephens’ 
Legislative Society. The Humbug in question is called the Ecclesias- 
ticS Commission. Its organisation consists of certain Bishops, com- 
bined with some laymen, distinguished and undistinguished, of the 
Church of England : and formerly included a Secretary, of whom the 
best that can be said at present is, non est inventus. The design of its 
formation was to provide for ^iritual dentitution ; instead of which it 
has been employing itself chiefly in building palaces for Bishops. With 
a large remainder of the funds of the concern that were not thus mis- 
applied, the Secretary bolted. Nobody knows where he is ; nor does 
it appear that Mr. Daniel Eorresteb, or any other such pursuivant, 
has been commissioned to find out. Happy Secretary, in not having 
been a foreman that absconded with the contents of his employer’s till, 
and was had up at the Central Criminal Court, and sentenced to seven 
years transportation ! Finis coronat opm. With such a career, such a 
secretary, and such a consummation, is not the Ecclesiastical Commis- 
sion, a regular Humbug, a thorough Humbug, a Humbug from 
beginning to end ? 


Our Foreign Feuds. 

Snubbed as we are by' Spain, slighted by Austria, at odds with 
Greece, and barely on speaking terms with the world at large, unless 
some very great improvement takes place in our foreign relations, and 

g mded— to borrow a word or two from Mr. CARLTLB,--the next 
eech from the Throne is not to be a Sham-Speech concocted by a 
antasm-Cabinet, the passage in it alluding to the assurances, «c., 
received from foreign Powers, will run somewhat thus 

" I continue to receive from almost all foreign States and Sovereigns tlie most un- 
eq.Tnvocal manilcstations of disrespect and resentment.”' 

Lord Paltiierston’s broils are indeed pretty dishes " to set before 
the Queen.” 


Much: op a Muchness. — Since the recent disclosures of gross 
falsehood practised Railway Boards, the term “lie direct” has 
been amplified into “lie directory.” 


THE THOUGHTS OF A SILENT MEMBER. : 

I THINK it is absurd quarrelling; and so by remaining silent, 1 

I keep my friends and make no enemies. ^ If you wish never to quarrel, 

I I know of no surer plan than never opening your mouth. 

I think quarrels in the House only bring disrepute upon it. It is , 
like a matrimonial squabble in the street. A large crowd collects, i 
cheers, shouts, urges both parties on, and laughs at them all the while, j 
Not a person troubles himself about the cause of the row. It is a | 
source of amusement to them ; and they are perfectljr indifferent which ; 
side is right, or which is wrong. It is the same with our squabbles. 1 
The nation does not care one jot about them, further than the little 
amusement it gets out of them. Depend upon it we are only t 
laughed at. ! 

I think, however, that when we do quarrel— when we regularly make ; 
a night of it — ^that strangers should be ordered to withdraw. It is bad 
enough quarrelling ; but I consider it fifty times worse letting all the 
world into the secret. If we do make fools or blackguards of our- 
selves, there is no necessity why everybody should know it. Why 
cannot we quarrel peaceably, quietly, amongst ourselves P As for the 
reporters, they make half the mischief. If they hear anything bad, j 
delicacy should teacti them not to say anything about it ; I wonder they j 
are not tired of circulating so many evil reports. 

I think I would not be Prime Minister for all the world. What with 1 
the sharp work, and the immense grinding, it strikes me as the life of a 
continual grindstone, which must wear out the stoutest blade in no time. 
No omnibus horse is harder worked, and worse whipped, or more severely 
pulled up when he makes a stumble. Besides, he gets no thanksS, ex- 
cepting when he goes out ; I know I should earn my small portion of 
thanks as soon as I could, for I should look upon myself as an unfortu- 
nate man who had fallen into the ice. and that I should’nt feel comfort- 
able till I had got mvself well out of it. I do not think there is much 
chance of my ever being Prime Minister, but to avoid accidents, I shall 
not try. I think Lord J ohn knows me better than to suspect I would 
take any mean advantage of him. 


JOCULAR LONGEVITY. | 

OMB extraordinary instances of longevity in ; 
the regions of facetiae are upon record, I 
but we rf collect nothing in the annals of * 
the venerable which comes op to the follow- f 
ing : — ^There are still living m a burlesque, j 
which shall be nameless, six puns whose 
united ages amount to 4*25 years. The | 
whole of the puns may be seen every even- 
ing in a state of tolerable activity, with no 
other signs of decay but a shortness of 
breath, which creates a necessity for the 
omission of the letter H in cases requiring 
aspiration. Three of the aged puns were 
familiars of Old Joe Miller, and one of 
them boasts that he has assisted at every 
performance of every burlesqae that has 
ever been written. We are happy to see 
that the venerable character of the puns 
causes them to be treated^ with respect by 
the public, who never smile even at their 
infirmities. One of the puns boasts of 
being on the best terms with several [ 
members of Parliament, Judges, and other dignitaries* who have always 
a good word or a bon mot to say for him. , 


WIT AND WISDOM IN THE HOUSE OP LORDS, j 

J 

“ Sahenza,” gentlemen of the rural districts* is .Italian for wisdom. I 
It is also the name of an island concerned in the squabble between our 
Government and Greece. Now, you will be enabled to perceive the 
force of the subjoined remark which the Earl of Aberdeen, com* 
menting on Admiral Parker’s demon^^tration at Athens, is reported 
to have made in the House of Lords. His Lordship 

“ Did not mean to deny that it might be better for our Government to be in poasessiom I 
of Sapiemca ; but even irisdom ought only to be obtained by legitimate means.’’ 

This is a rather vivid flash of that mill merriment that is wont to set 
the Peers in a titter. A faint coruscaiion shows brightly in a dark 
place. Lord Aberdeen is a “wit among Lords” and a pretty res- 
pectable commoner among wi^s. It is a pity that he did not go on 
while he was in the vein, and say that Lord Palmei^ton was ^ sea 
in the Piraeus, or would get into a mess by meddling; with Greece, 
Indee^ our foreign policy in fceneral is so absurd in itsclfy that the 
noble Lord might, wifhout any impropriety, have turned all its points 
into puns, and converted every one of its questions into conundrums. . 
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AN APPEAL TO THE AEISTOCRACT/^ 

We hate treason— even the 
treason of the Servants* 
Hall, or Butler’s Pantry; 
hence, must express 
our most devastating 
contempt of the princi- 
ple that has put a goose- 
quill into the traitor- 
ous hand of anindividual 
•who has written and 
published a pamphlet 
called— 

" Appeal to the Aris- 
tocracy^^ the Tipper and 
Middling Glasses of So- 
ciety ^ to Remedy the Bx- ' 
isting Bvils Regarding 
London Servants 

The writer is:,anEx-Paotman, a Retired Jenkins ; ii traitor who has 
shed his plush as a viper casts its skm, and is now ^emltans^ in siiis 
viribrn-^y or, to take a free translation, is mow !!strutting in plain 
clothes. There is no name to the panaphlet ; ^hutAe whole style of the 
thing crawls with the obsequiousness .of the most, Obsequious liveryman. 
Every line smells of the JjamNSONM hair-powder. However, to.give 
our reader a whiff of the fellow’s quality. Having knocked off the 
House Steward, or Butler,— the Head Groom or Stud Groom, the 
Trainer, or Racing Groom — all of whom,he^ one and severally, shows to 
be worthy ohm other livery than the Woolwich pepper-and-salt, 
turned up with iron ornaments at the ankles : .after these, the ex-^plush 
ruffian comes to “Ladies’ Jdaids.” And here he -begins by a warning 
to all English mistresses. He says — 

“ I am obliged to believe, in addition to these quaUfioations, that, taking them, 
{ladies’ maidy generally as, a* class, thcjy are also not the rau^t morai Jn the -world. 
There is one I would cspeciaUy exitend -to your notice to avoid— »it is young and 
pretty woman^ reccnmun^ firtm the country as^^a perfect treasmef so tmWce tJiase horrid 
London Maids:* this is a dangerous intruder. . . . as I said before, we 
must not class themjaU alike j at anyxa^, * the treasure Jb-om the country, so unlike tTiose 
horrid LondmMoids^* is best avoided. Indeed, I would much recommend ” 

What, fair Mies, ,,think y o ? What would this traitorous Jenkins, 
this fellow who; fenEnd^out in his worthlessness, has evidently been cast 
off by some honest English girl,— what does this yellow-plush-hearted 
varlet recommend?— Listen: — 

" Indeed, I would much recommend in this particular department, the services of our 
Fremh neighbours: there is, rest assured, to all ladies, something so much more pleasing, 
added to a willing, light-hearted, satisfactory quickness and intelligence in their calling, 
which is a sort of second nature in them, so far preferable to the comparative slow 
movements and inordinate presumption^and yanity-rOfiour^^uotrywomen.’’ 

And yet, there may be gratitude in tbis* paltry, unpatriotic Jenkins- 
The Roman twins were suckled by .a wolf. .IDke- writer of the above, 
was, no doubt, wet-nursed by -a Erenoh poodle. 

And what the fellow’s remedy for the evils i.iib<mnding in English 
servants ? How would he abolish English Ladies^^Maids, casting them, 
no matter to what destitution, to what misery, in favoiar of the “willing, 
light-hearted, satisfactory ” services of our Ereneh neighhours ? Why, 
he puts the remedy in the way of a question, and asks— 

“ Can anything be more easy, or any course more simple, than the calling together a 
meeting of some of the highest and wealthiest of our aristocracy and higher classes, 
during the time of the season in London and sittings of our, Houses of Legislature, 
when they are most likely to be in nrnnhers onihe spot.” 

And there and then to obtain a pledge from themr— 

“ That they will forthwith, from that^time fo»ward>*eend for their house stewards, one 
and all, and hriefly state their fixed and unalterable determination, in consequence of 
the change of times, to discharge all those of their domestic establishment that will 
not serve them at a reduced rate oftwentysfive per cent, in sB^desciiptions of wages, 
subsistence moneys, and the like.” 

All the English Ladies’ Maids of “comparative slow movements and ' 
inordinate presumption,” being cashiered, no matter to wHat destiny, in 
favour of the “ willing, light-hearted,” Ladies’ Maids of Erance. 

Rmc\ it may be supposed, is no friend to impressment ; but with a 
view to a proper reward being vouchsafed to the ex-pantry writer of the 
“ Appeal,’’ Bunch would propose that tJier traitor be immediately sought 
for and seized, and kept in safe keeping, until a certain ship be said 
to sail for Tan Dieman’s Land ; the ship that shall bear from our 
coast hundreds of half-starved, oroken-spirited Englishwomen. On 
board this , ship, let the writer have a special appointment ; namely, 
an appointment for the whole of ^the voyage, not to open his mouth 
to ,a female passenger, and continually to wrufg swans the ship’s 
“he^&” 


THE WORST OE TAXES. 

Suppose, readers, that there existed a tax upon water, which, in its 
operation, C 9 mpelled the poorer classes to slake their thirst at cess- 
pools ; to drink sewage, and mere sewage, quaMed “with no allaying 
Thames.” 

Such a tax there is, which renders living water— the knowledges of 
good and truth— dear, and so withholds them from the many ; whom it 
drives to swill abominable slush, replete with all maimer of pollution. 

That tax is the tax on paper. Eorafull view of its workings, see 
Mk. C’hab.les Knight’s remarks onj“ The Struggles of a Book against 
Excessive Taxation.” 

Me. Knight shows that, by reason of this impost, cheap and good 
publications do not pay ; whilst the cheap and nasty, weekly vented in 
myriads by the scoundrelhood of the Press, are remunerative. The 
former class of works he typifies— we thank him for the use of the 
figmre— ras the Eountain ; the latter as the Sewer; and he gives an 
estimate jof the comparative cost of their productioiir The Eountain 
can only be set up at a considerable expense, both in materials and 
architects’ wages. The Sewer is established at small charge, and fed 
by scavengers, for scavengers’ hire. The Sewer can be turned on, at a 
low rate, with profit ; the Eountain — ^in consequence of the Paper-tax — 
.iaot. T^e off the Paper Tax, and the Eountain can compete with the 
HSw!er. If farther reason is wanted for the removal of: this Protection 
A.Literary Eilth, iet Govermnentponder the foUowii|g iwords of Mb. 
’Knight ?— 

‘*Upon a’1»lerably^accnrata>)cy[<Bt^aHon>-I*kv^^ from my own unaided resources, 
expended^dming the last twenty years, eighty thousand pounds upon copyright and 
leditoriaLlahonr. During tbeaame period I have paid fifty thousand pounds paper duty, 
iWhifehflum has become a.double charge to me «tbe inevitable operation of a tax upon 
rawniaterial. MayT^venture to ask what, during these twenty years, the Government 
hasjdone for thesaueouragement of learning and literature, equal to thasum which it has 
jexacted fromme in.*lihe shape of a tax upon knowledge ? ” 

'Mb. Knight ought, inot to lose his investment. Some few crumbs, 
rat least, of the bread which he has cast upon the waters should be 
restored to him. He asks not a pension, but the repeal of the Paper 
L*Tax. Grant it, my Lords and Gentlemen, rand if -good instruction has 
the effect it is said to have, the amount will soon he saved in prison 
expenses. Do an act of justice to Mb. .Knight, and remove a prohi- 
bitory duty on wholesome beverages, and a bonus on the sale of poison. 


A MINISTER IS INEALLIBLEl 

Lobd John Russell said, last week, “ A Cabinet Mmister cannot 
be sorry for bis expressions.” The old fable was, “A King can do no 
wrong.” The new one apparently is, “A Cabinet Minister can say 
nothing wrong.” At least, however wrong he may talk, he need not 
be sorry for it. This is a latitude of speech which none but a Minister 
can indulge in. He may advance what he likes, but will withdraw no- 
thing. This is another reading of Einality, an expression, which, if we 
remember right, Lobd John has had occasion more than once to be 
sorry for. &nce Lobd John has Aste for curions dogmas, the 
following is perfectly at his serrice : 

“ TheMinisterwho Wttever'soriy’foiHfe makes 4Jfebest, 

hut;^ sorryMkister.” 


titadibwiay Siguads. 

We dare say that out of the various Railway Signals that liave’been 
invented by ingenious enthusiasts, we should find mapy signal failures, 
but we are not quite prepared to go the length of the Railway autho- 
rities inrejecling all other plans, and declaring that the break is a 
sufficient means of communication between the guard and the engine- 
driver, particularly when we recollect that the “creak” is usually one 
affecting the arms, legs, and heads of the passengers. 


“Vous en .avess Menti.” 

The French papers of last week tell us that the above words, uttered 
in the Chamber by M. Leo De la Bojrde, “caused a great sensation.” 
We cannot but wonder at this. Considering that the comtesy is fiung 
at somebody’s head about once a week, it only shws thafcAe French 
at least, are not “ a people of habit.” 


AN OLD QUESTION SETTLED AT lAST. 

Who is Miles’ Boy? 

Mb. Banvabd, Mb. Bonomi, and Mb. BBSBS^iKwre idearly Three 
Miles’ Boys” Irom the fact of their Panoraaaas ioll .running that 
distance. 


The Extbeme oe Pbotection.— There is a - fitness of things 

in Lobd John Mannebs’ standing for Colcbefej for his Lordship 
is so thorough a Protectionist, ^tk4,aK>d^ prepared to vote 

for Protection to Native Oysters. 





NOTHING LIKE GEOG. 

(0eb Fcrsiott.) 

[A CoMMiTTBB ot flag Officers and. captains, with ADMmAXi Sib Bitam: Maetiit in tho 
cliair, is now sitting at tho Admiralty, to pronounce on the expediency of reducing the 
present allowance of gmg which is daily served out to the seamen of Her Majbsty^s 
N avy,_ a fair compensation being made to them by a proportionate increase in the amount 
of their pay . . . It is a notorious fact that tho majority of punishments which take 
place in the British Navy, are either directly or indirectly the result of drunkenness; 
and the transition from the « cheerftil can” to the cat of nine tails, is but too frequently 
a consequence of the inevitable laws of cause and effect.— Tiwes.] 

Ayast ! how degen’ra+e the asre is I 
What lubbers we soon shall become ! 

They talk of increasin' our wa^es. 

And low’rin' our 'lowance of rum. 

Time was, we Jack Tabs— when we twigg'd it— 

Perferr’d liquor to or to prog. 

And Ben Bbace, and Jack 
Bill Mizbn, Kit Gatlin, 

And Bunting, and Bowling, 

Like porpoises rolling, 

Continyally swigg’d it : 

And, dear me ! there 's nothing like grog. 

Of my pay I had spent my last guinea, 

And gone was the whole of my wealth ; 

Says the Doctor, Jack! don^t be a ninny. 

And drink out both money and health.'* 

To the leeward I lurch'd— and he twigg’d it— 

And call'd me a sad drunken dog. 

And he blister'd and bled me. 

On wasby slops fed me. 

And bade them to shave me, 

And physic he gave me. 

Such stuff ! — and I swing’d it ! 

But, dear me ! 'twas nothing like grog. 


The Chaplain one Sunday was preachin' 

A sermon as dry as old junk. 

And me and my messmates was teachin,' 

As how we should never get drunk : 

But I show’d him the can— and he twigg'd it- 
And saw I was drunk as a hog. 

When tipsy, for scorning 
His Rev’rence, next morning 
I had ten dozen lashes. 

And my back was in ga^^hes ; 

And all 'cause I swigg'd it : 

And, dear me ! there 's nothing like grog. 

Believe me, there 's no way like drinking, 

To lead you to that side the grave ; 

It di-^ables the wisest from thinking. 

And to tremble it makes e’en the brave. 

As for me — I suppose you have twigg'd it — 
From perpetyally gettin' agog, 

Never mind what the weather. 

For wiiole naonths together, — 

Here 's my hand all a-quiver, 

And I’ve burnt up my liver. 

So hard have I swigg'd it- 
But, dear me I there's nothing like grog. 


Railway Anomalies. 

Thougb: tlie^ Eailway Directors have generally gone far above the 
estimates within which they should faavejield themselves, they have 
fallen very low indeed, in the estimation in which they are held. It 
may be further reniarked by the philosopher, that the shareholders 
have themselves in a great measure to blame for iheir property being 
at a discount, which would never have been the case if the conduct of 
the directors had been earlier discount-enanced. 


Ckuiren-MW, Stote ffawmgtoa. both la theCmmty of Itflddlewx. Prtntinw. at the!?- 

voice, in i4omDara the Precinct ol whltefrlare. in the City of London, and PatolUhed fey them at No, Plm-«reet, la the Pariah of St.Brfde'a, w the City of lioadon---SaTwa»aT, »aa liEh. I' 50, 




PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 71 


THE SELE-PEESENTATION PIECE-OE-PLATE 
CLUB. 

[Peospectus,— Private and Circulae.] 

T having struck, 
and at the same 
time, the conge- 
nial minds of 
several individu- 
als, that society 
is divided into 
classes, namely, 
the Class that 
is honoured and 
enriched with 
pieces of plate, in 
the way of Testi- 
monial, and the 
Class that is 
not, — 

The marked in- 
justice, the social 
discrepancy, is 
sought to be re- 
medied aud set 
straight by the 
establishment (in 
confidence) of 
a Piece-of-Plate 
Club that shall 

_ , at once be Self- 

Presenting and Self-Supporting. With thisYiew it is thought desirable 
that a Society be formed, to be composed of a certain number of indi- 
viduals, who, having no expectation that their Merits and Yirtues, 
though intimately well known, and equally well appreciated, will be 
represented to them in so many ounces of gold, silver-gilt, or modest 
silver, by Others, — 

Are nevertheless desirous to pay some slight mark (in the way of 
Goldsmiths’ Hall Mark) of esteem and veneration to Themselves. 

•Amd j^us much for the sentiment, the philosophy, and the iEsthetics 
of the Club under consideration. It is now high time to proceed to 
the most efficient means of its practical development. 

It is proposed that the Club shall consist of at least not less than 
[ ] Members. That subscriptions shall be paid weekly, monthly, 

or quarterly ; the subscriptions being of any amount from One Shilling 
to One Hundred Pounds, according to the Value of the Testimonial, I 
that is the Laudable Object of Ambition to the Subscriber. i 

That Once a Month, a Drawing shall take place of the Names of j 
Members {fihe number to he hereafter decided upon) to be duly Plated. 
That the Members so Drawn shall have immediate permission to 
decide upon the Testimonial to be by Themselves presented to Them- 
selves, on giving Sufficient Security to the Club for the payment of the I 
Silversmith’s Bill (by paying it) for the Object of the Selected. That 
Ever^ Member — as best knowing Himself — shall write his Own 
Inscription, recording his Own Yirtues, and hallowing his Own 
Merits. 

Thus, after the Establishment of The Sele-Pbesentation Piece-oe- j 
Plate Club, it will be wholly attributable to the indolence or the poverty | 
of every man if he have not upon his own Side-Board some flattering 
Bword of his Excellence, in the Shape of a Salver — Wine-Cooicr — 
a Bread Basket, or an unassuming Cellaret. 

Purther Particulars of the Club will speedily appear in the Public 
Prints. Thus much is, for the present, imparted, that it may beneficially 
work and ferment in the Public Intellect. 

^ The Meditated Circle of the Club will be very Comprehensive, taking 
m All Classes of Men, from the Member of Parliament anxious to 
eternise, in a Candelabra, his Own Sense of his Own Eloquence, and 
bis Own Unwearied Watchfulness of Public Interests, to the Paro- 
chial Be^le who, on a Small Silver Mug, would speak of his Eidelity, 
his Civility, his Integrity to the Parish at Large, and his Suavity and 
Benevolence to Little Boys in Particular. 

N. B._ To Husbands, desirous of (Commemorating the Yirtues of their 
Wives in at least a Silver Tea-Pot, the Club offers an Opportiunity of 
displaying perhaps one of the most, if not the most, noble Emotions of 
the Human Heart. ! 

F lease to Give This Taper to the Lady of the House, I 


A TEITTH EOE THE TIMES. 

It is a curious fact in the grammar of politics that when statesmen 
get into place they become often oblivious of their antecedents, but 
are seldom forgetful of their relatives. 


A RUN OE BAD LUCK. 

The Red Republicans made a futile effort a week or two ago to 
disturb the peace of Paris, wheu the soldiers, laudably anxious to avoid 
bloodshed, took the hint of their commander to disperse the mob at 
the point of the toe, instead of at the point of the bayonet. We wish 
we could look upon the little affair as literally the last kick of the Red 
Republicans. The method adopted by the military was perfectly suc- 
cessful, for the soldiers no sooner took to their toes, than ‘‘the Reds” 
took to their heels with wonderful rapidity. The fugitives, who had 
just before been assummg au alarming attitude, were at once rendered 
ridiculous, even in the eyes of the women of their own party, and will 
no doubt remember for some time their collision with a detachment of 
foot, and its ignoble consequences. We dare say they will attempt to 
make out — after the fashion of their own historians — ^that they suffered 
no discomfiture at all, and that it was nothing but their own tremendous 
enthusiasm that ran away with them. 


, THE LAND. 

Jn. TJcho to Barry Cornwallis “ SeaF 

The Laud ! The Land ! The grumbling Land ! 

The poor, the always at a stand : 

Without a penny, without a pound. 

It turneth the same dull circle round. 

It brays for relief, for Protection cries. 

Or like a naughty creature lies. 

They ’ve got the Land I They ’ve got the Land I 
But to help themselves won’t lend a hand. 

With debts above, and debts below. 

And a mortgage wheresoe’er they go. 

If a chance should come, while they wail aud weep. 
What matter I The Land will go to sleep, 

I hate, oh ! how I hate to hear 
Their murmurs foaming in my ear ! 

When some mad member bays the moon. 

Or whistles Protection’s dull old tune ; 

And tells how goeth the corn so low, 

That it really never will pay to grow. 

I never heard Protection’s roar, 

But I saw the humbug more and more. 

And backwards flew to reason’s test. 

Which proves Free Trade to be the best. 

For Free Trade always appear’d to me 
The thing that ’s right, and that ought to be. 

The landlords looFd black, with rage and scorn. 

In the hour when fair Free Trade was born. 

The noisy whistled — the Tories old 
Declared themselves completely sold ; 

And never was heard such an outcry wild. 

As welcomed to life Peel’s Free Trade child. 

We ’ve lived since then in calm and strife, 

A few short summers, au active life ; 

With wealth to barter and power to range, 
Where’er we can make the best exchange. 

But alas ! there’s only the same dead stand, 

When we turn to look at the poor old Land ! 


DUNCES OF DOWNING STREET. 

Ministees are at^a loss what to do with the Ten Hours Factory 
Bill, which, owing to a defect in its wording, proves inoperative. For 
the present they had better send it to the Dead Letter Office. Really, 
Parliament must have an Editor to prepare its acts for publication. 
His salary would cost the country but little, as a gentleman of moderate 
literary actainments would be competent to the employment. He would 
only be required to possess the ability to write the English language 
correctly, an art, apparently, beyond the reach of statesmanship. To 
create such an office would be giving some little encouragement to the 
profession of the Pen. What but faulty composition can be expected 
of a Government that neglects Literature. 


High Ways and Low Ways. 

It may be cited as a melancholy instance of the ruinous effect of 
credit, that several turnpike trusts are in a state of insolvency. It 
may be further observed, that the ticketing system, which has been in 
full force amongst all these concerns, most hommonly leads to bank- 
ruptcy. 
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HOW THE WIHH BLOWS. 



i ^ The political gales wMcIi have rece»tly set in have blown no good to 
I the poor old hull of Protection, which is now so beaten about that the 
I miserable crafr, can scarcely sustain the craftsman who continues to 
: adhere to it. The horizon exliibits a very dreary prospect, showing 
nothing but a few unhappy agricultural gulls in the distance, who still 
I hover over the wreck, while the skipper, clinging desperately to an old 
i locker — ^as a drowning man catches at a straw, — waves in the air his 
! signals of distress, and shouts to the winds his vain lamentations, which 
I even echo disdains to answer. 


NOOKS AND COENEKS OE CHAEACTEE. 


THE GREENGROCER WHO WAITS AT PARTIES. 

j ^ About five o’clock there is a quiet ring at the bell, labelled 
j Servants The next minute a pair of heavy feet are beard tramping 
along the hall You look out, and see a huge mass of great coat, 
carrying a big bundle in a coloured handkerchief. In one second it has 
dived down the kitchen staircase. It is the Greengrocer. 

Soon afterwards the sound of feet is heard over-head. The elegant 
figure of a man, with his hair curled, is on the top of a pair of steps, 
arranging^ the chandelier. His costume would be of too stern a blick- 
j Hess, if it were not delicateily softened by the purity of a white 
neckcloth. He glides over the soft carpet, making no sound, save a 
^ pleasant Jingle that is played after him by a waving bunch of seals, like a 
; peal of fairy bells. The extreme neatness of the pump, if nothing else, 
would tell you that it is the Waiter. , 

With Ihe quickness of a pantomimic change, the Greengrocer has 
himself into the Waiter. If he had stood at the side-wing 
or a theatre, and the carpenter from behind had pulled the string out of 
his great coat, the charge could not have been eif(3Ct>ed quicker. And 
what a change ! It is hai d to Irelieve that the two inuividuals-— the 
butterfly and the grab—hjpe ^rung from the same body. You can 
scarcely imagine the flittering thing before you serves greens in the 
day-time I 

What is it that refines him P How is it that, by simply decorating 
his n^k with a wisp of clean mnsliB, and winging his feet with 
an aerial pair of pumps, the nature of the Greengrocer is so com- 
pletely ciianged? We shall really believe that there is something 
spirituahsing in the profession of a Waiter, and that a gentleman, to be 
a perfect gentleman, should put the last touch of polish to his education 
by going through a six months’ course of rubbing mahogany tables. 

Look at the specimen before us ! An hour ago he was a hard, dingy, 
lump of a man. How bright he is now! He sparkles and burns with 
new fire, and tbat^ Promefhean fine he has stolen frcmi the kitchen- 
Gall on him to-morrow. Catch him bebdnd hia apEon, and 
you wil not recognise in the soiled hands that are pWmg xsuables 
with the. pQ^tateea, the Beau Bhumimcel of the Berlins who laelped 
you so gracefully to hlanc-mange the evening before. Or observe him 


when he is on the front bar of a covered van, whipping a jaded white 
horse, with “eighteen insides,” to Hampton Court. You would hardly 
believe that dust y-lookiag mau iivith a short pipe in the corner of his 
mouth was the same bright creature that only yesterday was playing 
about the roono, like summer lightning, shedding a radiance wherever 
he darted in and out with his napkin. There is decidedly some vivifying 
charm, some magic reviver, that lies hid in the butler’s pantry. 

But on no other could this charm act so ethereally, on no other would 
this reviver operate with such lustre, as ou the Greengrocer! It would 
be absurd to t y it on the Butcher, and the Chimney-Sweep would be 
equally ridiculous. The Milkman unfortunately knows nothing 9 f 
waiting, excepting at the area gate. The Tailor wants aristocratic 
presence for the highf'fifice. The Baker, when asked for Bread, would 
hand you the Joaf on the palm of his hand. The Cheesemonger would 
be tasting the cheese before he took it round, and the Postman, if told 
to inform the gentleman that the “ tea was waiting,” would deliver the 
message with a tremeudous double knock. Ho ! the Patent to wait at 
parties has been exclusively lodged by Nature in the bosom of the 
Greengrocer. 

Besides, his good temper is a key to open every door and every 
heart. The waiter that is only laid on for a night, is always better 
tempered than the waiter vi-ho is a regular fixture. The tender way 
in which the Greengrocer behaves to children would be a cheap lesson 
to many a big>calved Johnny. He never kicks them, or calls them 
“ brats.” He lets them pilfer the sweets ” as tbey come oof^ m much 
as they please, and if they get between his legs when he is carrying some 
mighty dome of a silver dish-cover, he manages somehow to bear tip 
against it, where any other servant would be violently upset. He is as 
jA'able below. He compliments the lady’s-maids, and jokes with 
cook, helping her to unspit joints, and untie pudding-bags. There must 
be something in the atmosphere of spring onions and summer cabbages, 
that, to- contract a loan wiih the Latin grammar, — 

« eoDtolIit mores, aec sinit esseferos ” 

Afler the fatigues of tlie evening, Ms temper is as little ruffled as his 
fine linen shirt. He helps on great coats, and fastens goloshes, with the 
most nimble readiness, and if you give him a shilling, he hides his 
emotion by turning away his head. 

Then comes the washing-up, and then, — ^painful duty ! implying dis- 
trust, but which he cheerfully goes through — the counting “the plate.” 
After that he is free. The Waiter is cast off— the .Greengrocer is 
himself again. Exit the butterfly, and enter the grub. 

He sits down to supper— and all the good things you had at dinner 
are brought out for his meal He has the choice of the best» The 
whole larder is spread on the kif chen-table before him. There is a large- 
tankard foaming with fresh beer. There are innumerable glasses of 
wine, which he eriticises, as he takes a sip of each. His opinion is 
greatly respected, for who tastes more wine in the course of his life 
than the Greengrocer who waits at parties ? The professed cook unbends 
to him, and drinks his health out of the pewfer, for, independent of hia 
being a man who pays taxes, he is a 1 alking directory of the whule neigh- 
bourhood. He is a great personage, for the Greengrocerj, in addition to his 
other dutie*^, is a lar^e purveyor of situations.. Accordingly, if a servant 
wishes to “ better him or heiself,” the Greengrocer is always the great 
oracle consulted. He knows ttie wages of the best houses, the mo^ 
becoming liveries, and the perquisites, and tlie strength of ihe beer, 
attached to each. Ho is a portablrt Servant's Bazaar.— a living eolumu 
of “Want Places,” — but without the usual stipulation on the top, 
“ All Answers must be prepaid.” 

The last person in the bouse is the Greengrocer. About eleven 
o’clock (we are supposing it is a quiet dinner party) the same sound of 
heavy feet, or per Imps a little heavier, is heari tramping along the hall. 
The same ma^-sof great coat- above which now peeps a red comforter, 
is seen going out, carrying the same bundle in a coloured handkerchief. 
It may be that the buridie has grown a trifle larger, for in the fulness 
of his heart the Greengrocer basnet forgotten he has a wife and family. 
In another imnute the street-door is bolted. The Greengrocer has 
gone home to smoke a pipe by his own fireside- 


Beauties without Bahah 

The Picture Gleaning Mania has extended all the way to 
where the portraits have most of them been brought to the sombfeing 
brush, and are* rapidly finding a soap and watery grave. The alkged 
object of placing the pictures in the hands of the charwoiiaau is to biing 
out the colours, and t be attempt is so far successful, for in these c*sea 
the colours are most thoroughly brought out, aud cannot be brought in 
again. Nearly all the pictures we have seen, after their having under- 
gone the cleaning process, are remarkable for their similarity of subject, 
for they look the pictures of misery. 


“our latest” eeom atOME, 

LETima^om Rome of the 8th instant anneunce the retm? of the 
Pope to his capital as definitively fixed for the- list of Aprii 
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THE FOUNDLING OF SHOEEDITCH. 

From tie Twm qfFeh. lii 

cw,^ 

^j| I ^o^or was 

^ slep;^ 

The gentlemen received her with kindness and siwillaty. 

Pitying this lady for her illness and debiilaty. 

She had a fust class ticket, this lovely lady said, 

Because it was so lonesome she took a secknd instead. 

Better to travel by secknd class, than sit alone in the fust. 

And the pooty little Baby upon her breast she nust. 

A seein of her cryin, and shiverin and pad, i 

To her spoke this surging, the Ero of my tail ; 

Saysee you look unwell, Ma’am, I’ll elp you if I 

Aid you may tell your case to me, for I’m a meddicie man. 

Thank you, Sir,” the lady said, *'1 ony look ^ pale, 

Because I ain’t accustom’d to travelling on the Bale ; 

,I shall be better presnly, when I’ve ad some rest : 

And that pooty little Bahy she squeeged it to her breast. 

So in con wersation the journey they beguiled, 

Capting Loyd and the medical man, and the lady and the child. 
Till the warious stations along the line was passed, ^ 

Por even the Heastern Counties’ trains must come m at last. 

When at Shoreditch tumminus at lenth stopped the train. 

This kind meddicie gentleman proposed his aid again. 

Thank you, Sir,” the lad^ said, ‘‘for your kyindness dear ; 

My carridge and my osses is probbibly come here. 

Will you old this baby, please, vilst I step and see ? ” 

The Doctor was a famly man : That, I will, says he. 

Then the little child she kist, kist it, very gently, 

Yieh was sucking his little fist, sleeping innocently. 

With a sigh from her art, as though she would have bust it. 

Then she gave the doctor the child— wery kind he nust it : 

Hup then the lady jumped hoff the bench she sate from, 

Tumbled down the carridge steps and ran along the platform. 

Vile hall the other passengers vent upon their vays, 

The Capting and the Doctor sate there in a maze ; 

Some vent in a Homminibus, some vent in a Cabby, 

The Capting and the Doctor vaited vith the babby. 

There they sate looking queer, for an hour or more, 

But their feller passinger neather ou ’em sore ; 

Never, never, hack again did that lady come 
To that pooty sleeping Hinfnt a suckm of his Thum ! 


What could this pore Doctor do, hein treated thus, 

When the darling Baby woke, cr>in for its nuss ? 

Gif he drove to a female friend, vich she was both kind and mild. 
And igsplained to her the circumstance of this year little child. 

That kind lady took the child instantly in her lap. 

And made it very comforable by giving it some pap ; 

And when she took its close off, what d’ you think she found ? 

A couple of ten pun notes sewn up, in its little gownd I 

Also in its little close, was a note which did conwey, 

That this little baby’s^ parents lived in a handsome way : 

And for its Headucation they reglarly would pav, 

And sirtingly like gentlefolks would claim the child one day, 

If the Chrisiian people who ’d charge of it would say, 

Per adwertisement in the Times^ where the baby lay. 

Pity of this bayby many people took, 

It had such pooty ways and such a pooty look; 

And there came a lady forrard (I wish that I could see 
Any kind lady as would do as much for me ; 

And I wish with all my art, some night in my night gownd, 

I could find a note stitched for ten or twenty pound)— 

There came a lady forrard, that, most honorable did say. 

She’d adopt this little baby, which her parents cast a»vay. 

While the Doctor pondered on this hoffer fair. 

Comes a letter from Devonshire, from a party there* 

Hordering the Doctor, at its Mar’s desire. 

To send the little Infant back to Devonshire. 

Lost in apoplexiiy, this pore meddicie man, 

Like a sensable gentleman, to the Justice ran; 

Which his name was Mb. Hammill, a honorable beak. 

That takes his seat in Worship Street four times a week. 

‘*0 Justice 1 ” says the Doctor, “instrugt me what to do, 

I’ve come up from the country, to throw myself on you; j 
My patients nave no doctor to tend them in their ills, 

(There they are in Suffolk without their draffts and pills !) 

“I’ve come up from the country, to know how I’ll dispose 
Of this pore little baby, and the twenty pun note, and tne clothes, 
And I want to go back to Suffolk, dear JusUce, if you please 
And my patients wants their Doctor, and theirDoctor wants his feez. 

TJp spoke Mb. Hammill, sitiin at his desk, 

“ This year applica ion does me much perplesk ; 

What I do adwise you, is to leave this babby 

In the Parish where it was left, by its mother shabby, j 

The Doctor from his Worship sadly did depart— 

He might have left the baby, but he hadn’t got the heart. 

To go lor to leave that Hinnocent, has the laws allows. 

To the tender mussies of the Union House. 

Mother, who left this little one on a stranger’s knee. 

Think how cruel you have been, and how good was he I 
Think, if you ’ve been guiltv,^ innocent was she ; 

And do not take unkindly this little word of me : 

Heaven be mercil'nl to ns all, sinners as we be 1 A. 


HAPPY AND HUME-OROUS. 

It is not often that Mb. Hume indulges in a joke— for be is eco- 
nomical even of his wit— and he avoids humorous as well assail otner 
extravagance. He did, however, a few evenings ago indiHge m a Mlly, 
which, though coming Ironi the venerable Jos bp H, might have been 
mistaken for an “Old Joe,” but which was really of a rai her fresh 
and buoyant character. He rose for the purpose of movjng lor an 
address to Heb Majesty, recommending the abolition of the Lora 
Lieutenant of Ireland, and at the same time gave notice ^ a motion 
proposing a drawback on biicks— the point evidently baing the conplmg 
of the Lord Lieutenant wit h bricks in general Now the an. eceaents 
of the present Lord Lieutenant prove him to be a brick u^.the largest 
sense of the woid, and hence arises the combination to which nave 
thought ourselves justific d in prefixing the epithets happy and xlume- 
orous.” . 

T O BE DISPOSED OF.— A small Joke Business, doing from six to seven 
Buns per day. The dinner connection is good, and capahle of 
an average stock of linen, and appetite moderate. No 

need apply. The concern is only parted with m ffi^earand 

into aiwiher line- the penny-a-line. Any person retiring from the 
having on hand a few Sea Serpents, early Gooseherrles, Mermaids, or EaTth(iuakes, not; 
much the worse for wear, may hear of a purchaser. 
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GOOD MEASUBES EOE THE COLONIES. 

J. Russeli. iLiTD Co^ Downing Street^ Rom and, Colonial Tailors, 

li£vit& attseniiotato their HSFetw System of CoOtonial Measurement. 

With joy and pride a parent sees 
His children climb about his knees ; 

Pleased we regard the tiny elves,3 
The little dittos of ourselves ; 

It is a gratifying sight 
To witness their increasing height. 

And mark, as every father knows. 

How quickly they outgrow their clothes. 

A change of garb, too, must be had. 

Soon as the child becomes a lad ; 

We then select a manlier style 
Of clothing for the juvenile. 

With little Bulls John Bull is blest,"’ 

®Tis time that they were rightly drest ; 

Russell AND Co. will undertake 
The requisite costume to make. 

With needful measures duly squared, 

To meet all wants they *re quite prepared. 

Suits they provide for every age. 

Of growth according to the stage. 

Adapted to each size and shape. 

Yes ; from Australia to the Cape, 

Jamaica, Canada, Ce^Uon, 

RussEliL invites to try them on; 

Easy they ^re warranted to sit, 

Eull freedom to combine with fit. 

And elegance with what must be 
Resistless — strict economy, l 
In which all other firms compete 
In vain with Russell’s, Downing Street, 

*** Measures to order, and a New {Blue) Booh will shortly lepuUished. 


MTSTEEIOTTS DISAPPEAEAITCE. 

0 us there is no greater marvel 
among the Mysteries of Lon- 
don, than what becomes of all 
the Clowns, Harlequins, and 
Pantaloons when the pjmto- 
mime season is oyer. For a 
few weeks at Christmas holi- 
day-time the metropolis teems 
with specimens of the c’ass 
alluded to, and we find them 
bound together in a bond of 
brotherhood, united into a 
human wheel-barrow, piled up 
into a pyramid, or groping to- 
gether through the Cave of 
Despair on every stage in Lon- 
don. Out of the pantomime 
season the race seems to be- 
come extinct, and we never hear of a Clown, for even that remark- 
able specimen of humanity a country Clown ’Ms fast fading away, 
and we scarcely ever read of a case of clownish ignorance.” It is 
true there may be a sprinkling of Clowns in the provinces and else- 
where, in the form of Clowns to the ring” where horsemanship is 
going OB, but even then there is an enormous surplus of Clowns wholly 
unaccounted for, and the Clowns to the ring can embrace but a very 
Mmited circle. , 

As the London pan^omomes are now coming to the close of their 
career, we would what is to become of the Clowns that will be 
thrown upon the wide worrl^ together with the numerous pairs of 
Pantaloons and the accumulation of Harlequins who will have to ex- 
diange the magic wand for far less enchanting wanderings, “We have 
asylums for decayed everythings, and as nothing— except Stilton cheese 
— decays so fast as the gymnastic powers, why do we not have an 
asylum for decayed ClownsL Pantaloons, and Harlequins ? They are 
accustomed to a good deal of buffeting about, but the severest blow of 
all must be, the stoppge which the^ withdrawal of the Pantomimes 
necessarily puts to those kicks which are the source of all their 
half-pence. 


Reason ecu Remesvino a Gentleman who has dishonoubed 
HIS Bill.— “ His word is as good as his bond,” 


THE GREAT DUNUP CONTRACTS. 

The commercial world has been a little startled, and the "city”, 
taken somewhp-t by surprise, at the announcement of a novel class of 
contracts, which seem to offer peculiar advanti ges to one at least of the 
parties concerned. "Perhaps,” says our commercial correspondent, 
"the matter may be better understood from the following advertise- 
ments, which have been handed about during the last week on ^Change, 
though they have not yet formed the basis of any positive transactions. 
We quote one or two specimens of the announcements alluded to.** 

" Me. Dunup is now prepared to receive tenders for the supply of 
meat, fuel, aud cigars, for the use of the Dunup establishment, and 
specimens of the articles named may be at once sent in to him under ■ 
the following regulations • — 

“ The Meat Contract will remain open during an unlimited period, 
in order that time may be allowed for testing the effects of Free Trade, 
and that the contractor may have the fullest opportunity of altering his 
; prices according to the markets. Every butcher tendering for the 
supply must send in a quantity of not less than^ three pounds per week 
of prime beef or mutton, as JspecdMen food, until the contract is either 
accepted or declined, and Mb. Dotup dc^ mt bind himself to any 
particular period for the adjudication, as it is expedient to open the 
door— Ms own private doer — to competiteias wide as possible. 

" With referesrwge to the article of fuel, Me. Dunup is now ready to 
neceive samples of coal in quantities of not less than one hundred 
wdlght, which must be shot at the expense of the parties tendering at 
any time between the present date and the 81st of Deceniber, 1860, 
when the sealed tenders will be opened for the purpose of adjudication. 
Me. Duarairp does not bind himself to accept the lowest tender, and he 
will require a deposit at the rate of sixpence per sack to -cover the 
expense of cellarage, the actual cost of ermsumption, and Ihe removal 
I of ashes. 

I “ The parties tendering will not be bound by the quality of their 
latest supply, but will be at liberty to amend their tender from time to 
, time by sending in fresh specimens of superior qualities at any period 
' before the acceptation or refusal of the contract. 

" The rules respecting the tender for the supply of cigars will be the 
same as those that have been framed for food and fuel, except that no 
j particular quantity will be insisted upon, and a single cigar will be 
received as a sample from any respectable party desirous of tendering. 
Every cigar must be accompanied by a certificate from a duly qualifi^ 
chemist, guaranteeing the purity of the leaf, and certifying the non- 
employment of the native cabbage in the process of its manufacture. .As 
each cigar will have to undergo separately the somewhat elaborate 
process of smoking, Me. Dunup will not pledge himself to ai^ limi- 
tation of time, which might hastily commit him to a second class 
commodity. 

" The tenders need not be sealed, but may be wafered, as it is 
desired that the parties tendering should be put to no more expense 
than is necessary for the due carrying out of the purposes of the 
contract. 

" Lowness of price, it has been already intimated, will not be an 
essential in determining whether the tender will be received, and 
persons are invited to keep in view first-rate quality rather than cheap- 
ness in the selection of ihe samples forwarded, 

“ The contract is not confined to the merchants or manufacturers of 
any particular locality : but it has been placed on the broadest basis 
so as to allow of its taking in as many as possible.** 


FRENCH AND ENGLISH POLICEMEN. 

The Englishman is as laconic as an electric telegraph’s message. The 
Frenchman is as lengthy and as pompous as an American President’s 
messa^. Observe the difference in the two following expeessive 
examines. 

The English Policeman says briefly and sharply, "Move on s^re.” 

The French Policeman takes off his hat and says in the blandest 
manner, ** Messieurs, il faut que je vom prie de ne jm en^echer la 
i^culailon?^ 

The above polite little order^ or entreaty rather, wil be found in the 
Paris correspondence of the Times on the occasion cf tire late Tree of 
Liberty riots. The infuriated mob took off their^ hats, bowed, and 
instantly retired. 

Imagine Policeman X, addressing an EngMi mdb m the Mowing 
terms ; — ^ ^ 

" Gentlemen, I should esteem it as a personal Tavmtr h you would be 
kind enough to disperse, for you may EOt be wme that by loitering 
here you are greatly impeding Ihe general ^BCidation.” 

We wonder if it would nave the^stttoe effect as "Now, Gonts, 
move on.” 
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: LITTLE LESSONS FOR LITTLE LADIES. 



I STRANGE BIRDS IN ENGLAND. 

We find from one of the newspaper naturalists 
— most industrious and entertaining class — 
that several TaT(B aves have been upon a visit 
to this country in consequence of the season’s 
severity. We have remarked, as an indication of 
the probable severity of the session, the pre- 
sence lately of some very strange birds in 
Parliament, 

Some of these strange birds are of the goose 
tribe, their peculiarity consisting chiefly in their 
being web-footed, which prevents them^ from 
taking a firm stand and often gets them into a 
wretched hobble. Among other varieties of ram 
aves our attention has been especially called to the 
Ampelis Garrnlm^ or Waxen Chatterer, so called 
from its being very soft and very talkative. 
Of this class there are several fine Parliamen- 
tary specimens now to be seen, but they are 
considered excellent game for the keen political 
sportsman who delights in bringing them down, 
a feat which is rather difldcult of achievement, 
though a good hit well aimed will often dispose 
of the Parliamentary A^npelis Gatmlus most 
conclusively. 

The Colymbus Arcticvs, or Black-throated 
Diver, is a very disagreeable bird, whose visit 
to our Commons is always marked by extreme 
coldness and severity. The blackness of the 
throat is attributed by political naturalists to a 
sort of black slimy ^ matter generated in the bird 
itself, and discharged from the mouth, while 
others think the Diver acquires the quality alluded 
to from a habit of diving very much in dark, 
troubled, and dirty water. 


Eal-lal, al-though she was not rich, nor a per-son of rank, was a ve-ry fine 
La-dy, She would pass all her time read-ing no-vels and work-ing cro-chet, but would 
ne-glect her house-hold du-tics ; so her bus-band, who was a ve-ry nice man, and fond of a 
nice drn-ner, be-came a mem-her of a Club, and used to stop out ve-ry late at night, which 
led to ma-ny quar-rels. How fool-ish it was of Eak-ni to ne-glect her house-hold du-ties, 
and not to make her Ax-bert bap-py at home ! « 


NEW PEERAGE. 

Wb believe it is no longer a secret that Mr. 
Jones Loyd has been raised to the peerage 
by the appropriate title of Baron Philoso- 

PHERSTONE. 


SCENES EEOM THE LIFE OF AN UNPROTECTED FEMALE. 


THE UNPROTECTED EEMALB HAVING BEEN REQUTESTED BY A PRIEND TO PICK HER UP A DAVENPORT, CHEAP, ATTENDS A SALE BY 

AUCTION, WHERE SUCH AN ARTICLE IS TO BE DISPOSED OP. 


Scene, All ike rooms of a family mansion** with the new and 
fashionable household furniture** distributed in a bewildering and 
contradictory manner, the beds in the dining-rooms, the mangle in the 
front parlour, the hall chairs and umbrella-stand in the back attic, 
the eight-day clock in the back kitchen, the dining-tables in the best 
bed-room, and the splendid suit of drawing-room furniture in complete 
rout all over the house* The ** old and choice cellar ff wines ** has 
com upstairs to the first floor front, and looks uncommonly fresh 
about the corks. The genuine oil-pictures, by the first masters, have 
been collected from the continent ** in War dour Street and Eolborn, 
There is a great deal <f dirt on the hall floor, and the hands of the 
Brokers and Brokers* Men, with a pervading atmosphere of varnish, bass- 
matting, shavings, stale tobacco, and fresh porter. Numerous parties, 
prindpally Ladies, are looking at everything, and marking in their 
catalogues ; Brokers are submitting the furniture to violent tests, 
tugging drawers out, jamming them in, tossing ^mnching, and doubling- 
vp mshions and mattresses, rubbing the Mrenchpolish from, chif- 
ionniers, chairs and tables, and chpping off mouldings, ornaments, and 
salient points from everything that has any. 

Unprotected Female {^(fleets with astonishment over the third eight-day 
' clock she has met with in an unexpected position). Well, I’m sure, they 
seem to have had three and four of everything in this house! I’ve 
counted the rooms and the beds, and there’s at least two beds to a 
room ; and they had four mangles ; and I can’t think where they can 
have laid all the carpets. (Sniffs an article of furniture) They must have 
been French-polishing everything just before they went, imd most of 
the things look quite new. [She gazes at a chest of drawers, 

Brosperous Broker (coming out of a top drawer), Nice article, Mann. 
If you thinks of purchasing, (mysteriously), ’ere’s my card— I’m well 
known to Pipkins— this ’ere’s one of Pipkins’s sales. ^Appy to bid for 
you, Marm— and set a wally on any think aforehand. 

Unprotected Female, No, thank you. 


Mouldy Broker (in a low tone). Bay for you on arf terms, Marm. 
(Aside and alluding to Prosperous Broker.) E ’s a Jew, e is. Want a 
nice feather-bed ? ’Appy to bid for you. 

Unprotected Female (with dignity). Thank you, I shall buy for myself. 
(Sees Davenport ) Yes ; I think that’s the sort of thing Mrs. Smithers 
would like. (Fulls open a drawer in it, and marly dislodges an avalanche of 
kitchen chairs.) Oh, gracious, it’s so tight. (Tries to shut the drawer) 
Nasty thing, it ’s all stuck together witli the varnish. (The drawer sud- 
denly shuts of itself with unnecessary violence, and the kitchen chairs are 
with difficulty prevented^ the joint efforts of a Fembroke table and the 

Unprotected Female, coming down vjpon her head) Ob, somebody 
—please could you help me with the table r 
Beery Broker (extricating her), ’Ere you are, Marm. You’d better 
take me, or you ’ll be doing of yerself a misemef. ’Appy to do any- 
think for you, Marm. But it’s all rubbidge this ’ere. ’Ere’s my 
card— my establishment ’s in Finsbury— sells and buys on commission. 

Unprotected Female i^ho is gradually being led away by the influence of 
the probable bargains about her). Thank you ; I only want one article — 
[She performs a pantomime with sofa cushions. 
Beery Broker. ’Ay, Marm— nothink but ’ay. I could let you ’ave a 
lot of prime ’orse-’air articles dirt cheap. 

^ Fromiscuous Forter, Want a Porter, Marm ? Wans kg>t, and punc- 
tiwality, neatness, and despatch, in town or country. ^Offering card. 
General Agent (corfidentially). Happy to do anything for you. Ma’am. 
Facetious Broker (cheerfully). Now, Ma’am — are we going in for a 
little bargain, to-day ? Bless you, I’m known to the authorities and 
the ladies — all has Jackson. Attends Custom’s Sales, and private 
aucHons. ^ [Very pertmadously. 

Unprotected Female, Oh! I vdsh you would all go, I don’t want 
anybody, and I’m not going to buy anything. 

Facetious Broker. Oh, gammon ! I knows the ladies. You oan’t help 
it. Olio ! There ’s Pipkins going np-stairs. 
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Auctioneer's Man (calling at door). Twelve o’clock. Sale 1 

[A general rush rf Brokers and Buyers^ in which the UmPEOlECTED 
j EMALE is swept upstairs, 

[Scene changes to the frcnt drawingroom, with Me. !PipjKiNS, the 
Auctto^er, in Us pulpit on the Spanish mahogany dining4Me. 

Aucmneer, Mow, what shall we say lor the console with, marble 
slab, turned rosewood legr, and ormolu claw ? What shall we say for 
tne classical article Eight pounds for the console. Quire rococo, 
laaws, and the Parisian style. Eight ten, for the classical article — 
eight hfteen is bid for the console. Look at the style of that leg. 
JNine—nine four is bid— nine fifteen. The slab is of the finest 
gaUows antico, ^ (The Unprotected Female follows in hreaihless alien- 
article suited to the boudoir — ten two — ten four is bid. 
IN 0 advance on ten four ? Going at ten four. 

Unprotected Bemale (shaking her head contemptuously). Ten pounds four 
for a rubbishing thing like that ! Well ! 

Autikneer. Th^k you. Ma’am. Ten six— no advance on ten six for 
the classical article. Going at fen six— going, gone! (The classical 
gmrfe u knocked down) Superior pair of 36-incli library globes. 
Shall we say five pounds for the highly finished globes— terrestrial and 
ceiesl^ial ? The use of the globes is a part of every education. These 
are the globes on which that branch of the sciences is taught. Five four 
—live six — highly-finished constellations. Five eight — ten — ^fourteen — 
SIX pounds is bid — ^with leather covers complete— and a book — going 
>at six. 

Unprotected Female (who, not having learnt the me of the globes does 
nm follow tUs lot with much interest). Ob, dear, there’s Mrs. Kobinson. 
(Nodd^r^ sweetly to Mrs. R.) How d’ ye do P How d’ ye do ? 

Auciiomer. Thank ypu— six two— going at six two ; no advance on six 
two lor the globes — going at six two — gone I (The globes are knocked down 
at SIX two) The next lot is the highly-finished set of levelling instru- 
ments, with case and stand, complete, by Doddles; indispensable to 
the engineer, and now offered at three pounds. Three t en— three twelve 
at three twelve — ^no advance on three twelve? 

Mrs. Boh/nson (nodding the question to the Unprotected Female). 
Are you going to buy P 

Unprotected Female (nodding the^ answer). Yes. 

Auctioneer, Three fourteen is bid. Going at three fourteen— going — 
^ne !. (The levelling instruments are knocked down) A unique set of 
Gobelin tapestry, from Paris— four pieces; the ‘'Rape of the Sabines,” 

Acis and Galatea,” “ the Triumph of Alexander tne Great,” and 

Joshua commanding the sun to stand still.” The set is offered at fifty 
guineas. 

[The bidding begins s^rifedlv, and has reached seventy guineas, 
with the accompanmmt of a florid but rather inaccurate descrip- 
tion of the date, subjects, and seat of the mamfaciure from 
Mr. F’ipkins. The hammer is suspended at seventy-tme ten. 

Mrs. R. (who is fond of conversation, and apt to cairy it on at a distance 
by telegraph, nodding the question). Isn’t that an awful price for such 
ugly things ? 

Unprotected Female (whose notions of art are in thdr infancy, nods her 
answer). Perfectly ridiculous. 

Auctioneer. Seventy-four — ^thank you— going at seventy-four— no 
advance on seventy-fouiv-gone I [The iupeslry is knocked down. 

[The Unprotected Female recognises other acquaintances, and is 
profuse of nods mnongst them. 

♦ **♦♦♦** 

[A lapse of three hours. The Davenport is put vp at hsv. 

Amhoneer. An elegant rosewood Davenport, brass tinished, with 
mmed legs, and nest of drawers, complete. What shall we say? 
Tmee ten for the Davenport. (Unprotected Female hastily nods) 
Three twelve. (Facetious Broker, who has had his eye upon her, nods) 
Three fourteen. (Beery Broker nods) Three sixteen. (Prosperous 
Broker nods) Three eighteen, (Unprotected Feiveaib nods very 
nervously) Four pounds. 

Unprotected Female. I mustn’t go above four pounds. 

. ^ [Facetious Broker nods again. 

Auctioneer. Four two. 

Unprotected Female. It ’s a pity to let such a nice thing go. [iVbi:fe. 

Auctiomer. Four four. (Unprotected Female nods, bidding aomnst 
n^sef .) Four six. (Mouldy Broker 7 iods) Four eight. (All the 
Brokers by a curious coincidence take to nodding.) Four ten — ^twelve — 
fourteen. Five pounds is bid. 

Unprotected Female (who has become perfectly recklesi). I must buy it 
now. They can’t go beyond five two. [Nods. 

Auctioneer. Five two is bid — five two. 

[The mize is snatched out of the hands Unprotected Female 

hy a fresh burst of bidding from the Brokers, which runs the 
Davenport up to six ten. Unprotected Female, who seems 
to have hst her senses, nods convulsively) 

Auctioneer, Six twelve ! Going six twelve. Mo advance on six 
twelve. Gone ! 

[The Davenport u knocked down to the Unprotected Female at 
about three times its value. Four dclodc sti ^es from several of the 
ewMay dudiss. leaves his pulpit. Unprotected 


Female, overwhelmed with remorse for what she has done, rises 
dejectedly and is going. 

Ancticneerh Clerk. ^Ere, Marm — ^twenty-five per cent, deposit, if you 
please. Wait a moment and I’ll make out your list. 

Unprotected Female. Oh, I’ve only bought a Davenport. If you ’ll 
tell me what I’ve to deposit. 

Auctioneer's Clerk (casting up). It ’ll be sixty-two pound ten, Marm, 
please. 

Xfrtprotected Female (not in the least believing her ears). What P 

Amtioneer^s Clerk. ’Ere ’s your list, Marm. (Beads rapidly) Rich gilt 
marble console, £10 6^. ; pair 36-inch globes, £6 ; set of levelling 

instruments, with case, £3 ; set of four pieces tapestry, £74*; a 

patent mangle, £9 8^. ; a refrigerator, £9 4 ^. ; four dozen superior Port, 
old crusted, £9 10^.; a double-barrelled fowling-piece, wiih case, and 
extra barrel, £8 ; a dozen door-plates with the name “ Skimmer,” 14^, ; 
a bath chair, £1^ ; a shop-counter, with fittings, and a surgeon’s door 
lamp, £6 ; an opossum skin robe, model of a New Zealand canoe, and 
dried head from New Guinea, £3 4^. ; rosewood Davenport, £6 12s. ; 
£62 IOj. is the deposit, Marm. 

Unprotected Female. Oh, gracious goodness! That’s somebody 
else’s account. I’m sure i never did ! Oh, never ! 

Auctioneer’s Ckrk. Eh ? Every one knocked down to you. 

Facetious Broker. Yes, we see ’em. We thought you was in the 
miscellan<^ous line. Ma’am. 

Unprotected Female. Oh 1 but I never did. I ’m sure I never did. 
I don’t want any fowling-pieces, or door-plates, or dried heads. Oh, 
please, I 'm sure I didn’t. 

Clerk I see you bid — every time. 

Bresperous Broker. ’Appy to take the Davenport off your hands, 
at two fen, Marm. [Winking at his brethren. 

Moudy Broker. I ’ll guv you two twelve, Marm— that ’s the full 
valiy of the article. 

Clerk Now, Ma’am— if you’ll give me the money— or a cheque. 

Unprotected Female. Oh ! but I hav’n’t it ; and I didn’t — indeed. 
Oh, indeed— I never did. Oh ! please— you can inquire. 1 don’t keep 
a shop where they sell such things. How could i buy instruments, 
and wines, and door-plates, and things ? 

Clerk Females makes werry rum purchases. Bless you, they buys 
loads of things they doesn’t want. 

Mouldy Broker (sententiously). Poor creturs, they can’t ’elp it. Sell 
the Davenport, Marm ? 

Borter. ’Appy to pack your purchases, and take ’em ’ome, Ma’am. 
Got a wan below, Ma’am. 

Unprotected Female. Oh, but I didn’t. [In the exUemty of agony. 

Clerk. I see you nod ’em down, Every one. 

Unprotected Female. Oh— it was Mrs. Robinson. I wasn’t bidding. 
I was only nodding. I never bought anything. Oh, never ! never 1 ! 

[Sk invokes the Universe to witness. The Scene doses m her 
despair. 


THE LUCKY FAMILY. 

Another Elliott has been added to the ten thousand and one 
Elliotts already attached to Ministerial appointments. A foreigner 
I would imagine that the Elliotts had the monopoly of talent in England, 
i or else that they were a race as numerous as the Smiths. The present 
reign will be chronicled in future histories as the Reign of Yictoria 
and Ihe Elliotts.” The last appointment is recorded in the Baity 
News of Feb. 11. It seems that tlie original stock ojf Elliotts is very 
nearly exhausted, and that thejr are now beginning with the persons 
who have married into the family. The husband of an Elliott has 
been appointed to the omce of Engineer at the Admiralty. 

The CoBURGS were at one time known as the Lucky Family to marry 
into. It was the surest step to rapid promotion. The Elliotts, how- 
ever, will soon supersede them. IN ext to a handsome dowry nothing 
will be so valuable as the hand of an Elliott. It will be taken any- 
where as equivalent to a good £1000 a year at least, and, if the times 
are particularly good, wiU be eagerly snatched at as sure to throw the 
happy owner into the best berth at the Admiralty. 

Me. Hume should move for a return of all the EmoTTS who hold 
offices Tinder Government, with specifications of their united suges and 
joint incomes. 


What’s in—a Livery? 

Tee box-keepers at the Olympic Theatre are diwei k handsome 
liveries. A nervous old gentleman, who went to see AbrMne the other 
evening, was greatly alarmed at their apijearaiice, and, when the box- 
keeper asked him for his ticket, he drew him a»£d^ and said, after great 
hesitation, “My name is Orridge, but I must beg you will not 
announce it.” He was evidently labouring under the fear that, the 
nioment the door of the dress circle was opened, the servant would bawl 
out, in the loudest voice, “Mr. and Mbs. ORR^if«» 1” in the same way 
I hat guests are announced at an evening party. 
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First Old Foozle, Would you like to see the Paper, Sir 2 There’s Nothing 

IN IT.*’ 

Second Old Foode, " Then what the Devil did you keep it so long por ? ” 


THE LATEST HUDSON TESTIMONIAL. 

It is rumoured that the “ honourable ” member for Sunderland has applied for 
and been actually refused the stewardship of the Chiltem Hundreds. We are glad 
to find that the interests of these unhappy hundreds, whose stewardship has 
generally been entrusted to any hands, however dirty, that have been ready to 
accept the trust, are at all events sufficiently cared for to prevent them from 
being consigned to the charge of Mil. Hudson. Three years ago he would, no 
douht, have undertaken to make the Chiltern Hundreds so profitable, that every 
separate hundred of them should :^ay ten ^er cent. ; and if a company had been 
advertised with his name as Chairman of the Board of Directors, to run a 
railway to Chiltern direct, with a hundred branches for the accommodation of 
all the hundreds, the shares would have come out at four or five premium. 

We never exactly understood what the Chiltern Hundreds really are, and onr 
imagination has wandered vaguely from a hundred of walnuts to a hundred of 
coals ; but whatever they may he, they are considered too valuable, at any rate, to 
admit of their stewardship being consigned to the individual who has given so 
unsatisfactory an account of his stewardship in matters of a more extensive nature. 


FOOD FOR THE MIND. 

In republics .it is usual to discard titles altogether, hut every day brings forth 
some new and astounding title in the rg?ublic of letters. We have had all sorts 
of odd names, including Man and his Motives, and Woman and her Mission, to 
which will no doubt soon be added Girl-Boy and his Gig, with other similm: pro- 
ductions. One of the greatest puzzles we have met with in this line, is a new 
work whose scenes are evidently laid in the poultryyard, and we shall be much 
obliged to any one who will enlighten us as to the probable contents of 



TURKEY AND ITS DESTINY. 


THE 

CENTURY (BEHINDHAND) OF INTENTIONS. 

(Advertisement.) 

Mr. Oldcastle begs to call the attention of all Old 
English Gentlemen, and others of the old school, to his 
Old Fashioned Establishment for the sale of articles of 
all descriptions, in use among our forefathers in the Good 
Old Times, but of late too generally displaced by a parcel 
of new-fangled inventions. Mr. 0. invites particular atten- 
tion to his extensive stock of genuine Old Mould Candles 
and Dips, warranted made of mere Tallow, and unequalled 
for guttering, the Moulds requiring to be snuffed every five 
minutes, and the Dips oftener still, thus enabling any enter- 
prising MANAGER, dcsirous of reviving the Palmy Days op 
THE Drama, to restore, with all their effect, the original 
Foot Lights to the Stage. Whale Oil, for Lamps, tho- 
roughly unsophisticated, recommended to Tory families and 
Boroughs in lieu of Camphine and Gas. A large assortment 
of Primitive Tinderboxes, for which the upstart Con- 
greve will be found no Match. Flint and Steel Guns, and 
Pistols, for Fowling and Self-Defence, that snap or flash in 
the pan full as freouently as they go off, thereby diminishing 
by one half the risk attending the use of Percussion Fire- 
arms. Great Coats, four times the weight of any of the 
flimsy Wrappers now in vogue, and of a proportionably 
handsome price. ^ Real Beaver Hats that get rough with the 
least breath of wind, and show themselves to be 30^. articles, 
and none of your paltry Paris Nap. Leather Breeches 
AND Gaiters ; ^so Top and other Boots of [antique style 
and workmanship. Watches of ample dimensions, with 
Chains or Ribands, and Bunches of Seals, adapted to a 
portly gentleman’s fob. 

A Baker’s Shop is attached to the Establishment for 
the supply of the Old Loaf at the Old Prices to all those who 
have a distaste for the Novel Cheap Bread. 


NO ACCOUNTING FOR TASTE. 

We hope that in the next edition of the Fhydohgie do 
Gout some notice will be taken of the following advertise- 
ment, which appeared a few days ago in the Times 

A MARRIED GENTLEMAN, whoso husincss requires him to 
live near the Post Ollfice, would have no objcctiou to TAKE 
CHARGE of a WAREHOUSE in the city. As money is not an 
object, he would undertake it on very reasonable tenns. Unexcep- 
tionable reference wiU be given. 

Now, in the name of common sense, we would inquire 
what caube the peculiar attraction to this Married Gentle- 
man of a “Warehouse in the City,” that he should be so 
desirous of looking after it. We might imagine that 
pecuniary considerations supplied a sufficient inducement, 
were it not that he expressly repudiates all mercenary 
motives by distinctly allegingthat “money is not an object” 
with him. 

It is not very complimentary to the wife of the Married 
Gentleman, that he should yearn for a Warehouse in which 
to while away his leisiire hours. He is perhaps of a con- 
templalive turn of mind, and, regards a Warehouse as a 
place well adapted for meditation after office hours, when,, 
to use the language of the poet — 

“ Oft in the stilly night. 

Ere slumber’s chains have bound him, 

Left there without a light, 

With goods and boxes round him : 

The stools and chairs, 

The sundry wares, 

Of solitude the token ; 

Leave him alone. 

The clerks all gone. 

By nought the silence broken.” ' 

For an individual sentimentally disposed, and anxious 
to do a bit of Marius over the ruins of Carthage^ after 
business hours, the run of a deserted Warehouse in the 
city, after dark, may be a desirable investment of his leisure. 


HINT TO water-companies. 

It has been calculated that the Metropolis might be 
supplied with many thousands of gallons of vrater obtained 
by being separated from the London milk. If this be 
true, whatever Dr, Buckland may say, a pretty abundant 
source of water-supply exists in the chalk formation. 


Vntjd by willlm Bradbojey, of No 13, Upper Wobuna-place, In tue Parish of St.Pan<aras, and PrederickMulIet Bvana, of N 0 . 7 . Chwrch.row. Stoke Newin^on. both In the Connty of Middlesex, Frlnter*.at their 
Office, in Lsmbard-street, tn the Precinct of Whltefrlars, in the City of Uadon, aod pabbahed by them at No. 85, Pieet-street, in tbe Parish of St Bride's, In the City of Londoit-SaTvnnAt, P»o. 23rd, ISSOk 
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A MONUMENT TO SIR PETER LAURIE. 

avow to take no sort of 
^ ^ f ^ „ '^A \ pleasure, to mix in no 

\k vain deli^lit,nntil he shall 

Ai \m jL/^w/w W r- Si IfikU ih ,v\ have performed a solemn 

f WV d^^^ d^^ ^t d°^' 

f saMaction to himself.^ 

I| I hearts m their 

f hreastsjanctwhatismore, 

I n f^th^ hemgs,^to ^come 

^ J^uncKs SiE Peter ! 

a m k \ i ^ l^ ^ p r. needful to take 

i I breath before runch attempts to number the many claims of his 

\ 1 1 h peculiar consideration of the world — the many 

y \ I f public virtues of Laurie, the Knight of the Thistle ! 

V\ Aij’ entirely put down suicide ? Has man or woman 

^ sought untimely death, since Sir Peter sonorously declared that 

XI, 4 . c -n would no longer permit the custom, of dying ? Since the 

tune that Sir Peter made the grave ridiculous— from that hour, no sinner has volun- 
tamy sought it ; a sustaining truth, to be vouched for by all coroners ! 

Has not Sir Peter declared for the impenitence of erring man ? lTa« he not pro- 
poimded the grand idea— that has sunk like a leaden plummet into the very depths of 
society— that once a thief, always a thief? Would not Sir Peter, if he could, look the 
gate of mercy, and throw away the key ? 

Has not Sir Peter demolished Joseph Art — ^annihilated Jacob’s Island — ^and repealed 
the wood-pavement— the latter thing, as one would have thought, ouite after Sir 
Peter’s own head and heart ? - o . ^ 

Has not Sir Peter-; ^ 

£ informs us that he has no room in the present number 

wr t^ full treatment of the theme.— must therefore say nothing of at least a bushel of 
Sir Peter s claims, and with a pang for the omission — come to Sir Peter’s last, and, 
perhaps, his greatest triumph !) 

H^ not Sro j^ter cut down [the proposed salary of Mr. Simon, the city officer of 
hc^th, from £700 a year to £500 ? Has he not saved the city £200 per annum P He has : 
and lx the £200 divided into farthings, and endowed with copper voice, could shout or sQueal 
Sffi Peter’s praise — ^ppor, small, weak, and all unworthy, would be the approving sound. 


Health is utterly demolished by the Knight of Wisdom : — 

“He considered that Mb. Simon's Report was luite enough to give any one the cholera. (JjaughUr). He 
warned the Court that, if they were to increase salaries every time they had an interesting Report, next 
year their feelings would he harrowed up to the lamentable extent of 10002. a year. (Laughter), The 
of 5002. a year was ample remuneration for all the services which could be required from an officer 
of health for a population of only 50,000 persons, and he should oppose any increase of amount where there was 
no increase of duty.” 

Sir Peter’ s powers of humour are tremendous. He would be too much for the gravity 
of an ape. There was a certain philosopher who died in a fit of laughter, upon seeiug a 
donkey eat figs. If, in return, any individual of the race of asses is to be killed by hearmg 
a philosopher make a joke, Laurie is the man predestined to that execution. Let all 
asses beware of him ! 

“Mr. Simon’s Report” — ^propounded Laurie— ** was quite enough to give any one the 
cholera.” Whereupon, the Alderman proposes that the salary of the man who is to take 
good heed of the pest, doing his best to defeat the evil, shall have the lesser reward— £600 
heu of £700. ^ Or, rather, does not Laurie, in his own waggish way, mean to insinuate 
that the Report is a flam— a ghostly romance— a mortel falsehood, concoctedjwith the base 
intention of frightening honest aldermen into cleanliness ? Is not the whole document a 
subtle assault upon the time-honoured interests of dirt P 


combine a double compliment to his utility and his economy. Hence, we would propose 
the erection of an inverted Tin Slop-Pail (with a proper inscription) to the honour of the 
Alderman. A Tin Slop-Pail, on a slab of Scotch Hranite 1 

We are rather pleased with the notion of the sig^cauoe of the thing. It is at once, 
hollow, dirty, and cheap. 

A Highly Respectarle “Party.” — ^A Person in want of an occupation, and advertising 
for the same in the ^mes, informs the world, that “ The advertiser being highly respectable, 
no retail business will suit.” This gentleman seems to be somewhat less consequential logi- 
cally than he is personally. His address is given as K.— Shoidd it not have been S.N.O.B. ? 


THE SUN^S WALK. 

Tj^ snn got up from his damp sea bed, 

Por a tour of observation 
He donned his paletot of London fog, 

And his night-cap of Thames exhmation. 

In whose fleecy haze he wraps up his rays. 

When he visits the English nation. ^ 

He toddled down to St. Stephen’s 
On a Wednesday daylight sitting. 

And heard Ministers quash a proposal rash, 

Eor the window-tax remitting : 

And the Sun remarked, “ They’ve sat in the dark. 
Till for dark than light they’re more fitting.” 

Prom^ St. Stephen’s he turned to St. Giles’, 

Guided less by seeing than smelling, 

Por he ran his nose ’gainst the walls that rose 
Round each damp and darksome dweUmg. 

“No wonder,” said he, “they won’t admit me. 
Lest of such sights 1 should be telling.” 

He met his old foe, Pever, 

At his feast in the damp, so goulish ; 

And heard Mr. Bumble, at the Poor-rates grumble, 
Which struck him as somevt^hat owlish 
While the guardians who lord o’er the parish board 
Are Messrs. Penny-wise and Pound-foolish. 

Like mites from old cheese, the houses 
Poured forth their squalid dwellers ; 

The young folks sallow, the old green-yellow. 

And all those blanched cheeks were tellers 
Of the same sort of tale as the lettuces pale 
Grown by amateurs in cellars. 

He tried to get into a tenement 
1 Which was let out to these poor creatures, 

! But each window was barred by the tax so hard 
I Against a glimpse of his features : 

I Dayught and fresn air had no business there. 

Except as over-reachers. 

Prom out of an open cess-pool 
He saw the gas freely wander. 

Poisons more and less pure, from gully and sewer — 
And it caused the Sun to ponder. 

“ What harm could it be, if I were as free, 

I As Mr. Typhus yonder ? ” 

All through Saffron Hill he strove to get in. 

But they wouldn’t give him permission : 

He tried Rosemary Lane and Whitechapel in vain, 
’Gainst the tax-gath’rer’s opposition ; 

Till after a while, to a stately pile. 

All amazed, he found free admission. 

“ Ha ! Ha ! ” thought he, “ ’tis easy to see. 

Here ’s a better dispensation : 

This no doubt is a home to which old folks come. 
Who ’ve deserved well of the nation ; 

A resort for the old age of Industry, 

Or a club for people of station.” 

He wandered at ease through the passc^es. 

Peeped through windows wide and airy. 

Roamed the light corridors, upon all the floors, 
Prom the attics down to the area; 

When with sudden dismay he heard somebody say 
’Twas the Peniten-ti-ary ! 


Official Changes. 

Gate-Keetbr Jones has taken possession of Ms 
country seat — the Windsor chair — at the entrance to 
the enclosure of St. James’s Park, and Constable 
Smith of Kensington Gardens is staying for the 
present at his little box in Bayswater. The family 
of the Browns remain at the Lodge, Hyde Park, 
and hold their Ginger Beer matinees and Curds and 
Whey rimions as usual. There is a rumour of a va- 
cancy in the Gate-keepery of one of the Parks, but it 
would be premature to say anything at present. We 
have however heard that an official cane will shortly 
be at the disposal of the Government, and we need 
not say that there will be no difficulty in finding 
many candidates *on whom the cane might be 
bestowed most advantageously and deservedly. 
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EAEL OE HAEBWOOD EOEBIDDTNG THE BANNS. 



OTICE. — In consequence of the continued Practice of overcrowding and taking 
Lodgers into the cottages of the Harewood Estate (more especially within the village 
of Harewood), ‘contrary to the express agreement and regulations ; Notice is hereby 
given that any Cottager being a Tenant of Earl Haeewood, and who shall from the 
date hereof take in any Lodger, or whose Son or Daughter shall marry or lynny hm.& 
to the cottage, Wife or Husband, without having previously obtained permission from the 
B. OF H., shall receive notice to quit, which notice shall be strictly enforced, and if 
in employment of the said E. H., shall be discharged. W. MAuenAii, Agent. 

A NOBLEMAN in the north of England, has issued the above notice to 
his tenantry, prohibiting them from tahing lodgers into their cottages, 
or allowing a sou or daughter to marry and bring borne a wife or a 
husband, ‘^without having previously obtaiued permission ” frona the 
peer alluded to. This measure is adopted, ou the plea — ^which is not 
a bad one— of preventing the over-crowding of cott^es ; but we think 
we could suggest something better than a prohibition of those ties 
which Providence designed ehould be formed, and which it seems must 
not be formed upon oertam estates, without the sanction of the landlord, 
on pain of ejection from home, and dismissal from employnmnt. 

If instead of pulling down cottages on their estates, landlords would 
build more, so that it would be unnecessary to crowd those that exist, 
■with lodgers ; and a son or daughter upon marriage, could find another 
roof beside that of the parent, the prohibition referred to in this case, 
would not be required. 

Perhaps, too, if wages were rather better, there would be no neces- 
sity for a landlord to forbid the barms, with a view to the prevention 
of what, instead of being as they ought to be and might be, bappy 
and prudent unions, are in ninety-nine cases out of a hundred, 
“Improvident Marriages.” 


TTOLWPl MEl^ IN A 

We have in. our time heard various articles mentioned as the props of 
our glorious Constitution, .but there has never been any question as to 
the fact of “twelve men in a box” affording much material support to 
British liberty. We admit 'the truth of the assertion, though, as the 
“ box” is continually changing its contents, the twelve props will 
occasionally turn out to be twlve sticks, a dircumstajice of little con- 
sequence, for the props aife noerely tempoiaa% and one set is being 
always replaced by another set, so that the v^ue of liberty is not likely 
to suffer much from casual infirmity. 

The following paragraph taken from a leader in the Titm will throw 
a light upon what we have been saying — 

** The jury, -with that ingenious facility of compromise to -which juries alone attain , 
pronounce<i a verdict for the defendant, -who hiud characterised Mr O’Connor as a 
swindler, and then expreesed their opinion that fho honeaty of the latter gentleman 
* stood unimpeached.’ ” 

We were as much puzzled as our contemporary at the result alluded 
to in the above extract but as our Constitution is often said ta be 
a perfectly consistent whole, though made up of a mass of apparently 
confiheting particles, ^ we must believe that great Constitutional 
authority, a British jury, to be always right in the main, though 
apparently coming to a conclusion involving the most palpable con- 
tradictions. How a man can be pronounced a swindler without havii^ 
been libelled, or suffered the smaUest impeachment of his character, is 
^ us a riddle,^ which we cannot hope, and will not attempt to, elucidate. 
The decision in the case before us reminds us of the old Irish verdict 
of “Murder, and served him right;” for the jury in Mn. Eeaegus 
O’CqNNon’s case, say in effect, that the defendant was justified in 
abusing the plaintiff, but that his character remains unimpeached. 

There seems to us to l)ave been a by no means “soft impeachment,” 
which if unmerited— as the jury decided it was— should, we imagine, 
hpe entitled the plaintiff to damages. If a man has hk eyes bla<ied, 
his nose broken, and his teeth knocked out by an assault, it would be 
be very hard when he appeals to the law, to be told to his very teeth, 
the very face of .his damaged feahires, that he k none the worse 
and that his assailant is acquitted. Such is the consolation Mu, Eeau- 
Gus O’Connor has experienced. He goes into Court, declaring he has 
been beaten black and blue in reputation. The defendant does not 
but justifies the treatment he has offered to the plaintiff, who, 
when he seeks redress, is told “there, run along, go away, you’re not 
hurt in the least ; and the person who has attacked you is not guilty 
of any thing.” 


A PRETIX PAIR. 

It is su^sted ihat Mr. Ebarous O’Connor and Mr. Htjeson had 
better pair off immediately. 


THE LIMBO OE GFKEATNBBS. 

Madame Tussaud may be caliad the old clothfiBWoman—the second- 
hand broker of this world’s pomp. “ The greatest price givm for Wt- 
off vanities” might be written over her doorway; and as ’the 
dangling blacky doll indicates— though wherefore, we must write and 
ask the editorial conjuror of Notes and Queries^ to know— that rags 
are purchased within, so should a tin crown and wooden sceptre, sus- 
pended in Baker Street, give commercial notice to the heirs and 
executors of departed greatness. At the sale at Marlborough House, 
Madame Tussaud has been an adventurous purchaser. 

** The full-length portraits of their late Majesties, Oeoeoe tiir Teird and Queen 
Charlotte, formerly occupying positions in the graml dining-room, and ticketed at 
£50 each, have fbund favour in the sight of Mauame Tussauo, in whose saloon they 
will heneeforth be associated with tliteir prototypes in wax,” 

That the father of his pecjjle, and the Bjonima le match, should be 
made part and parcel of a shilling show I That picture^ so ^sincerely 
venerated, so passionately idolised in the life-time of their originals, — 
should be treated with no more reverence than the daub of any “ Kingk 
Head” that swings and creaks at the door-way of an ale-house 1 There 
is a neglect, a want of gratitude in tiiis, that is melancholy— depressing. 
We think the rightful reverence of folks in high places is perukd by a 
custom that associates their relics with a twelvepenny tre^. 
would therefore suggest a higher kind of Humane Society, whose 
business it should be to purchase and preserve the remains-^hether 
pictorial or household — of great peo^ife, that the vulm may not — as 
vulgar people are very apt to do— tnumph in their degradation and 
adversity. 

When George and Charlotte^ sat for these pictures, it would have 
been a wickedness approaching high treason, to dream of thedr future 
fate — a destiny that now makes the vera^gies of sacred majesty a part 
of a show with the infernal machine of Eieschi, and the satin gown of 
Mrs. Manning I 


HAED BBinm AT MANCHESTEK. 

Manchester is now exhibiting performances in the coaching line 
unrivalled from the time of the Olympic charioteers to tiie^palmiBst days 
of the turnpike-road. Cerlain mill-owners there are driving ooaches- 
and-six through an Act of Parliament, namely, the Ten Hours* Bill, in 
which blundering legislation has left a gap admitting the operation of 
the shift and relay system, and thus of the driving achievement above 
mentioned. The gap ought to be stopped m soon as possible, since 
the Manchester coach-and-six, like a sort of Juggernaut’s car, rolls, 
in passing through it, over the unfortunate factory children. Horace 
alludes to the ** Olympic dust,” or tlie dust created by the aaaoient 
chariots; the Manchester coadh-and-six has raised a — apart 

from “ devil’s dimt”-— which, it k to be hoped, will ere long anaest the 
progress of the vehicle. 
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, Cim WORDS COST SOMETHING. 

One would imagine that there was no- great harm in asking for a 
thing, even if nothiag was to -be got by it; but the fact is, that if 
nothing is got by it, a great deal is lost 'by it -when asking takes the 
'form of a petition to Parliament. It is to be wished that people who 
are always wanting impossibilities would be satisfied with a refusal, and 
:take an answer once for all, instead of going to the legislature annually 
with a request which, if it leads to no Bill in either House, saddles 
. J OHN Bull witli a printing and stationery bill of no ordinary ma^tude. 
It is tme enough that Parliament gives nothing unless it is asked, but 
.there is so much unnecessary axeing as to call loudly for the pruning- 
knife. The teetotallers have spent a little fortune of the public money 
in petitioning that all the spirit shall be taken out of the army and navy, 
while the petitions for economy have been poured in and printed at such 
an extravagant rate, that a large amount of taxation is absolutely 
necessary to pay for them. 

Civil words, we are told, cost nothing ; but the nuinber of civi words 
addressed to the legislature would form a very formidable item among 
the Civil Contingencies. Every one who has a wish, and chooses to 
turn it into wishy-washy langua^, hashes up a petition, and gets some 
Member to move that it be printed, when forthwith Johif Bull has to- 
pay a heavy sum, because Snooks is anxious to see the Hindoos pro- 
vided with copy-books, or Murra'^s Grammars distributed among the 
Taboos, or would like to see the duty taken off everytlfeg; cm leSuse 
Snobbins wants a Charter, with eight or nine new points to it. 

We appreciate at its utmost value the privilege cf petitioning 
Parliament, but we like moderation iu. evenytbin^ and we think 
petitioning is carried on in these days with somewhait too little i^gaard , 
to either reason or economy. It seems that there is aimually a very 
large sum expended in simply folding petiticais ; so that, in addition ti I 
the outlay for printing them, it costs not a trinfe to double up and do* | 
for them. If the legislature would make a point of giving us good ' 
measures without waiting to be asked,^ the trouble and expense of i 
petitioning or printing petitions would diminish very rapidliy*. 



MORE mmmmm icm katiye industry. 

ua^CH,— IVe been a E^eggar 

new of thirty years^ standing: 
j) J 1 ’m the original broken-down 
respectable tradesman, with a 
worn-out pair of gloves, who 
holds his head down in shame 
for selling sticks of sealing- 
wax in the open streets. You 
must have observed me leaning against a 
door-post in St. Martin’s Court, and in 
Leicester Square, and about the ihost taking 
corners of Regent Street. I’m very well 
known about town ^ and by the artistic way 
in which I almost sink to the ground, have 
picked up many a good' dinner. Mr crea- 
ture comforts, however, have been sadly 
walked into lately, by a set of impostors 
that have no business in London at all— 7 
alltide to those Lascars. They block up 
every alley, and crawl about in long proces- 
sions with their handh upon each other’s 
shoulders. In the frosty weather they 
come in for all the coppers ; for, let me 
shiver as much as I will, I cannot, for the 
life of me, look half so dead with the cold 
as they do with their thin muslin. kilts and 
shirt sleeves that look as if they had been* 
snowed upon. The town swarms with these 
blacks; and they will ultimately drive 
every respectable English beggar out of 
the market, unless Pboteclion instantly 
given to the native manufacturer. 

We cannot compete with these foreign 
beggars. Their wages are much lower than ours. They can live upon 
less, consequently do not mind working for less ; and they can get up a 
more showy article for less— an mferior artide, it is true, but one which 
goes off better on account of* its gaudy staring colour They can stsurt 
without a farthing’s capital, excepting an oldf sheet ; whilst we English 
artists require means to cultivate the pavement, which I call ‘the 
beggar’s raw material and we must Save money to buy sealing-wa 2 ^ or 
account-books, or chalk and colomss, to turn that raw material into 
anything like a pag^ing price. ^ 

“I can assure you. Sir, those. Lascars are eating^ the venison off our 
plates. We soon shan’t have' a leg of mutton to stand upon,, or * 


caper to cut, if these foreign beggars are allowed to cut the ground 
from under our feet. Eree Trade in our profession will not do. I 
demand Protection for Native Industry, and we must have it : or else 
in a short time Begging will be reduced to such a low thing, that no 
Gent will think of turning his talents to it. We cannot compete with 
these Lascars, and that ’s the piam black and white of it. I call on 
Mr. Disraeli — at least I would, if I knew his address — ^to 

PROTECT THE BRITISH BEGGAR. 

^‘Please, Sir, find a comer for this cry of an Old London Beggar, 
who is nearly reduced from affluence to beggary in consequence of this 
confounded Eree Trade. I have the honour to remain 

“The Original Broken-Down Respectable Tradesman.” 

“I’ve drawn up a petition embodying the above facts, on the door- 
step of the National Gallery, whex« it lies every day for the signature 
of all true Protectionistss. If Manners is the gentleman I take him 
to be, he will call upon me, and put his* noble hand to it.” 


AN INELUENTIAL ORGAN m MB. FUNCE. 

“See, 

“Like yourself, I am an orgai of some importance. I 
I Sprees the feelings and sentiments of some of the greatest men that 
ever lived. Eor instance, I am frequently the exponent of no less a 
mind than that of the immortal Handel. I expect, therefore, that 
you will admit my opinion to be of some 

“ You appear to think it scandalous that the late ^cretary to the 
EcclesiasticaL Commission has disappeared wrtit a kcge amount of 
Church property, unpursned by a detective constable,t unadviEartio^ 
the Em and Cry, To me it seems a matten of incMfference whether the 
funds should have been appropriated by the Secretary^, or misapplied, 
as doubtless they would, haere been, otherwise, in buudii^ Episcopal 
Alhambra®. Prelates’ palaces, I tske it, have run away with more 
money than the Secretary has. 

“ It would be another matterif the property had been likely to be 
devoted to any use. Eor insteeie^if the Commissioners had designed 
to; consider me in its dbtributibi^ am privileged to blow my 

owm trumpet-stop. 

•“The proverb says that onem^tasTObr one’s associates. Were this 
true, I should be sorry. What m eharacfer I should have, if judged of 
by the set of choristm aiid smging^men that I am forced to accompany ! 
A; class of vocalists, whom, no manager would engage as supernu- 
m&mim, hired at menial’s wages to perform in a church 1 

“Now, a little more money would create a much better choir j and 
half the sum that has been swallowed by the Secretary and Bishops’ archi- 
tects would have made me and my children— the sonaof sacred harmony 
—happy. Come, Sir, and listen — 

" * Where through the long-drawn aisle and fretted vault 
The pealing anthem swells the notes of praise/ 

and say whether the execution of the said anthem is not, nine times in 
ten, a disgrace to the place,^the age^ tbeDfeam and Chapter, and the 
Ecclesiastical Commikioners. I protest against being made, as I con- 
stantly am,, an accessary to the murder of old Taliis^ andNARES, and 
Dr. Green, and Dr. Blow. In the name of St. Cecilia I invoke the 
Commissioners to bestow a portion of their ample means in aid of 

“ The Cathedral Organ.” 


RUINATION EOR GOWNSMEN. 

A Circular, issuing from a certain Inn of Court, offers on the part 
of a recently established “firm,” calling themselves Legal, Clerical, 
and Private Agents, to transact every description of private agency, 
to give their clients gratuitous legal advice, ta procure pupils for the 
Bar and the Church, to buy andseii advowsons, to collect tithes and rents, 
to negotiate loans, arrangements with ereditors', and the purchase and 
sale of estates : in short, it would seem,, as agents or doers, to do all, 
every thing, and every body, that is to- be done. We are induced to 
put ibis apparently uncbaritablle construction on their views in ^conse- 
quence of their scheme with, regard to gentlemen in difficulties, in- 
duding a proposal of 

“ Maldng such reasonahlerOadi advances as the nature of their afrairs may require; 
thus acting in a private manner Bankers to our Clients ; and we have reason to 
believe from our former experien^je, that tMs feature in our husitoess is an accom- 
modation MUCH EEQUIBED BY XJNDBRGEADUATES AT OXFORD AND CAMBRIDGE.” 

A nice arrangement this for defeating any measures that may be 
adopted by University authorities for preventing young, foolish, extra- 
vagant Undergraduates from running into debt! A capital plan for 
removing any obstacles which the ingeimity ’of mrenfts", guardians, 
tutors, may place in the way of such spfcifced jfwlms ©n the mad to 
ruin. We should^ like to know what iiiseBest xs* ciwfed by Messrs. 
I Huhsworth, “ S. 0. L., Oxon,’ . aaaid. Meu. iPHSTj A., Cantab ; ” 
also in what proportion their advaaalees^ <m b31y msiy consist of brioksi 
1 or British Havannahs, or 





MR. BRIGGS HAS ANOTHER DAY WITH THE HOUNDS. 

Mr. Briggs can’t bear plying leaps, so he makes por a gap— -which is immediately pilled by a prantic Protectionist, who 

IS VOWING THAT HE WILL PITCHPORK Mr. B. IP HE COMES GALLOPEBBAVERING” OYER HIS PENCES— DANGED IP HE DOANT ! 


STANLEY’S POOR DOLLY. 

Why is Stanley melanclioly^P 
Clarendon has spoiled his Dolly, 
Scratched the colour off her face, 

Smashed poor Dolly’s fragile case, 

Tossed her like a shuttlecock, 

Tom to bits her orange frock, 

Kicked and beaten her about, 

Ripped up and turned her inside out. 
Damaged her in every point, 

Pat her nose quite out of joint. 

Pall’d her limbs off, left not one 
Leg for her to stand upon ; 

And— as in short it may he said — 
Completely knocked her on the head ; 

And all because of Stanley’s folly, 

Who would tease Clarendon ’bout Dolly. 


Drunkenness in Sport made Sober Earnest 

Tell ine,’’ says the Querist, which should be preferred, brandy- 
and-water in their combined state, or brandy and water separate?” 

Yerily,’’ replies the philosopher, " braudy-and-water in union 
represent mm|:led dehght. But the spirit and the pure element in their 
amaed condition constitute unmixed satisfaction.” 


LEARNING EOR LORD PALMERSTON. 

.In direcUng the late aggression on Greece, the Foreign Secretary has 
shown a sad insensibility to those associations which we have learned 
to cherish in our school-dam We do^ not envy that man’s feelings 
who could order the blockade of the Pirseus without a compunctious 
reminiscence of Themistocles and Pericles; to say nothing of 
CoNON and Lysander and Alcibiades. Lord Palmerston ought 
to have recollected that to Greece we are indebted for all our intellec- 
tual civilisation; for Socrates, Xenophon and Plato, Homer and 
Achilles. He would not^ have sent Admiral Parker to menace 
Athens, if he had reflected that from the land of Hellas we derive our 
TiJwra, our and our r4Twf>aj our first and second Aorists, our rhv 
n* aTTo^ct^J/tewy, and our never-to-be-forgotten voKvtpKoh^to edxacrcms^ 


Medals a Little Over-due. 

The Duke op Richmond has complained in the House of Lords 
that medals have not been awarded to all the British heroes who were 
engaged in the various actions from I794 j to 1814. B^r all means let 
the survivors of battles fought fifty-six years ago receive an acknow- 
ledgment of their services, for which punpose, probably, at this time 
of day, a very few medals will suffice. Seniom priores^ however, is 
f good nile, and attention is certainly due, in the first instance, to 
! me claims of such veterans, yet living, as were present at Cressy and 
Poictieis. 
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TAKING STEPS EOE THEFR. OWN COMPORT. 
“Well, Mt Friends, tod seem to hold an Oedinart at the steps 

OF MT DOOR ETBRY DAY AT 12 .” 


CLIMBING UP THE NORTH POLE. 

Op all foreign climes there must be none ao difficult to get to the top 
of as the North Pole. We feel conTinced that no one biit a Bedouin 
Arab will eyer do it, unless perhaps it is Mb. Stilt, for, in standing on 
his head on the top^ of a pole, that gentleman has reached the yery 
summit of his profession. By the way, what a position for a hrilliant 
display of fireworks ! 

As for ourselyes, knowing '^how hard it is to climb,” we shall leaye 
the North Pole in the hands of others. We are perfectly content with 
Mr. Btjepord’s Panorama. An iceberg is a kind of obstacle we should 
attempt to get through^ eagpecMy ^th the chilly coaviction that 
we should only be met on the opposite side with another iceberg. An 
ocean, with a splitting, stunning set of icebergs, continually dancing reels 
and quadrilles, is not exactly the kind of society we feel anxious to plunge 
into. ^ We prefer Almack’s, with the ices provided by Gutter. 

It is true that the Aurora Borealis is a very magnificent sight, and 
we imagine Ms. Bukfobd must have borrowed Aurora’s rosy fingers to 
have painted the beautiful one he has hung round his Arctic first-floor. 
Still the feeling that if you put your head out of window to look at it, 
you immediately lose your nose, must take away a great deal from the 
pleasure, for the wind is so cutting on those Snow Hills, that no Turk^s 
Head could possibly hangout for an hour without being cut to pieces. 
Besides, toujours Aurora Borealis must eventually prove a bore, for 
however successful^ a thing may be on its first appearance, very few of 
us would like to^ sit it out for 200 consecutive mghts and days. The 
Aurora Borealis is a substitute for the sun, or rather it is a sun done 
in colours. ^The effect is not unlike the reflection at night from a 
chemist’s window. Paney Trafalgar Square lighted up with a string of 
Savory and Moore’s green and pink bottles, and you have the Aurora 
Borealis brought at one cottp d^mil to your mind’s eye, but with this 
nnorovement, that there is not anything half so ugly at the North Pole, 
as the National Gallery. 

The streets, and knes, and courts, pd squares,^ are all formed in the 
^ctic Regions, of ice, — of immense nigh wmls of ice. Picking your way 
IS very difficult, as none of thestreete-are named, or the houses num- 
bered, and you lose yourself before you know where you are. Building 
is carried there to a greater extent, even than it is round London. You 
go to sto in an open field of water, and, on waking up, find yourself 
hemmed in by a floating row of crescents and towering palaces of ice 
that must strike archill into the boHest heart. It must be very 
awkward when a ship gets into a ml de^sac i What a turn it must 
give them, or rather, what would ihey not ^ve to he able to turn and 
get themselves put of their awkward scrape. We cannot imagine a 
greater ‘^tarnation fix,” There the ship is held between the two dead 
walls of crystal as in a nut-cracker, and if the walls close in the least, | 


^ monkey cracks a nut. The narrow‘streeta of 

the City ^e bad enough when one of Pioktord’s vans comes galloping 
down, and you have only just time to nail your body to the wafi as thin 

can ru^So^!^^ where there axe no Mews, nor a single shop where you 

Me. Panorama suggests all these frozen horrors -withoiLt 

“ so nateal, t^t yon cannot beUere it is 
“® s teeth on the chatter ; the ladies’ 

teeth, with the proTerbial loquacity of the sex. of course 

*^® Taken altogether, it is the most beautiful 

bit of f^M)mtmg our eyes ever watered in lookinR at. In 
a Magnetic Pole, for the coolness of the spot 

N.B. There is a long pole exhibited with some fur dresses in the 
room; ^ as many persons have allowed their curiosity to bestirred 
up by this long Pole, and handle it and look upon it evidently as a 
very great jmmositjr, we are requested hy Mr. Bitrx'ord to state, that 
the pde in question is not the NorthPoiCs uorhas it, for what he 
Rnows, any connexion with it. 


BUPf P^BTE. 

Our eyes have lately been axnested by what may be termed the very 
mmn process of a summons to #tay our further proceedings, and turn 
mto siindry mall shops in the metropolis to eat A Pree-Trade Pie. 

advertked as juicy mth the meats of SmifMeld, 
succuieirt with the savoury kidney, ambrosial with the fish of H iiTin gs- 
gate, and rashing with the luscious syrup starting from the plethoric 
pores of the vernal rhubarb. Such is the confidence of the speculators 
in these puff-paraded patties, that a reward of £5000 is offered to any 
one who can ^duce (at the price) “ a larger and a better” pie. The 
connection between Pree Trade and the pie in question is by no means 
Obvious, nor hapny attempt, been made in the placard before us to 
explain where, how, why, or in what respect such connection exists. 

inere is a pretended quotation from Epicures, and several great 
men oi antiquity axe cited apropos of the pie, but the only hero of 
appropriate to pastry— we mean, of course, our 
olu inend Pie-us -®neas — ^is^ by some accident overlooked. We have 
in our time had much experience in articles of this description, and 
there was a time, ere sober reflection had taught us to curb the 
sharpness 91 our expressions, that we were seldom long without some- 
thing tart in our mouth. 

^ We have leamt at the cost of experience— and many halfpence— that 
size is no test of quality, and that in pastry, as in mankind, excellence 
IS not always to those looked upon as the great, If we had known how 
to inoralise upon a pie before eating it— which we never could— we 
shomd have said Trust not to that which seems externally overflowing 
With goodness, for the sweetness that is always ready to rise to thi$ 
surface is soon exhausted, and is often a proof of hollowness Within.” 
Apropos of pies, we will ecmolude with one fact in Natural History, 
founaea on long observation, and we should be glad if Voe Humboldt, 
in)E-MAE, Untidy-man, or any man, would explam to us the mystery 
which we have discovered. 

We want to know, and we ask the simple question of the whole of 
the natural historians now living, how it is that all pigeons of which 
pigeon pies are made, have each four legs. If there is any doubt as to 
the fact bemg as we have stated, let any one buy a pigeon pie at a 
pastry-cook s. let him compare the protruding claws or '‘tootens” with 
the number of birds below the crust, and if it is not found that there 
axe four of the former to one of the latter, we will eat our own words, 
and— what will be worse still— a Pree-Trade pie. 


THE INDUSTRY Of ALL NATIONS. 


jj*vAu.auA.jr VJL ewujL^oit/XUJULS JUetO CAV/iOCU Uliusuaimreieffll/, 
which .has extended even to the chevaliers dHndmtrie of France,— an 
order which k is expected will be largely represented at the forthcoming 
gathering. These gentlemen will, it is expected, exhibit varioiKi .proofs 
of their industry, which is emphatically the industry of all nations, for 
there is not a nation on the earth which does not contain among its 
■people several who have at their fingers’ ends the induBlry alluded to. 
>iucli arrangements will, however, no doubt, be ad^ted,.as will restrain 
the specimens of this sort of industry within as narrow limits as possible, 
cJmalier found in the practice will, whatever his leqiparent 
station, be brought at once to the station of poEce in the immediate 
neighbourhood. It is said that most of the, A^Eican States will Con- 
tribute specimens of their ingenuity, but Peimsylvania declir^ sending 
auyttog to England, which contains already so miany .proofs of what it 
can do, in the shape of numerous creditors who have been done by its 
cunning device of repudiation. 
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A HEAVY Blow MB GREAT DISCOXTRAGEMENT. 



We wonder the Protectionists are not tired of continually Mtting Sie Robeet 
Peel. The sport must have grown rather monotonous by this time, especially to Sie 
Robeet, who must wish they would choose some other subject for their thumps. 
We would recommend him to present that pugnacious corps with a handsome dummy 
of himself. It should be labelled, “ Traitor ” on the breast, so as to excite their ire 
all the more, and exhibited in the large room of the Carlton, or some other place of 
Tory resort, where it might be kept constantly on view. By this means the Protec- 
tionists wonld be able to vent their rage against their late chief to their hearts’ content, 
and Sie Bobbet, by being well thumped in private, would probably receive fewer 
blows in public. The fact of its being a dummy, also, would bring it perfectly 
on a level with the understandings of those whose only public aim for the last three 
years has consisted in abusing the cleverest man (next to Benjamik Diseablt, of 
course,) of their party. 


A GOYEBNOB BUBIED ALIVE. 

Oi?E of the most extraordinary cases of premature 
interment that has ever come to our knowledge has 
recently been given in the German, and 'copied into 
the English newspapers, A remarkable feature of the 
affair is that the sepulture has been quite voluntary on 
the part of the mdividual buried, and that he has 
caused the vault to which he has consigned himself to 
be fitted up with much splendour, as if he was under 
the influence of a kind of vaulting auabition, which he 
has taken those unusual means to gratify. The annexed 
paragraph, which has almost as much of the gay as of 
the grave about it, will explain the circomstancss under 
which a Governor has become, as it were, his own 
Shillibeer, and performed his own funeral 

The cold is so severe at Kamtschatka that the Governor has 
been compelled to quit his usual residence at St. Peter and St. Paul 
to "bury himself under the earth— -that is to say, he has retired to 
his subterranean Palace, which is 20 metres below ^ound, and is 
capable of accommodating 200 persons. This palace is perpetually- 
lighted by lamps. Most wealthy private persons have dwellings of 
this kind, but it is rarely cold enough to induce them to flee thither 
for refuge .” — Hamhurgh Borsmhdle, 

This underground residence is evidently a luxury in 
Kamtschatka, though we suspect that even in the coldest 
* seasons that part of our population which lives in 
underground kitchens or cellars from necessity, and not 
from choice, would willingly exchange their subterra- 
nean apartments with the chilly Governor, for the 
coldest garret in his dominions. EEis Kamtschatkian 
Highness can have little room for exercise, and a walk 
about his grounds must be anything but cheerful or 
salubrious. The fact of most wealthy persons having 
a subterranean residence, gives us the idea of high life 
below stairs being carried to the highest, or rather to 
the lowest, pitch in Kamtschatkian society. At the balls 

f iven in the underground palace of the Governor, the 
ance most in vogue is, of course, the Gellar-ius. 


Anothee Peeeage.— It is rumoured, only we do not 
believe the rumour, and hope the reader will display the 
same intelligence, that Me. Diseaeli is to be made a 
Peer, for the purpose of getting him out of the House 
of Commons. He will assume no title, it is said, but 
merely change his name to Uppee Benjamin. 


SCENES EBOM THE LIFE OF AN UNPROTECTED FEMALE. 

ME. JONES, AS SOME EEPAEATION POE THE GEEAT PAILITEE OP THE PEIVATB BOX, HAS INDUCBI) THB IJNPEOTBCTBI) PEMAEE TO ACCOMPANY 

HIM TO AN EXETEE HALL OBATOEIO. 


Scene. — The Strand^ near ’Emter Hall, with the confusion incidental to a 
Friday night. Me. Jones and the Unpeotected Pbmalb make 
their way with some difficulty through the crowd of Orange-sellers, 
Sellers of Books of the performance, renders of Tickets, and Touters 
for vendors of tickets, 

1st Touier {at Cigar shop-door). Tickets, Sir ? Only three left. 
Heee Poemes, to-night, Ma’am. Have ’em cheap. 

Unprotected Female {to Me. Jones). You’ve got tickets. Me. Jones, 
of course P 

Jones {with some confusion). Why, no. We shall get ’em cheaper al; 
the doors, I believe. They ’re three shillings at the Hall. 

%nd Touier, Two tickets only, Sir^qual to reserved. I assure you 
you won’t find any further on. 

Unprotected Female {checking Me. Jones). There, Me. Jones, he says 
we shan’t get any, further on. Hadn’t we better ? 

Mr. Jones, How much are they ? 

%nd Touter, Pive shillings each, Sir ; and they’re getting up sixpence 
a minute. 

Mr, Jones {with the proper feeling of a man who will not ie imposed 
upon). Oh, stuff ! It/s an imposition. We shall get ’em for half-a- 
crown, at the cigar divan— I always do. 

Unprotected Female, It’s a shame to let these people have tickets 
this way. 

Zrd Touter, Tickets, Sir, for " The GreationF The last, I assure 
you. Harm. 

Unprotected Female {who is resolved to take the matter out of Me. 
Jones’s handi). How much, if you please? 

^d Touier, Six shillings. Harm. You’ll get none noveres else 
under seven. 


Jones {very indignantly). Infernal imposition— We’ll get ’em at the 
Hall. Come on, pray ; come on. 

Unprotected Female, Oh ! but why didn’t you this morning ? There, 
it ’g only a quarter to seven, and we shall never get places. 

4ith Touter. Tickets, Sir, tickets— only seven bob— Nothink under 
eight, at the ’All. 

Unprotected Female, There, I told vou so— they’re getting np. We 
might have had them for three, six shops further back. 

Mr Jones. I ’ll go back and get them. 

[Is about to abandon the Unpbotectbe Female /(? r the purpose. 

Unprotected Female, Oh ! please. Me. Jones— you mustn’t leave me 
in this crowd. I shall be squeezed to death. On. 1 I ’ll go with you. 
{They turn and make a futile struggle against the tide). Oh, we must go 
on— We can’t get back — Oh ! indeed, I won’t go back. 

Jones {feeling himself compromised). Here you, tickets. {Disburses 
sixteen shillings). By Jove, it ’s abominable of the directors. I ’ll write 
to the Sacred music, too. 

Unprotected Female, It ’s just what I expected— I told you we ought 
to have got tickets before. 

Jones {impatiently, and feeling the hss of his money). Well, we ’ve got 
’em now. [Solto voce). Dear enough, at the money. 

[They have by this time reached the Hall The crowd already 
dense, becoms denser and denser. Some ladies in the front are 
already going into hysterics, and their gentlemen struggling uMdly, 
trying to procure them a supply of air and elbow-room. 

Unprotected Female, Ob, it’s dreadful I Oh, Me. Jones— OKI 
please. Sir— (Yo a Stout Gentleman who" has intruded the greater part 

M a very large body into the Unpeotectbd Female’s standing room), 
ease, you ’re perfectly sitting upon me. 
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’ Jones {indignmtly). Sir— do you hear? You^re sitting upon this 
lady. 

Stout Gentleman {helplessly). Sir, ever so many people are sitting upon 
me. I -won't sit upon the lady more than I can help. 

Unprotected female. Oh, I shall be smothered— Oh, please get off. 

Jones {mtheringl^. Do you hear. Sir ? Get off, wni youj Sir, — this 
instant. 

Stout Gmtleman. If they®!! get off me, I don’t like it, Sir, I -can 
tell you. It may be the Creation J but I’ll be hanged if it’s 
re-creation. 

Jones {savagely). Sir, .you’re no gentleman. {The Stout Gentlema^t 
makes no reply). Sin I insist on your card. 

Stotd Gentleman. If you can get your hand into my right coat pocket 
and won’t t^e out my handkerchief, — you’ll find my card-case, 

Jones {heside himself). Sir, you ’re a blackguard. 

Unprotected Female {toko knows Joites’s fiery and chivalrom natnre). 
Oh— please — don’t— Mr, Jo3srES— Oh, Sir, never mind ido Stout Gen- 
TLEMAET.) I don’tj caxe— I ’m quite comfortable— Oh dear, dear— 
pressure from without augments) Oh ! — Oh ! — 

Jones {making the most terrrfic efforts for space). Stand back, do ; the 
lady’s fainting— 

Fatient Person. Sir, there are several ladies fainting. You must 
expect it if you bring females. ^ 

Unprotected Female (by this time nearly moonsdous, is stung into life hy 
the word "ffemale ”). Sir, — you’re no — «*i 

[The rest of the sentence is crushed out Ip the rush that follows on the 
opening of the doors- Mu. Joim mdtheUm:Bxmc.TEiQ Temaie 


i^other — ^give me back my money. 

Check‘Tak^. You really must apply to the gentleman you bought your 
tickets of. I ’ve no doubt hf’ll return the money. 

Jones. By J ove, this is swindling. At all events, you ’ll give me back 
my tickets. [Check-Taeer 

Joms {dashes out of the Hall as well as the limp and shattered state of 
the XJiTPROTECTED Temale Will allow him). Here, hollo— cab— here, 
cab — 

[Funs wildly along the Strand for a cah^ leaving the TJnprotegt]^ 
Female at the door, more dead than alive. 

^eeulative Man Unpeotecteb Female). Buy your ticket, Marm, 
Unprotected Female. Oh, don’t taHc to me, Man, I don’t sell tickets ! 
— ^there ’s no room inside. 

Jones. ^ HaKPe’sacab. By Jove! it’s the most infernal shame this 
letting in more people than the place will hold. It ’s robbery, 

„ ^ . ll^uts Unprotected Femaie into cab. 

Speculative Man. Buy your defats. Sir? 

Jones. How" much will yom pro? 


^nes. Here.*® ^ ^ [Handk Mm fhe Tkkete, md takes the money, 
unprotected Female {inM^zandlp). Dh,* Mr- Jones, when you know 
there ’s no room — How can you? 

[Scene closes on her^MsgmtmdWsi. Jones’s humiliation. 


are swept up \the stairs hy the avalanche. Mr. Jones makes the 
most frantic 0orts to retain his hold of the Unprotected 
Female, hut is separated from her. She is left hy the crowd at 
thepayplace. 

Check-Taker. Ticket. 

Unprotected Femede. Oh, Mr. Jones has got them. ' We’ve been 
separated. {Sees Mr. Jones struggling in the sea of heads helow.) Oh — i 
there he is— here— Mr. Jones— he’s up here. | 

[Telegraphs wildly to Jones, who at last is flung exhausted^ 
beside her. 

Jones {as soon as he has recovered hreath). By Jove, it ’s shameful ! 
It ’s rascally— yqu'ought to be ashamed of yours^ves. 

Check-Taker {impassively, as Imng accustomed to such addresses). 
Tickets. 

Jones {giving his ticketi^. I’ll wiite to the papeni— You see if I don’t. 

Unprotected Female dread qfZmcEF^ wrath leading to some new em- 
harrassmenf). Oh— do come— |tose Mr. Jones— you know he can’t 
help it 

[They enter the Hall. The usual scene presents itseff; every seat is 
fiUed, the lobbies are filled with indigfiant stcma&rs, and helpless 
people who have lost tJmr parties ; a general tone of rage, 
mingkd with wretchedness, prepails over this portion of the 
audience. 

Unprotected Female. Oh, there ’s not a single seat. 

Spectators from behind. Move on in front— sit down— make way. 

Jones. By J ove— I must write to the papers— this is most scandalous. 

Gentleman with a Wand^ Now, Sir, you really must not block up the 
passages. 

Jones {sarcastically). If you can show me where we ’re to go. This is 
a pretty Harmonic Society — ^this is ! 

Gentleman with a Wand. Abundance of room under the gallery. 

[Jones and the Unprotected Female are gradually hustled 
under the Gallery, where all they can hear is a storm of hisses, as 
M. Costa comes into the Orchestra — and all they can see is the 
large of a Stout Fartfs bach, immediately in front of them. 

Unprotected Female {who is broken down by disappointment and the ^ects 
qf pressure). Oh— please — ^I can’t see the least, and I shall die of the 
jieaTr—ciL— de, let ’s go home — 

[Om of ^ Shame, ehamefi ** Costa, Costa.” Hisses. " Return 
the money j gre., amidst which the 700 Ferformers burst into 
the opening movement of the “ OreationF 

Jones (mmiened by a sense of injustice, and fhe si0erings of the 
Unprotected Fematm, who is obviously preparing to faint). Let us out 
— ^here— let us out. J ove, we ’ll have our money back. Make way 

for a lady who ’s fainting. 

[Fxtricates the Unii^tected Female with some trouble from the 
crowd, and regains the Check-Taker’s box. The lobby is filled 
with a crowd in the same state of mind as Mr. Jones. 

Mr. Jones. Now— you. Sir— here— there’s no room in the Hall— not 
a seat, by Jove — I want my money back. 

Check-Taker {blandly). Where did you buy your tickets, Sir ? 

Jones. I bought them of a fellow in the street^ and paid sixteen shillings 
for two. 

_ CJwck-Taker. You were cheated of ten shiHings, Sir. 

, Jones. And what do you mean by selling tickets to blackguards like 
that ? But I ’ll expose the system— I ’ll write to the Times. 

' Uheck-Taker {with extreme politeness). If you had bought your tickets 
at the Hall^ Sk, it wouldn’t nave happened. 


THE STBIET OPERA SEASON. 

before the opening of Her' 
MaRssty’s and Covent Garden Theatres 
(for which Balpe and Costa are making 
their usual preparations,) the Street 
J Opera season commences, and we now 
find vocalists, as well as instrumen- 
talists, in every walk along the public 
thoroughfares. 

The old stringed quartette of four 
blind liouble basses has reinforced its 
instanHoie!^ with a new stock 
^ oafeut, which supplies three or four 
strings that have been missing for 
some years, and we have now a com- 
jj pleteness of effect which was difiSicult 
to attain when the executants had to 
deal with defective instruments. 

A seventh trombone has been added 
to the brass band of nine, and, in 
^ , give effect to maa^ music, 

^ v.|( a triangle has been attached to the 
elbow and imee of the Cfamet4-piston 
, who renders his passages on both of 

his instruments very conscientiously. The .oelcfearted bcmo-pmfmdo 
in a sailor’s costume has acqiEked fresh depth since kst season by an 
extra hoarseness, which gives great additional aplomb, at a slight sacrifice 
of power. His ■“ Will you love me then as now f ” may be looked upon 
as a perfect triumph lOif nothing ever’everything.l 
We never recollect an instance in which, considering the smallness 
amounting almost to total absence of resources, so much has been 
accomplished. Young Snooks, the runaway shop-boy, or, more properly 
speaking, the/counter-tenor, has acquired considerable breadth in 
person, if net in style, sinoe last season, and his shake is more nervous 
—particularly when he sees a policeman coming— than it used to be. 
We witness^ fhe other day his extraordinary run up a passage, diver- 
sified with the most aBtonishing salti, while the hdtm of roHceman K., 
vsHbo acted as conductor on the occasion, was beating all the time. 


THE WOLF OF EXETER: HALL.] 

Some little time ago we had occasion to take contemptuous notice of 
the animadversions of a pseudo-sanctified newspaper c^ed the Record 
upon directors of Exeter Hall for permittmg Secakspeaibe. to be 
read in that half-conventicle, half-coimert room. > The Exete Hall 
directory, we understani^ has objected to the further use^f the Hall 
for Shakspeabe readings, because certain MawW0IKM Societies 
renting portions of the building, threatened to quit if any more 
Shakspeabe were suffered in it. Yet songs,— ma^ iavolcrus, not a 
few of questionable tendency, — are allowed every Wednesday, where 
Sbakspearb’s noble poetry and true philosophy may not be heard. It 


and sung nowhere else but at Free-and-Easiqs, called ^"The WolfF 
That, however, is not the kind of Wdf ^kt is to most odious there. 
The worst Exeter Hall Wolf— the Wolf ,trith truly hideous howl— is 
the Wolf in Sheep’s Clothing. 



9a PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



EMECT OE STOPPING THE GEOG. 


'^COMK ALONG, JaCK, MY HBAETT ; NOTHING LIKE LAYING UP POE A 
BAINY DAY.” 


THE SELF-ASSERTION OF SUNDAY, 

Backed by a numerously and respectably signed petition, I demand 
the total discontinuance or Post-Office Labour during my twenty-four 
hours. My objection to such labour altogether is quite different from 
the cant of my pretended partisans, who howled against Ministers for 
employing a few London postmen during part of me, in order that many 
postmen in the country throughout the whole of me might rest. 

I repudiate the hypocritical sanctimony that would make me a pretext 
for depriving the jaded citizen of a healthful excursion, and denying a 
erson the means of conveyance to the sick bed of a friend or relative, 
regard the man who would stop the railway trains on my account, and 
yet allow his dinner to be cooked in spite of me, as a miserable impostor. 
But, apart from higher considerations, all who possibly can ought to 
have a holiday once a week, and I am the day for it. I do not want to 
be forced upon anybody, but this I will say : that to compel the con- 
scientious to disregard me is persecution ; and all should at least enjoy 
the option of observing me ; tliat is to say, the Christian Sabbath, or , 

Stoday. 


OLD BAILEY CANNON-BALLS. 

Mb, Edwabd Kenbalt, barrister and late candidate for Dublin 
University, has been held to^ bail to appear, without wig or gown, on 
the shady side of the Old Bailey bar, charged with the grossest cruelty 
to his'cmld. We shall give no opinion of the case, further than to hope 
that Mb. Kenealy may clear himself of the accusation ; otherwise we 
know of no process that can return the learned gentleman, sweet and 
wholesome again to the fraternity of barristers. Mb. Bubnie, a legal 
friend of the accused, very solemnly declared, that— 

"If he went to the sessions, it would he bis duty to defend a grand principle, and he 
should speak ccmncmr'baLUJ^ 

If evidence bear out the charg^ we take it nothing short of cannon- 
balls can be of any avail to Mb. Kenealy ; certainly cannon-balls 
discharged from brass ordnance. 


LORD BEOUGHAM^S EXHIBITION EOE 1850. 

Lobd Bbotjgham: was among the higher Westminster personages- 
who met to discourse of the appointed Exhibition of 1851. There was 
some excellent talk. The good Eabl oe Cablisle delivered himself 
with his characteristic earnestness and elegance. Then came the 
French , Ambassador ; then London’s Bishop ; then Prussia spoke 
through' Chevalieb Bunsen • ■ then America gave utterance, in the 
words of Mb. Lawbencb. All proceeded in the most cordial manner l 
everybody full of satisfaction, everybody animated by the hearty and 
enlightened sentiments variously delivered. This unanimity, however,, 
coula hardly please Lobd Bbougham. The cordiality of the meeting 
was almost an ai&ont to himself ; it was plain, he was restless under 
the good-humour delivered and enjoyed about him. Whereupon, he 
got himself to move a resolution, that, after his best ma^er, he might 
throw two or three squibs and crackers amongst the rejoicing people* 
gathered together. BSs Lordship was, of course, successful. Nothing 
but cheers and plaudits had been heard until Lobd Bbougham opened 
his mouth. Then came the difference; for his Lordship — departing 
from a consideration of the things to be exhibited at the great com- 
mercial festival of 1851 — suddenly fell upon that day of special 
constables, April 10, 1848 ; that day when every one held himself over 
to keep the peace, and perfectly succeeded. Adverting to the sights to 
be presented to the eyes of our foreign guests — 

" He hoped we shonld not have the tronble, farther, of showing ihem~hut If oocaslon 
arose, we shonld show them— how here such spectacles as that ofthe lOth of April, 1848, 
are received.*’ ( Cheers and JSisses.) 

Then, pleasantly atimnlated by the sibilation, Bboughah continued, 
saying : — 

"We shonld shew them that, although preparations are made on such occasions hy 
the QtnesK’s Government to preserve the QUebik’s peace, snch preparations are not 
needed, for that the citizens themselves at once put down, as q.uletly as effectually, the 
miserahledespicahleattempt at disturbance.** (Benetoed Cheers and Bisses,) 

It is with this feeling that, as we understand, Lobd Bbougham pro- 
poses to contribute an instrument that, in the very triumph of the 
show, shall— like the skeleton at the Eg^tian banquet — call up dismal 
thoughts, to overcast and sadden the revel. On the lOth of April, 1848; 
Lobd Bbougham was a most distinguished Special Constable; the 
admiration of servant maids, and the terror of little boys, who— when 
become the oldest inhabitants of their parish— will no doubt tell their 
great-grand-children of the grace and agility of Bbougham and Vaux. 
WeU, it is his Lordship’s intention to contribute to the Exhibition the 
identical staff— now a precious thing, a part of history— with which he 
entered on his special duty. That staiiv iu the like maimer that yews 
and cedars are dwarfed into trees of inches — ^that staff contains within 
itself the whole bulk and massiveness of the British oak- The acorn 
was planted by Cabacxacus — the bark of the flourishing tree was 
carved by King Alebed, and the whole timber compressed into one 
I small weapon for the special hands of a Bbougham. Reflecting on the 
origin and histo^ of the staff, we are not surprised that, even at so 
peaceful a meeting as that of the inhabitants of Westminster, his 
Lordship should flourish the bit of oak about him, with the vivacity of 
an Irishman at Donnybrook Fair. 


CHANCERY IN DANGER. • 

[Dr aught of a Fetitlon to ike D[ou8e of Commotu,) 

We. the undersigned, loyal subjects of Heb Majesty, warmly at- 
tached to all our time-honoured institutions, and in particular to the 
High Court of Chancery, beg leave humbly to approach your Honourable 
House, and pray you not to pass any measure calculated to abridge or 
simplify the proceedings of that Court, wherein we, your Petitioners, 
have vested interests. 

We submit that practitioners in equity have a prescriptive right to 
a portion of the property of this countryj represented by the average 
amount which is spent in litigation respecting the same. 

We are prepared to furnish your Honourable House with returns, 
showing the number of suicides and cases of insanity, referrible, during 
a term of years, to the working of the Court of Chancery. We entreat 
you to consider that inquests are generally paid for at to much each, 
that cases of derangement give rise to commissions of lunacy, and also 
exert a material influence on the number of inmates of asylums for the 
insaue. We therefore implore your Honourable House not to assent to 
any measure, which, by limiting the operation of Chancery in the 
respects abovementioned, will dimmish the customary business, and 
abridge the regular gains of your petitioners. And your peiutionexB as 
by interest bound will ever vote, «c. 

♦** Left at our Office for signature by all Equity Dme^htsmen, 
Chancery Barristers, Coroners, and Keepers of Lunatic Asylums. 
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NOOKS AND CORNERS OF CHARACTER. 



THE BOLD SMUGGLER WHO WALKS THE STREETS. . - 

You know the Bold Smuggler at once, because there is nothing nautical about his appearancer 
He does not wear a blue-striped shirt — ^nor pumps— nor a belt— nor a straw hat — ^nor loose 
canvas trousers. More than this, to prove how little he has to do with the sea, he wears 
braces. He looks infinitely more like a stolen-dog-seller than a Bold Smuggler. ^ 

The Smuggler’s haunts are principally at shop windows. The West End is his favourite 
cruise. He picks up the best prizes in the rich channels of Regent Street. 

The way in which the Smuggler captures a prize is very easy. When a simple-looking ctaft 
anchors in front of a print shop, he runs in alongside of him. He pours a broadside, a very 
mild one at first, rising no hialier than a whisper, such as, “ B* ye want any cigars, Sir ? you 
shall have ’em very cheap.” But if that makes no impression, the next broadside is thrown in 
a liHle stronger, being compounded of Chinay dresses — walenscenes lace — ^French cambric 
hankychiefs— Injay shawls,” and similar deadly ingredients, that are generally fatal for presents. 
But the young craft mostly surrenders at the first shot, and then all the Smuggler has^ to do 
is to tow him quietly into some secluded little creek, where he can plunder him at his leisure. 

This towing requires most clever tacking. The Preventive Service (the Police) may be on 
the look-out, and give chase. This seldom occurs, however, for the Smuggler knows all the 
stations of the Police, and manages to steer pretty clear of them. 

The Prize at last is run on shore. The bay is a public-house in some narrow inlet of a street. 
They saU rapidly through the bar, — clear the yard at the back — and there, into some dark cave 
of a washhouse, where neither the eye of man, nor the bull’s-eye of the police, can penetrate, 
is the prize quietly hauled. It is all done without a breath being heard. The Smuggler has 
long ceased to say a syllable in favour of his “ prime cheroots.” There is not even the 
creaking of a boot to disturb the silence of the gloom. 

A door is unlocked. The Prize is requested, to walk in. Ho hospitable ray shines from 
within to guide his wavering steps. The Smuggler in charity seizes his hand, and acts as 
a friendly lugger to the unhappy craft he has captured. 

The first sound that grates upon the ear of the sleeping silence is the striking of a lucifer- 
match. In another minute a weak tallow candle endeavours to throw a light on the black- 
ness of the scene. There is more silence, more darkness, and more lucifer-matches. At 
last the candle is really lighted, and illuminates the thick figure of a second Smuggler, that 
during the struggle has tiptoed into the gloomy cave. 

Then the plunder begins. What rich shawls are unfolded, and held up in all their breadth, 
and draped over the Smuggler’s expansive shoulders, to display their inviting richness ! 
They seem large enough to cover Hyde Park, and with cplours so gay that a lady would not 
be happy till she had folded them to her heart. Cambric stores are curiously fingered and 
violently stared through, to investigate their delicate fineness. Little violet-coloured boxes, 
full of the creamiest laoes, as tender as cobwebs, are emptied on the dirty table, whilst 
the Bold Smugglers exchange entertaining fables about their marvellous origin and value. 

But where are the cigars? True! Jn£ will run out and fetch the box. It doesn’t do to 
keep their store here on account of the Excise. They’re so precious sharp. • 

The Smuggler ’ No. 2 is soon hack again. He couldn’t find the box, but he can give 
the gen’i’man two or three as a specimen of the lot. They’re the primest Hawannahs, and 
couldn’t be had not for three times the money anywhere else. j 

The cigars are lia;hted. The gen’i’man has his donbfs as to their authenticity, and modestly 
expresses them. This opinion is bluntly resented by both Smugglers, and one of them takes i 
the liberty to bolt the washhouse door. „ 


Hereupon the Prize gets alarmed. He gently 
states that he does^ not wish to make any pur- 
chases to-day, and hints a pressing desire to go 
home— a desire which elicits all the ferocious 
darmg of the Smuggler. He plants his big back 
against the door, and roughly insinuates that 
trick won’t do. He doesn’t stir from this ’ere 
place till he has bought sumfin. It ’s very likely 
they’re a going to let him loose to run and give 
information agin’ ’em. They’ve been served 
that dodge once too often. Sow do they know 
he ’s not an Excise Officer in disguise ? So he 
must purchase sumfin, and then he ’s as much in 
their power, as they are in his’n. The gen’i’mn 
must excuse him, but they’re poor folk, and 
they can’b^ risk their necks on the igh seas just 
to be put in jail for nuffen.” 

There is no escape. The Prize, evidently, will 
not be sent adrift till he has been cleaned out. 
The Smugglers look threatening. Their black 
faces grow blacker with rage — they whisper 
together, and growl and cough most forebodiugly. 
The Prize amends his opinion touching the cigars. 
They not so bad as he thought at first. A 
negociation of peace is then entered into, and he 
ultimately puts down two ^ pounds for a box of 
the best Hawannahs,” and a couple of cambric 
handkerchiefs. 

The money is paid, and the Smuggler re- 
minds him that they have not got the cigars with 
them. But he will give the gen’i’man a receipt 
for the money, and he promises the box shall 
be left to-morrow at the Eieece Lin, in Holbom, 
before six o’clock. What name shall it be left 
in? 

The Prize gives his card, the goods are packed 
away in their former hiding place, and he and 
the Bold Smugglers saunter out together. As 
they pass through the bar, he is astonished to 
hear the landlord call one of his comrades back 
with the curious intimation “that those four 
cigars have not been paid for.” 

Eor a whole week he enquires regularly once 
a day, at the Eieece Inn, “if a box of cigars has 
not been left there in the name of Adam 
Simpleton ? ” 

As for the cambric handkerchiefs, they are 
given to the housemaid the next day for dusters. 
A month afterwards our Prize hails in Regent 
Street the self-same Smuggler. He tells him that 
he has never received the Havannahs, and inno- 
cently requests to have Ids two pounds returned 
to him. 

’ The Bold Smuggler laughs boldly in his 
face, and denying his acquaintance, as well as 
his debt, gives him more than the amount of it 
in abuse and blackguardism— for every Smuggler 
knows that however rich a Prize may be the first 
time, there is no chance of ever catching him a 
second. 

Young Prizes that float up from the country, 
laden with boundless treasures, should beware of 
the Bold Smugglers that infest the streets of 
London 1 You invariably pay through the nose 
for smuggled goods, more especially for cambric 
pocket handkeichiels and cigars. 


The Very Latest Secret. 

Punch believes he is grossly violating Minis- 
terial confidence, in stating, that a certain worthy 
wise, and weighty Alderman is about to be raised 
to the peerage, by the style and title of Baeon 

OVERTWENTTSTONE. 


THE NEW ^)SEB. 

The Banker Lord must have his name destroyed; 
The Peerage must be pure— no Peer, aLlotu. 


OLE SAtlN& (Jnaw VERSION). 

Don’t care ” came to a Snig’s End. 
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THE TKEl OP LIBEETY IN PEANCE. 



Dow, Drenclimen, -wiili your Tree of Liberty, 

The wretched emblem of an empty boast [ 

Clear ye away the sapless mockery, 

Now, nothing but an inconvenient post ; i 
And chop it into logs to bum. 

That it may serve some useful turn. ' 

** Sapless, you say. Good stranger, look again. 

And you ’ll discern it is a living tree.” 

In faith ’tis true— its buds I see quite plain. 
Blossom and leaf, distinct as they can be. 

Nay^ I can e’en distinguish now, 

Sruit, thick and full, on every bough.’ 

Seeming, erewhile, a dead old poplar— -lo !— 

—Only to think how outward sense deceives I — 

Yiew’d closer, ’tis a flourishing wild sloe, 

Bor prickles having bayonets ; swords for leaves : 
And it bears cannon-shot, and bombs, 

And musket-bullets for its plums. 

To the revision of the mind’s eye, thus, 

Paris, thy Tree of Liberty appears. 

Which thou didst plant, with such a world of fuss. 
Since but a little less than two short years : 
Sword-law and Soldier-rule its fruit — 

A mighty Tree indeed— to s/wot 

To outward view ’tis still a wither’d trunk. 

What other was it ever like 1 o be ? 

Transplanted— sure, by people mad or drunk— 

In its green youth, what hope of such a Tree P 
If Breedom’s timber you would grow. 

You must not think to rear it so. 

No : first, your care must duly set in earth 
The seed — ^your acorn is the only kind — 

Amd then the Tree must be inured, from birth, 

To brave the nipping frost and stormy wind. 

And oft the ligntning to defy, 

Beaching its proud arms to the sky. 

This is the sole true Tree of Liberty, 

Bixed in the soil with everlasting roots ; 

Breath its shade thrives peaceful industry : 

/Skillings, Pence, and Order, are its fruits, 
Ihen burn your Maypoles, worthy folk, 

And cultivate the British Oak. 


A MODEL WOMAN. 

We hear that a statue — an embodiment of the perfection of a woman 
—IS about to be erected on the heiglfts of Bolkstonej a statue that 
it a great moral lesson. It is no other than the Statue 
ot a Woman (about to travel) — with only one portmanteau! 


TO Advance in this Would.— Let your advances be like 
those of a pawnbroker, who never makes a single advance unless he is 
quite sure that ‘‘ it is the ticket.”— J^ropkeiic SmL 


WAITING AT THE STATION, i 

We are amongst a number of people waiting for the Blackwall train 
at the Benohurch Street Station. Some of us are going a little farther 
than Blackwall — ^as far as Graveseud ; some of us are going even farther 
than Gravesend — ^to Port Philip, in South Australia, leaving behind the 
pairia fines and the pleasant fields of old England. It is rather a queer 
sensation to be in the same boat and station with a party tliat is going 
upon so prodigious a journey. One speculates about them with more 
than an ordinary interest, thinking of the difference between your fate 
and theirs, and that we shall never behold these faces again,. 

Some eight-and-thirty women are sitting in the large Hall of the 
station, with bundles, baskets, and light baggage, waiting for the 
steamer, and the orders to embark. A few friends are taking leave of 
them, bonnets are laid together, and whispering going on. A little cry- 
ing is taking place only a very little crying,— and among those who 
remain, as it teems to me, not those who are going away. They leave 
behind them little to weep for ; they are going from bitter cold and 
hunger, constant want and unavailing labour. Why should they be 
sorry to quit a mother who has been so hard to them as our country has 
been? How many of these women will ever see the shore again, upon 
the brink of which they stand, and from which they will depart in a few 
minutes more P It makes one sad and ashamed toe, that they should 
not be more sorry. But how are you to expect love where you have 
given such scanty kindness? If you saw your children glad at the 
thoughts of leaving you, and for ever : would you blame yourselves or 
them P It is not that the children are ungrateful, but the home was 
unhappy, and the parents ind fferent or unkind. You are iu the wrong 
under whose government they only had neglect and wretchedness ; not 
they, who can’t be called upon to love such an unlovely thing as misery, 
or to make any other return for neglect but indifference and aversion. 

You and I, let us suppose again, are civilised persons. We have been 
decently educated ; and live decently every day, and wear tolerable 
clothes, and practise cleanliuess : and love the arts and graces of life. 
As we walk down this rank of eight-and-thirty female emigrants, let us 
fancy that we are at Melbourne, and not in London, and that we have 
come down from Our sheep-walks, or clearings, having heard of the 
arrival of forty honest, well-recoaimended young women, and having a 
, natural longing to take a wife home to the bush— which of these would 
. you like? If you were an Australian Sultan, to which of these would 
I you throw the handkerchief? I am afraid not one of them. I fear, in 
our present mood of mind, we should mount horse and return to the 
country, preferring a solitude, and to be a bachelor, rather than to put 
up with one of these for a companion. There is no girl here to tempt 
you by her looks : (and, world-wiseacre as you are, it is by tiiese you are 
principally moveal-T-there is no pretty, modest, red-cheeked, rustic, — ^no 
neat, trim, little grisette, such as what we call a gentleman might cast 
his eyes upon without too much derogating, and might find favour in 
the eyfrS of a man about town. No ; it is a homely bevy of women with 
scarcely any beauty amongst them— their clothes are decent, but not 
the least picturesque — their faces are ^ale and care-worn for the most 
part— how, indeed, should it be otherwise, seeing that they have known 
care and want all their days ?— there they sit upon bare benclies, with 
dingy bundles, and great cotton umbrellas— and the truth is, you are not 
a hardy colonist, a feeder of sheep, a feller of trees, a hunter of kan- 
garoos — but a London man, and my lord the Sultan’s cambric handker- 
chief is scented with Bond Street perfumery— you put it in your pocket, 
and couldn’t give it to any one of these women. 

They are not like you, indeed. They have not your tastes and feelings: 
your education and rtfinements. They would not understand a hundred 
things which seem perfectly simple to you. They would shock you a 
j hundred times a day by as many deficiencies of politeness, or by out- 
I rages upon the Queen’s Englibh— by practices entirely harmless, and 
; yet in your eyes actually worse than crimes— they have large hard 
j hands and clumsy feet. The women you love must have pretty soft 
; fingers that you may hold in yours : must speak her language properly, 
ana at least when you offer her your heart, must retuin hers with its 
hiu the right place, as she whispers that it is yours, or you will have 
none of it. If she says, “ 0 Hedward, T ham so unappy to think I shall 
never beold you agin,” — though her emotion on leaving you might be 
perfectly tender and genuine, you would be obliged to laugh. If she 
said, “ Hedward, my art is yours for hcver and hever,” (and anjbody 
heard her), she might as well stab you,— you couldn’t accept the most 
faithful affection offered in such terms— you are a town-bre(f man, I say, 
and your handkerchief smells of Bond Street musk and miilefieur. A 
sun-burnt settler out of the Bush won’t feel any of these exquisite 
tortures, or understand this kind of laughter : or object to Molly 
because her hands are crarse and her ancles thick : but he will take 
her back to his farm, where she will nurse his children, bake Ms dough, 
milk his cows, and cook his kangaroo for Mm. 

Bat between you, an educated Londoner, and that woman, is not the 
union absurd and impossible ? Would it not be unbearable for either ? 
Solitude would be incomparably jdeasanter than such a companion. — 
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You might take her with a handsome fortune perhaps were you starving; ■ 
but then it is because you want a house and carriage, let us say, {^jour 
necessaries of life,) and must have them even if you purchase them 
with your precious person. You do as much, or your sister does as 
much, every-day. That however is not the point : I am not talking 
about the meanness to which your worship may be possibly obliged to 
stoop, in order, as you say, “ to keep up your rank in society ” — only 
stating that this immense social difference does exist. You don’t like 
to own it : or don’t choose to talk about it, and such things had much 
better not be spoken about at all. I hear your worship say, there must 
be differences of rank and so forth ! Well ! out with it at once, jrou 
don’t think Molly is your equal — nor indeed is she in the possession 
of many artificial acquirements. She can’t make Latin verses, for 
example, as you used to do at school, she can’t speak Trench and Italian 
as your wife very likely can, &c. — and in so far she is your inferior, and 
your amiable lady’s* 

But what I note, what I marvel at,^ what I acknowledge, what I am 
ashamed of, what is contrary to Christian morals, manly modesty and 
honesty, and to the national well-being, is that there should be that 
immense social distinction between the well-dressed classes (as, if you 
will permit me, we will call ourselves) and our brethren and sisters in 
the fustian jackets and pattens. If you deny it for your part, I say 
that you are mistaken, and deceive yourself woefully. I say that you 
have been educated to it through Gothic ages, and have had it handed 
down to you from your fathers (not that they were anybody in parti- 
cular, but respectable, well-dressed progenitors, let us say for a genera- 
tion or two) from your well-dressed fathers before you. How long ago 
is it, that our preachers were teaching the poor *'to know their 
station ?” that it was the peculiar boast of Englishmen that any man, 
the humblest among us, could, by talent, industry and good luck, hope 
to take his place in the aristocracy of his country, and that we pointed 
with pride to Lord This who was the grandson of a barber ; and to 
Earl That, whose father was an Apothecary ? what a multitude of most 
respectable folks pride themselves ou these^ things still ! The gulf is 
not impassable, because one man in a million swims over it, and we 
hail him for his strength and success. He has landed on the happy 
island. He is one of the aristocracy. Let us clap hands and applaua. 
There’s no country like ours for rational freedom. 

If you go up and speak to one of these women, as you do (and very 
good-naturedly, and you can’t help that confounded condescension) 
she curtsies and holds down her head meekly, and replies with modesty, 
as becomes her stalion, to your honour with the clean shirt and the 
well-made coat. And so she should; what hundreds of thousands of 
us rich and poor say still* Both believe this to be bounden duty ; and 
that a poor person should naturally bob her head to a rich one physically 
and morally. 

Let us get her last curtsey from her as she stands here upon the 
English shore. When she gets into the Australian woods her back 
won’t ^ bend except to her labour ; or, if it do, from old habit and the 
Teminiscenoe of the old country, do you suppose her children will be 
like that timid creature before you ? They will know nothing of that 
Gothic society, with its ranks and hierarchies, its cumbrous ceremonies, 
its glittering antique paraphernalia, in which we have been educated ; 
in Which rich and poor still acquiesce, and which multitudes of both 
still admire : far removed from these old world traditions, they will be 
bred up^ in the midst of plenty, freedom, manly brotherhood. Do you 
think if your worship’s grandson goes into the Australian woods, or 
mee^s the grandchild of one of yonder women by the banks of the War- 
rawarra, the Australian will take a hat off or bob a curtsey to the new 
comer ? He will hold out his band, and say, “ Stranger, come into my 
house and take a shakedown and have a share of our supper. You 
come out of the old country, do you ! There was some people were kind 
to my grandmother there, and sent her out to Melbourne. Times are 
changed since then— come in and welcome ! ” 

What a confession it is that we have almost all of us been obliged to 
make ! A clever and earnest-minded writer gets a commission from 
the Mormng Ohronicle newspaper, and reports upon the state of our 
oor in London ; he goes amongst labouring people and poor of all 
inds— and brmgs back what ? A picture of human life so wonderful, 
so awful, so piteous and pathetic, so exciting and terrible, that readers 
of romances own they never read anything like to it; and that the 
griefs, struggles, strange advent, ures here depicted exceed anything that 
any of us could imagine. Yes ; and these wonders and terrors have 
been lying by your door and mine ever since we had a door of our own. 
We ha'i but to go a hundred yards off and see for ourselves, but we 
never did. Don’t we pay poor-rat^,. and are they not heavy enough iu 
the name of patience ? very true ; and we have our own private pen- 
sioners, and give away some of our superfluity, very likely. You are 
not unkind; not ungenerous. But of such wondrous and complicated 
misery as this you confess you had no idea ? No. How should you ? — 
you and I— we are of the upper classes ; we have had hitherto no com- 
munity with the poor* We never speak a word to the servant who 
waits on us for tw'enty years ; we condescend to employ a tradesman, I 
keeping him at a proper distance, mind — of course, at a proper distance 1 
—we laugh at his young men, if they dance, jig, and amuse themselves 
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like their betters, and call them counter-jumpers, snobs, and what not ; 
of his workmen we know nothing, how pitilessly they are ground down, 
how they live and die, here close by us at the backs of our houses ; 
until some^poet like Hood wakes and sings that dreadful Song of 
the Shirt ; ’’ some prophet like Carlyle rises up and denounces woe ; 
some clear-sighted, energetic man like the writer ot the Chronicle travels 
into the poor man’s country for us, and comes back with his tale of 
terror and wonder. 

Awful, awful poor man’s country! The bell rings and these eight- 
and-thirty women bid adieu to it, rescued from it (as a few thousands 
more will be) by some kind people who are interested in their behalf. 
In two hours more, the steamer lies alongside the ship Culloden, which 
will bear them to their new home. Here are the berths aft for the un- 
married women, the married couples are in the midships, the bachelors 
in the fore-part of the ship. Above and b dow decks it swarms and 
echoes with the bustle of departure. The Emigration Commissioner 
comes and calls over their names ; there are old and young, large 
famflies, numbers of children already accustomed to the ship, and 
looking about with amused unconsciousness. One was born but just 
now on board; he will not know how to speak English till he is fifteen 
thousand miles away from home. Some of those kind people whose 
bounty and benevolence organised the Eemale Emigration Scheme, are 
here to give a last word and shake of the hand to their protegSes, They 
hang sadly and gratefully round their patrons. One ot them, a clergy- 
man, who has devoted himself to this good work, says a few words to 
them at parting. It is a ^solemn minute indeed— for those who (with 
the few thousand who will follow them,) are leaving the country and 
escaping from the question between rich and poor; and what for those 
who remain P But, at least, those who go will remember that in their 
misery here they found gentle hearts to love and pifcy them, and generous 
hands to give them succour, and will plant in the new country this 
grateful tradition of the old. — ^May Heaven’s good mercy speed them! 


A HINT DOE A NEW HANSAED. 

HE idea suggested to 
ns by the following 
paragraph from the 
Times of Monday 
pleased us mightily : 

“ In Saturday's paper, 
"by a typograpMcal acci- 
dent, the commencement 
of Sib J. Walsh’s speech 
Ttras omitted in the sum- 
mary of the dehate in the 
House of Commons, and 
the conclusion attributed 
to Mb. EkyImoibDS.’' 

^ “accident” of 
this nature seems to 
he such a very lucky 
one, that the occur- 
rence of a few more 
such “ accidents,” which might easily be “.done on purpose,” would 
be au immense boon to the Newspaper Eeading Community. 

The occasional omission of the first half of one speech, and the last 
half of another, would effect a saving of exactly fifty per cent on the 
whole amount, and would cause an economv of the editor’s space and 
the reader’s time, that both parties would appreciate. Considering 
how many speakers come to a conclusion quite independent of what 
they have been alleging in the first portions of their harangues, there 
could not be much harm done by the reporters now and then beginning 
at the end of a speech, or leaving off in the middle. A much more 
truthful picture of the debates would thus be afforded, for mauy of the 
orators speak to no practicable end; and, of a great many others, the 
only valuable part of the speech is the conclusion or stoppage. 

It must have been rather annoying to the parties concerned in the 
above typographical melange, but we dare say Sir John Walsh’s 
wind-up did quite as well without any commencement of its own, and 
that Mr. Eeynolds’s exordium fitted in at the beginning, just as well 
as the one that had been made for it. We wish our daily contemporary 
wo^d introduce a series of these Parliamentary cross-readings, by 
which a great portion of the debates that are now without any interest 
at all, could be made amusing at any rate. 


Wanted, a Pew Bubbles. 

Mr. Punch, having read with extreme emotion that there is the 
amazing amount of £17,000,000 in the Bank oellars,— calls upon the 
ingenious and craving to come forth like men, and blow a few bubbles I 
Any sort of bubble will do, if it only have the tint of novelty. No old 
hand need apply, and no letter with the post-mark “ Sunderland ” will 
be taken in ; lest the complim-^t should bes returned by the writer. 
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[We insert the subjoined account of a singular dream, as forwarded 
to us by a respectable agriculturist, with a request that Mr. Funch 
would ** put un into his peaaper if so be he thought was worth a 
comer in % and had got room for uu/^ 

“Alter I ’d smoked my pipe and drinVd my jug o^ beer t’other night, 
I veil asleep in my arm-chair, and had a dream. Seeminly I was a riuun’ 
to market in my taxed-cart — ^you knows what a taxed-cart is, I s’pose 
— ‘Taxed!— I dooant know what bain’t taxed now-o-days; but no 
matter. 

** I thought the old smooth road was all broke up, and I was a drivun’ 
over the bare flint stones without Protection, The cart bumped and 
jolted along, and went slower and slower, till at last Blackbird stopped 
short and oudn’t go no vurder. I geed un the whip, but ’twarnt o’ no 
usej and the old hoss set to a kickin’ ready to knock the trap all to 
pieces 

“Thinks I, ‘ why, this here looks as if the cart was overloaded, and yet 
I can’ t zee what wi’.’ Whereupon my eyes appeared to be opened, and 
then I zeed what I’d got in un. In the fust place, a cart-load of gurt 
sacks," as I vancied. When I come to look closer at ’em I found they 
was taxes. 

“ There I zee the Hop-Gronnd Tax, and the Hop Duty as well ; the 
g;mt-Gro^d Tax, the Malt Tax, the Land Tax, the Poor’s Bate, the 
Highway Bate, the^Church Bate, the County Bate, and I dooan’t know 


how many moor rates and taxes. * Dash my buttons ! ’ I sez to myself, 
^you may well call a carridge like this a Taxed-Cart.’ 


“But besides all this, lo and behold you, I found I was carryun’ com- 
pany wi’ me. Lookun’ over my shoulder— over the right as well as the 
left, Mr. Funch .'-—who should I discover but the Landlord and the 
Paason, one o’ one side and t’other o’ t’other. The Landlord was 
squatted on a sack stuffed wi’ Bent, and the Paason was a straddle over 
another cram full o’ Tithes. 

“ ‘No wonder,’ I heer’d a voice say, ^you can’t git on, Parmer.’ I 
looked out, and there was a stranger, though I thought I recollected a 
likeness of un draad in your peeaper. 

“ ‘ Hollo,! ’ sez the Landlord, ‘here ’s that feller Cobpen- bless him 1 ’ 

“ ‘ Amen ! ’ answers his Beverence. 

‘“You’re tryin’ to goo the old way to the old market,’ says the 
stranger. ‘ You can’t do it.’ 

“ ‘ Which is the way, then? ^ sez I, 

“‘That ’ere turnin’ to the right,’ a sez, and pints to a finger-pooast 
directun’ ‘ To Financial Bevobm.’ I turned the bosses head to the 
road he show’dme; off started old Blackbird directly lull split: the 
Paason and the Landlord, sung out, ‘ Stop ! ’ and I woke with their 
hollerun’, and found ’twas a dream. 

“Not all a dream, though, Mr. Fmchj and mark my words, you may 
’pend upon ’t, that what I dreamt— and moor than some folks dreams of 
—will afore long come true.” 


HINT TO THE HUMANE SOCIETY. 

The Humane Society dined together last week at the Freemasons’ recommending that the Humane Society should extend the sphere of 
Tavern. In the course of^ the evening a number of persons who had its operation. Why should its benevolence take an exclusively aquatic 
been rescued from drowning by the Society marched in procession turn? In the metropolis, at least, more persons die by gas than by 
through the room. Among the number was the illustrious Soxer, who, water. Let the Society lend its aid in dimmishing the mortality occa- 
as the world knows, was neany glace en surprue^ the other day sioned by the sulphuretted hydrogen which is exhaled by our filthy 
while skatmg, and preserved to culinary and political Beform by the drains. Or, still keeping to its favourite element, suppose it en- 
Society s means. We notice the appearance of M. Soyer for the deavoured to obtain a pure water supply for London, Were the 
purpose of recording the wish that he may have presided, on this occa- attempt successful, it would save many additional lives; for such 
Sion, over the preparation of the dinner of a Society that so well de- water as Londoners mostly drink poisons greater numbers than it 
served, a good one. After saymg thus much, we may be excused for drowns. 





GULLIVER AND THE BROBDINGNAG FARMERS. 

..H. cdled K. tods alto hi., - ssW the., (.0 I afte^^d. 
een in tRe fields any little creature resembling me ? 
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JUDICIAL AUCTIONEERS. 

Under the new Act for releasing Encumbered Estates in Ireland, 
the Judges are empowered to sib in open court and dispose of land by 
auction. It IS nothing new to see property knocked down by due 
course of law, but the process of getting rid of it beneficially to aU 
pa^es by le^ process, is something no less original than agreeable, i 
4 ? puffing system will not be adopted, nor indeed do we ? 

tear that it will, for their Lordships are clearly actuated by a deter- 
mmafaon to keep the thing respectable.” We should be sorry to 
see the court covered with i^acards announcing "Little Paradises,” 

Unencumbered Elysiums,” "Eligible realms of Ereehold Bliss,” or 
with any of the other clap-trap modes of attracting attention to a sale 
by auction. We could pardon some such announcement as the 
loilowing 

MR. BARON RICHARDS, 

admitted by detraction herself to be j 

B " NOT A BAD JUDGE,” 

will, mth the valuable assistance of Dr. Longeieid, in their conjoint 
capacity of Government Commissioners for the 

SALE OE IRISH ENCUMBERED ESTATES, 

have the pleasure — ^if pleastire it may be termed without a solecism — 
of submitting to Public Competition a splendidly unigne aa^ ineom- 
parable series of 

LOTS OE DANDED EROEERTT, 

whole of it being divested of Encumbrances in Mortgage, Eent- 
Charge, &c., amounting to the astounding sum of 

EIGHT MILLION POUNDS, 
which would undeniably go some way towards 

PAYING OEE THE NATIONAL DEBT. 

A more tempting opportunity of investing capital in that truly 
laudable, and, even in an Englishman, patriotic object, the cultivation 
of Irish soil, so earnestly advocated by the florid and convincing 
eloquence of 

SIR_ROBERT PEEL, 

never perhaps presented itself even to the fertile imagination of J 

CAPABILITY BROWN. | 

" Now or Never,” therefore, should be the motto for any enterprising 
Capitalist desirous of promoting 

THE REGENERATION OE IRELAND. 

The Conveyance of these Estates has been so simplified as to preclude 
the slightest apprehension on the part of the Purchaser of being in- 
troduced to too familiar acquaintance vvith 

GENTLEMEN OE THE LONG ROBE ; 
and he may rest assured that he will require 

A VERY SMALL BOX EOR HIS TITLE DEEDS, 

which will confer upon him whkt the celebrated Dr. Jobdnson would 
have styled the potentiality of rendering the famine-stricken population 
of Ireland really and truly some of the 

PINEST PEASANTRY IN THE UNIVERSE,' 
thus e&etively carrying out the creditable intention of the 

GOVERNMENT OE LORD JOHN RUSSELL. 

Although the Sales will take place in a Court of Justice, Mr. 
Baron Pichards will endeavour to banish all gloomy associations by 
emulating the 'w^faeetm of the Auction Poqm ; an attempt in which 
he IS allowed to ^ve felicitously acquitted himself on his very first 
occasion wielding the Hammer, 


THE NEEDLES OP LONDON. 

To hunt for a needle in a bottle of hay is a venerable proverb of hope- 
lessness — ^to discover a needlewoman in London seems a matter of no 
less despair, Thomas Carlyle has, from his paper pulpit, fulmined 
the fact that " no needlewoman, distressed or otherwise, can be pro- 
cured in London by any housewife to give for fair wages fair help in 
sewing,” This is very true. The sempstress is a thmg of mystery. 
She dwells in the attics and back rooms of courts and alleys ; but how 
to discover her? Why, Sir Robert Peel has anticipated the 
remedial reply—" Register, register.” Perh&ps,^ Messrs Shadrach 
AND Abednego, or any other benevolent Samaritans of the thimble, 
would allow a book upon their premises, wherein the needlewomen 
might write their names and addresses in honest ink. At present such 
writing, in the books of such tradesmen, is done in tears. 


AN APPEAL PROM THE PIRST OP APRIL* 

, ^ 2b Sir R. Inglis, Bart.^ 

"Sir, 

“ Pebmit me, the Pirst of April — allowed by the wisdom of 
our ancestors to be the greatest hoax of a day, the greatest sham of all 
the 865— to appeal to you as a gentleman, a patriot, and a member, 
for perhaps the wisest university upon earth,— to appeal, I say, against 
a growing custom that, if not straightway ended, will deprive me of my 
vested rights, transferring what has hitherto been the hallowed 
property of the Pirst of April to my younger brother, April the 
Tenth, 

" Since 1848, when my younger relative started into absurd import- 
ance, swaggering up and down with a constable’s staff, and expressing 
himself wDIing, and rather desirous to fight, when there was nobody to 
fight withal, I— the Pirst of April, John Bull's Saint's day (if, kind 
Sir Robert, you will allow me the expression)—/ have been made 
nobody. Not a soul has thought of my claims to noodledom, as a greaii 
author would call it — ^but all reverence, all thanks, expressed and p^aid 
to my vapouring younger brother. This is too bad, Sir Robert. 
There is not only ingratitude in such forgetfulness, but great socM. 
danger, ^e the mmmdtkfB quite safe, if the Pirst of April is to he 
thus despised? Are twenty state offices I could name altogettor 
secure, if the tom-fehleiry, h»erto a part of myself, is eclipa^ and 
forgotten ? ^ 

"It is with great grief I patriot and consequently a staunch 
conservative like yourself gajvxng his powerful name and infiumice to 
my fraternal rival, the Tenth. On Mr. W. J. Pox's Education Motion, 
I find these words spoken bj Sir Robert Inglis 

« * He had contrasted tne education of the people of this country Tvith the more 
advanced education of other nations; but would he exchange the moral education of 
the people of England for that of Prussia or France ? On the tOtk of Aprils 184^ had 
we not reason to thank God for the character of the people of this country?* 

" It was only a few days ago, at a meeting in Westminster, upon 
the great Cosmopolite Exhibition that is to be, Lord Brougblam 
dragged in, I may say it, by the very hair of his head, that Tenth of 
April ! Indeed, when is he not introduced ? — when not forced before 
the public P— now dandled at Exeter Hall— now pelted at Protection 
Gatherings ! 

, " I have really put up with this unjust preference for my junior 

relative, to the utter neglect of myself, until even my proverbial sim- 
plicity is outraged. I now must speak. I now must implore all states- 
men and all Members of Parliament — ^the distinction is very obvious — 
^ to forego this foolish preference, this unjust patronage of an upstart, 

: n6t yet two years old, in kindly recollection or my claims— claims that 
existed long before the knowledge of the oldest senator. In the homely 
, but no less pathetic words of the advertisements I cry — 

! "Englishmen! Ministers! M.P.'s! Return— return to your Pirst 
of April, and all— all shall be forgotten. 

1 " I have the honour, Sir Robert, to remain— no upstart— but yours 

"The Original April Pool.'' 


THE MARRIED BACHELOR. 

There is no limit to the recklessness of the penny-a-liners in 
providing pabulum for a paragrapL If the spider had a shilling an 
inch allowed him for his web, he could not set to work with more 
alacrity, than is shown by the peuny-a-liner in spinning the yam of 
fiction into the form of fact, and, indeed, like a green spectacled 
monster, "making the food he lives upon.” Numerous have been the 
premature deaths of celebrated men at the hands of the reporters for 
the newspaper press, who, having earned a shilling by the announcement 
of a distmguished character’s decease, have pocketed an additional 
sixpence by briefly bringing him to life again. To kill an individual’ for 
a day or two is, however, a venial offence, inasmuch as he can alwaj^s 
prove his own existence by entering an appearance at any time, but it 
is far different with the case of the gallant Major Edwardes, who had 
no sooner come home from India, and put his foot on the Waterloo 
Station of the Southwestern Railway, than some penny*4^iner, in 
human form, must needs marry him, and bestow upon him two ready- 
made little ones. 

The Major lost no time in getting himself paragraphicaliy divorced, 
and repudiating the pair of infant pledges in which he Md no interest. 
He very naturally objected to the adoption of the syi^em of "fam^es 
supplied” on the veij gratuitous terms upon which he had been just 
supplied with a family. His alleged wife turned out to be a black 
Ayah; and we are of opinion that, on the very face of itj the allegation 
of his marriage ought not to have been put forth, for if it had been so, 
the fact— as well as the lady — ^would have worn a very different com- 
plexion. Such a plea as there having been a nigger female with him, 
cannot hold; and we must insist that, to use the professional term, 
there was not even enough to give colour. 
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MUCH TOO CONSIDERATE. 

Bobimon ^ There, Brown, my Boy, that’s as fine a Glass of Wine as yott can get 
ANYWHERE.” 

Mrs, Brown, A-hem 1 Augustus, my De-ar. You are surely never going to take Port 
Wine. You know it never agrees with you, my Love !” 


tree was made the Cross, so that lie who per- 
pends the matter well ’’—writes our old author 
— “ shall find that whole Adam as it were is re- 
collected in and under the cross, and so with 
an admirable tie, conjoined to the vivifical nature 


ILSOil. 

Beautiful and sustaining is the thought of 
this solemn legend ! It descends with an espe- 
cial comfort from churchyard yew and cypress. . 


A HOUSE DIYTDED. 

Thebe were on Monday night no less than, 
eight divisions of the House of Commons, by 
Protec' ionists popping up one after the other 
to move “that the Chairman report progress, and 
ask leave to sit again.” We do not exactly see- 
what progress there could be to report, when 
obstruction was so much the order of the day 
that everything in the shape of business was 
stopped by the repetition (td nauseam of the- 
motion we have specified. If we had been the 
Chairman, we certainly would not “ ask leave to 
sit again;” for, after eight divisions upon one 
proposition, we think we should have had quite 
enough of it. 

We will not question the great devotion of the 
Protectionists, as well as of all other parties, to 
the interests of their country ; but we think it 
is a very unfortunate mode of showing their 
zeal, that they should impede the public business 
for an entire evening, oy proposing over sud 
over again a motion which rendered impossible 
anything else in the shape of motion, and 
brought the House to a dead stand-still. Per- 
haps, however, the Protectionists act on the, 
motto, ^'Divide ei Impsra,^* and imagine that, the 
oftener they divide, the better their chance of 
governing. 


DEATH OUT OE TOWN. 

The Report on intramural interment is a most discouraging document. It treats death as 
a nuisance, and ought, therefore, to arouse the opposition of those worthy men — the genus 
Lattbie and Hicxs— who look upon a London tombstone as bearing, only with a difference, 
an extract from the Great Charter. With the recommendation embodied in the Report 
once carried into effect, and all London church bells are henoeforth dumb — dumb in so far as 
funereal solemnities appeal- to them. The giddy, calculating wayfarers of London streets are, 
moreover, deprived ot a most touching moral lesson ; for they will not have their idle or 
commercial feelings deepened into meditation by the frequent appearance of walking funerals, 
shouldering and edging their way through a crowd of ousy life. This, no doubt, is only 
another attack upon another vested right, and — but we leave the measure iu the hands of Sib 
PetebLaubxe, who will, we fear it not, behave with becoming indignation upon so important 
a matter. 

The Report recommends that a vast cemetery for the million be established. Erithis 
said to be the spot pointed at. To this spot there will be easy access by railway ; and 
further, by steam-boat, that, at several appointed stations, shall, on certain days, take up its 
freight of mortality. How civic bodies, in their gilt barges, rowed to iced punch and white- 
bait, will suffer the death-boat to poison the Thames and their sense of animal enjoyments is 
yet to be known. The measure has not yet been approved of by the Court of Aldermen, and 
that Court boasts at least a Lattbie ! 

The Report further recommends that the cemetery be planted with trees. Eor— 

“It appears that decomposition inyariahly goes on more rapidly near the roots of trees than in any other parts 
of the hurial-gronnd ; that the earth is always much drier near the roots of trees than elsewhere ; that the fibres of 
towards the site of the grave, and are often observed to penetrate right trough the decayed wood 

The products of decomposition are “ recombined,” says the Report, “into living and healthful 
vegetable structures,” and thus what were the mortal elements of men and women, may become 
yew and cypress, and weeping willow. In lieu of poisoning a city atmosphere, the human earth 
IS transferred into a thmg of healthful beauty. Very old, indeed, is the thought— but no less 
wmeome in the admirable Report before us. How solemn — how profoundly significant is the 
old legend of Adam and the Tree of Paradise ! 

^ death, and desired earnestly a branch from 

me Iree of Paradise. He therefore sent one of his sons thither to fetch one, in hope that 
he m^ht escape this dreadful reward of sin. The S 9 n went, and made his petition to the 
cherub who guarded the gate, and received from him a bough, but Adam meanwhile had 
departed. Therefore the son planted the bough upon Adam’s grave. It struck root, and 
grew into a great tree, and attracted the whole nature of Adam to its nutriment. This tree 
-ysay the Talmudists — ^together with the bones of Adam from beneath it, was preserved in 
me ark. After the waters had abated, Noah divided these relics among his sons. The skull 
vras SSEM s share. He buried it iu a mountaiu of JudsBa, planting the tree vith it, and the 
place wa^ called from thence Calvary and Golgotha, or the place of a Skull. And of that 



“LoeI What a most abominable Glass— I obolaeb 
IT makes one look a perfect Fright I ” 


THE TEST OE INTELLIGENCE. 

As most persons differ as to what the Suffrage 
should be, we propose the following test: — 
“That every one who reads Bunch shalL be 
entitled to a vote,” 


Died— On the 3rd instant Mb.. W. P. Hale’s 
left whisker, to a deep black. It has left behind 
it a red whisker, inconsolable for its loss. 
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THE BAE AND THE STAGE. 


IGNOEANCE EOE THE MILLION ! 



APTAXH Rynders and others— -principal 
brawlers in the Forrest riots at New 
York — have been acquitted by an 
American Jury. We are not surprised at 
the result. Sad Mr. Macreadt been 
maimed and disabled by the ruffians who 
only pelted him with foul eggs, possibly 
thejr would have had some significant 
testimonial to eternise the memory of 
the deed. Mr. Yait Bijrer, counsel for 
the accused, took a very philosophical 
view of the privileges of an audience. 
The learned gentleman seemed to look 
upon actors as school boys are apt to 
consider frogs or cockchafers; things 
made for sporty-for fun; to be pelted 
with stones, or impaled on corking-pins. 
"‘Acting,” says Yj^ Btjben— j 


“ Actiag is not a concededly nsefiil ariv protected the la-w, hnt it is a mode or 
fashion which depends for its existence upon the gratification of the pnhHc in an unre- 
strained way. That snch is the rule, appears to me to he so clear, that no reference to 
authority could make it plainer. It has been done from time immemorial, and not 
merely in reference to the actor and .his performance, hut in respect to his private 
conduct, as an actor, off or on the stage.” 


Acting not being auseful art, wbat is to'be said of play-writing? Is 
little better than the kaleidoscope? Is Lear not useful— 
exalting? And then Mr. Yajn Buren, with a triumphant peroration, 
asks — 


" How are you to get down the throat of a man and know the reason of his 
applauding?” 

Yery true ; impossible. Now it is easy to get into the pocket of a 
coimsel— the actor in horse-hair— and know the reason of Ms sophisti- 
cating. The licence of the bar, however — as impudence and brutality 
are too often mis-called— takes especial liberties with the actor. Give 
a counsel a playhouse case to deal with, and— nine times out of ten — 
he considers himself justified in his worst. The great man, with the 
loftiest contempt and the sharpest wit to match, despises and lacerates 
the poor player. Even our own Serjeaiitt Wilkins, whose delicacy 
has become a proverb— so that at the bar Mess nothing is more 
common than to hear, "‘as meek as Wilkins;” “as gracious as 
Wilkins ""as goldeu-mouthed as Wilkins ”—eTett that mild, 
magnanimous man, cannot forego the temptation of sport with 
the actor. A few days ago, a young lady brings an action against 
Manager Madox. The actress is a person of unimpeached cha- 
racter;^ an excellent woman. Nevertheless, even Wilkins must 
have His jofce;^ for he expresses Ms sympathy with managers who 
have to deal with actresses "" who come to rehearsals af ter dinner.” 
The hilarious, vinous attempt at wit, is here patent: and the Joke 
is all the more gay and daring, from the fact that the milky Wil- 
kins knows that rehearsals never take place after dinner. The 
Serjeant himself was once a promising actor; and at Stoke Bogis 
always secured the bespeak of Miss Grucbt’s boarding-school when 
he B.otedL Eosencrantz. Therefore, the wit of the Serjeant’s allusion to 
feminine intemperance is the more to be relished. It is the known 
‘falsehood of the thing that makes it so very piquant, and so very i 
^nourahle— as the phrase goes— to the head and heart of the beneficent 
Wilkins. 


Resipecffully Dedicated to Sir K. H. Inglis and Mr. Pltoptrb, 


Light for the many ! needful lore. 

In vain the good and wise implore,^ 

And wherefore is there none ? 
Ingus Ms portly hulk expands. 

And interposed dense Pltjmptre stands, 
With all Cant’s congregated bands, 
Between them and the Sun. 


"" No school without religion I ” whoop 
The zealot band, the bigot troop, 

(Mild names the crew to call), ! 
Knowing that England can’t agree 
What that religion is to be, ] 

And therefore, in reahty. 

They cry, "" No school at all ! ” 


Unless with orthodoxy taught, 

The Alphabet ’s a thing of naught. 
The Grammar is a snare ; 
Arithmetic a net of sin. 

Geography a Demon’s gin. 

To catch the souls of children in, 
Aa these good folks declare. 


“ReUgion I Not a school without ! 
Yon teach it cleverly, no doubt, 

By your parochial plan ; 

The Lesson drawled with dronish note. 
The Catechism rehearsed by rote. 

The gabbled Collect, much promote 
True piety in man. 

’Twere mighty well could yon impart 
What is the learning of the heart 
Task-like, as A. B. G. ; ^ 

Could formal pedagogues inspire 
What childhood hardly can acquire 
But from the teaching of a sire, 

Or at a mother’s knee. 

Say, Inglis ; is it for your creed 
You won’t let children learn to read; 

Or hold you but a brief 
Eor Oxford, whom you represent, 
Oxford, on domination bent. 

Though tom to pieces with dissent 
As to her own belief? 

Well; stand in Education’s way. 

And still obstruct tbe public day, 
Inglis and Pltjmitre too ; 

WMlst every wretch in darkness bred. 
To freight the hnlks, the drop to tread, 
Because through Ignorance misled. 
Shall render thanks to you. 


AN AETICLE WBITTEN DUBING THE EOG, 


DOMESTIC DIALOGUES. 

A Dot having knocked at the door, it is opened by a servant, and the 
following dialogue ensues 
Dm^ la your master in f 
Seraani, No, Sir. 

Dun., Is your mistress in? 

Bernard. No, Sir.- 

Dm. Is your young master in? 

Servant No, Sir. 

Dun. Any of the family in? 

Servant. No, Sir. 

Dun, Then there ’s nobody in ? 

Servant. Oh, yes, Sir; the execution’s in— you cau walk up and see 
that, if you like. 


THE "no BENETTT” OE THE ACT. 

In consequence of the recent decision by which it turns out that any 
millowuer may defeat the intentions of the Eactory Act, we beg to 
suggest the unsatisfactory Act as the most appropriate name for it. 


" Wen we lok arund us we see noting but the gratest obskurity and 
we runn abut in vane for a frendlyhandto ledus out of the prvdng 
damessssss Grece Austra and Switser land frowndownupon us and 
the Eussiau Bare growls ominusly Loins Naeolon is no moretobe 
trusted than Georgy Hudson CAUssiDita is ^f^zDjoUrtMacam 

and Lois Blank is only Tom Thum with high eels.” — — 

Note rt the Editor.— We have submitted the above article to the 
talented contributor from whom we have received it. He cannot tell 
us what it is all about. He believes it is something exceedingly Olever« 
about "The Present Position oe Aeeaies in Europe,” ot else a 
notice of Mb. Grieves’s " Gallery of Illustration.” which Has just 
opened in Eegent-street,— he cannot tell precisely which, "AI I recol- 
lect is, that it was written in the midst of Thursday’s fog, and that the 
article was interrupted by some furry substance, wMcm I beheve to 
have been the cat running across the table, and knock^ the pen out 
of my hand, when I thought it was time to rise and ring for candles.” 
That is all the light our talented contributor can tMrow upon the above 
article. 


A HINT EOR LEMPRlilRE* 


The Debt oe Nature.— No Englishman dies exactly poor, for he 
leaves Ms share in the National Debt to Ms children I 


So freguently is Eleet Street in the hands of the Paviours that the^ 
Via Davia would be an excellent dassical Dame for it. 
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BI'iTiiE SARCASlL 


CONSCIENCE AYATJNT ! ’ : . 

* The public treasury is under very grea^ obligations "just no'w^ to 
Conscience, in whose name the Ghahcellor op the Exchequer is 
1 continually receiving sums of large amount, and the first halves of 
Bank-notes, whose better halves follow in a day or two afterwards, to 
form the necessary union. We are not quite sure that these large 
receipts of conscience money may be regarded as proof of increased 
morality on the part of the public, for we may be tolerably certain 
that the sums sent in to the ChahceIiIOR op the Exchequer do 
not form the hundredth part of one per cent upon the gross amount 
of roguery committed. The fact of conscience money coming in rather 
briskly shows that dishonesty is carried to such au, extent, that 
even conscience, who is so easily put to sleep, can no longer rernmn 
completely dormant. We cannot say much either for the respectability 
of a principle which' regards the payment of money in the name of 
conscience as a sufiSicient expiation of an offence, ^ and indeed the 
process is' no other than the old one of plating sin with gold—a 
species of eleotrotyping which, in our estimation, leaves the gilt as 
glaring as ever. 

" Nevertheless, all is ^ist that comes to the Chancellor oe the Ex- 
chequer's mill, and 2 conscience continues its contributions at their 
present rate,' we may begin to look upon ' conscience money as a 
recognised source ^ of revenue. We will anticipate a few cases under 
the head of ~ . 

* TENDER-CONSCIENCE MONEY- 
The Chancellor oe the Exchequer has received from “ X. ” Ihd,, 
'^computed to be the value of a rose picked ten years ago in Kensington 
Gardens.'^ He has handed the money over to the Commissioners of 
Woods and Eorests. 

' The CHANCEtLOR OE THE EXCHEQUER lias also to acknowledge the 
receipt from “Z. of £500, being “the amount, with interest, of penal- 
ties incurred at various times by carrying notes from one friend to 
another, instead of sending them by post.” 

^ The sum of £50 has been sent to the Chancellor oe the Exchequer 
by “ J. B.” “ for having defrauded the Excise, by making a private still 
out of a tea-kettle, and therewith distilling au ounce of spirit from a pot 
of ale. 

"A Reformed Convict’* has forwarded idA^ the Chancellor oe 
THE Exc^(^uer, “for reparation of damage dona to Government pro- 
perty, while m gaol, by cutting out the name of * Snooks ’ on the wall.” 


THE COOKERY OE ALL NATIONS. 

In the classified list of objects to be "admitted to the “Exhibition of 
Industry of all Nations under the head of Section 1, “ Raw Materials 
and Produce,” it is slated that — 

« Under raw materials in this section, are to Le included all products of the Mineral. 
Tegetahle, and Animal Kingdoms, either in an entirely raw state, or in any stage of 
preparation, previous to arriving at the state of a finished manufacture.” 

This arrangement evidently opens the door of the Exhibition to the 
butcher, the greengrocer, and the cook, whose respective commodities 
are all derived from the vegetable and animal kingdoms. ^ We think the 
permission to exhibit objects belonging to the latter kingdom “in an 
entirely raw sfate ” had better be revoked, for although the exterior of 
Mr. Giblett’s shop may be considered a picture by the vulgar, yet, to 
please the eye of refinement, meat should be dressed — ^the leg of mutton 
should appear with its trimmings, not as sheep’s flesh unadorned. 
There can be no objection to the display of culinary specimens, though 
this, in some cases, will rather involve making a' hash of it. Let Erance, 
theHj^send her countless dishes, Italy her cream, Spain her olla-podnda, 
Russia her caviare, Turkey her kiebobs, India her cu^y, Ireland, 
Scotland, and Wales their stew, haggis, and rabbit, whilst English roast 
beef shall compete with tne cookery of the world. Let Germany also- 
send her sausages, and as regards sausages, it might be well to relax the 
restriction above recommended. The exposition of the raw materials 
of the sausage, whether German or British, would not only gratify a 
wholesome curiosity, but also (we hope) allay very unpleasant misgivings 


The Victoria Blue. 

In “ Labour and the Poor,” in the Chronicle^ we have the curious 
history, the odd statistics, of the doll-trade. A doll-maker says 

" The eyes that we make for Spanish America are all hlack, A bWe-eyed doll in that 
country wouldn’t sell at all. Here, however, nothing goes dmm hit Uue eyes. The reason 
for this is, because that’s the colour of the Queen’s eyes, and she sets the fashion in this 
as in other things.’ 

What a blessing it is that our good little Queen does not squint.;i 


The Be-all, and END-ALL.“-It is a great question whether the 
Government that clings to Einality will not sooU find itself m 
extremis I ” 


ByadhuTy, of No. 13, Upper Wobum-place, int’ae Farlsli of StFancras, and Eredericlc MuUett Lrans. of No.7» 
yiil- • la tie Preriact of Wniteinara, io tbs City of Loadon, and puoUthed by them ai No So, Piee^-atreet, 


Chiureh.Tow, Stoke Newla^on. both in the County of Middlesex, PrinterS,at their 
itt the Pariah of St, Bride’s, in the City of liondon.— SaTunno, MancH, 9th,185a. 




sporting Man 


ilaguitur) “1 sax Chabisss-ihai's a XBOMisiNa uxtlb Iilit ai^to o> that bax-haiked Womab who*s iaixibs 

TO THE BLA.CK-COB-LOOKING' MaIJ 1 ’ 


SCENES FROM THE LIFE OF AN UNPROTECTED FEMALE. 


-n *1 rr with amietv and terror), 


COMMITTED AT A BAIWAY STATIUJS, «xiAvox.AXL- •+ j 

Plaintiffs are Prisoners, „ . . , ^Rhp atlmmts to effect a blind rush over her OBDlG-ijJCt Neighbot^ 


Plaintiffs are Prisoners, , t, t. at, n • • i \s 'he allots to effect a blind rush o^erher NeighboTO. 

Unprotected Female, Is this in tke Queen s Bench or the Criminal ^ overwhelming indignatim), I will not^ have mtoncated 

Courf? T n„. personUmitted to those galleries. Let those_g 


Unproieciea nemaie, j.s ima lu iaao ^v**w-* juaae Win overwneumiwj * ti*-. 

>mt? T,,r r., persons admitted to those galleries. Let those gallenes be cleared. 

Oiliffiitff Neighhow. Eh ? Oh— this, is Nm PrtM, I believe. Cer- e ^ dearei-tU Obmgimg Neighboto Uing twmd out 

inly this is Your’s a criminal case ?— ah— that s a very L ^{^^^^rest. TJnpkotectbd Bbmalb w borm off by an 


tainly this is Nisi Prius, Your, s a criminal c 
different case. ^ , 

ACrp without, Ma-a-b-tha— Stetjgg-ILES I 
Mutilated Fcho, — tha-ttggles. 

Bailiff, Thitggles! ^ 

Amateur Policeman Drier, Diggles . 


Amateur policeman uner, jluuwiajss : n r i nia 

Unprotected Female. Oh, I ’m sure I heard somebody call for me ! Oh, i 

I’m sure I *m wanted somewhere. , ±1 


wuntne resv. xne u»jpwijsiox*L» ™ ^ 'Si 

Attorney, an Usher, and two supetfluous Pokcemen, of whom there 
appears to be a perfect overflow, ^ ^ 

{The Scene changes to the Criminal Court, TIA case 

and the IJnbeotected Bemale at once finds herself thruft into 
the witness-box, with the Judge scolding h^r for keeping the 
Court waitirbQ, 


i'msurej. lu wauucu DumcwucAo. 

Indignant Bailiff, Diggles wanted m the .o^^! p „ -r 

Unprotected Female (rising). Oh— ple^e— isn t it ^ Steu^xes ? I 
heartt Steuggles ” a good way off? Oh— which is the other conn . 
Judge iindigmntlg glameing «i> at the Oall^). Is there no baum m 

attendance to preserve decency in the court r 

Obliging Neighiowr (*'» ^eiror). Ob — ^for goodness sake, sit down, 

Ma’am— his Lordship ’s.attendmg to you. . ,. 

Unprotected Female. Oh— but I’m urauted! I’m certam it s 
more severely). "Where’s the Under Sheriff? Ishallcommit 

any persons interrupting the business [ 

Obliping Neighbour. Oh, pray sit down. Madam, or you will be 

°°Uwro&«ar/fe»i«&. Oh— I’ve not committed any thing— Fm here 
as a witness. They made me. I wouldn’t have, hut they made me. 
td ooherenJt Usher succeeds in conveying the name qf STEUGGLES/j-ow 
the Criminal to the doil Court, after the name has seoeral times 
perished in the attempt. 


\A lapse of two minutes, during which all the faculties of the ISssfio- 
tected Female have d^arted altogether, . 

Grier of the Court {soothingly). Be, composed, my dear Madanu. JNow 

!&y*i(^^f!Doyouhear— stand up, oau’tyou—takeyometove^ 

rUOTBOTECTED Eemale hos a strvggie with ier g^>> “"J 7 

resisted so stubbornly bffore. She at last gets her Iffi hand glo Jj* 

gar'gts! Sftad gto. .7 ft. mto-.™, 

’’K’S®; CTjtoie-to'l you 

Judge. Stand up witness, can’t yon. rij.™- XTmrv n, 

ifiy the united ^orts of the Counsel, Ushers, Cbibb, ««<< JTOGE, the 
"Onpeotected Female is ws# «*«»"» , 

Cornel for the Prosecution. Miss Mae:^' S iEUGGras, you are a 
[ gentlewoman residing Great Ooram Street, Bloomsbury r 
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Unprotected Female {in an inaudible manner^ andfteling hereelf crimi Coumelfor Fneorm{Teproa^fully), Never mind what you said. 
nally respomihlefor every answer she makes). Yes, my Loid — Sir. Judge {savagely). We d rather not hear what you said. 

Judge. Speak up, Ma’am, can’t you— now Ma’am— here— attend to Counsel for Frosecution {admonishingly). Now, pray do confine your- 

me. (Unphotec^PEd Female attends to everything else). Look— /must self to the question. You saw a white linen parcel just under the 
hear you — ^and, these gentlemen [pointing with his pen to the Jury) and shed ? Now what occurred to that parcel while you were there. 
those gentlemen {nodding down at the Counsel), and, above all, that Unprotected Female, The man took it up, and said, it— 
gentlem^ {facetiously pointing to. the prisoner, with a chuckle)^ so Counsel for Frisoner, Stop ! Was it in the prisoner’s hearing ? 

don’t give us quite so much trouble, but speak up [Reading his notes). Unprotected Female. Oh— I hadn’t seen the prisoner then, 

Rugc^les.” Judge, Why you said you saw the prisoner take it up. 

' Counsel for Frosecution. Stktjg&les, my Lord. Counsel for Prosecution. “The man,” she said, my Lord. 

Judge {angrily). Well, Sir— “ Struggles”— voci) now, get on. Judge, Well, the man ,* I thought she meant the prisoner, of course, 
do — ^for gojdness sake, now — ^get on — come. {To the Jury, coTdidentially^ We’ve heard of no man before ? 


These women I Now — come — what is Mrs. Struggles to prove f Counsel for Frosecution. Do you mean the prisoner ? 

Counsel for the Frosecution. Miss Struggles — do you remember the Unprotected Female. What ? 

third of February ? Judge, What man do you mean? 

[Unprotected Fekale makes a terrific effort to remember the Zrdof Unprotected Female. Who 5 

February. , Counsel for Frisoner {very awfully). Hemember, witness, you are on 

your oath, and that the liberty of a fellow-creature may depend on your 
Fnter Sherepe and whispers Judge. answer ; so let us have no prevarication. 

Judge. Stop a moment. {Considerately to Jury.) You can have five Unprotected Femede{ma maze and a terror). Oh— I’m sure I don’t 
minutes for refreshment. Gentlemen — not more than five minutes. know — ^Who do you all mean ? 

\Exewid Jurymen, efter a Bailiff has been strongly sworn in charge of Judge. Who do you mean ? That ’s the point {soito voce), if you mean 
ikem. anything, which I dooM. {Very in^atienily.) Now {to Counsel for Fro- 

\A caused murmur arises through the crowd, and Unprotected secution) do get somethbig out of her. Come— are you going to keep 

Female in her general bewilderment becomes suddenly possessed us all day, Mb. Grow ? 

with the notion tha^ she has done something she ought not to have Counsel for FnmeadUm ipMspering Attorr^), She’s perfectly be- 
and that the witness-box is a species of pillory. wildered. (Yb Judge.) We have another witness who speaks to the 

Attorney for Froseeutim {kindly. You can come down, Ma’am, fill same facts, my Lord. 

5 Lordship comes back, {1^ descemdsm a sad state.) Allow me to offer Judge {eag^ly, md as if much relieved). Then for goodness’ sake call 
lU a sandwici. Ma’am. the other witn^ Mr. Crow— and do, pray, let us get rid of this un- 


his Lordship comes back, (/Sfc descends m a sad siede^ Allow me to offer 
you a sandwidi, Ma’anu 


Unprotected Female, Oh— no — thank you— I couldn’t. Oh, I hope happy woman. 


they won’t att speak so sharp to me, wkm they come back. 


Counsel {bmoi). The sooner the better, my Lord. You may go. 


[A sudden tm&e in the Court. The Judg®, Jury, &e., ^c., re-ersUr. Mrs. SiRUGGiaES. {Amde to Attorrwp.) Why did you subpoena that idiot 

- TVT^ a t I ^ ^ i I ft 


Oder. Now— witnews&MiGGLES— here 1 

i».msdderdy re-ereeted mon the witum-box. 

Counsel for Frmeution. lou WBce at the Bnlkadc. milky Siaition, on 
the third of Bdbamary. 

Judge {shm^ md glanck^ at Mie Uwmomerm 'Eemkim ihroe^h Ms 
double glass). Oh— ibis is Mbs. SteufiGLES ? Well 

Unprotected Female {who has no independent recollection that it was the 
Zrd (ff February, and is conscientious), I don’t remember if it was the 
third, but 

Judge {very emphatically). Then try— 

Counsel for the Prosecution. We shall fix the day by-and-bye— never 
mind that just now — 

Counsel for the Frisoner. Oh, but we wiU mind it, if you please {mth 
a half leer, half wink, at the Jury), A pretty witness ! doesn’t even remem- 
ber the day I 

Counsel for the Frosecution. But you were at the Bullock Smithy 


a half leer, half wink, at the Jury). A pretty witness ! doesn’t even remem- 
ber the day I 

Counsel for the Frosecution. But you were at the Bullock Smithy 
Station, early in February ? 

Unprotected Female {eagerly). Oh, yes, it would be the third, for I 
remember they wanted me to come on the second, and I couldn’t, for we 
had the sweeps. 

Judge. Dear, dear! {Impaiiendly.) Wlrnttime? Answer the question, 
can’t you F 

Unpftotdcted Female. Aboufe half an hour. 

^dge {roaring at her). At what time of day ? {soito voce) Stupid woman ! 

Oomselfor FrasecuMoin (in an undertone to next Counsel), Confound her ! 

Unproketed Female {humbly). It might be about twelve o’clock. 

Judge. Don’t fell us what it might he— when was it P 


of a woman ? 

Crier. Now, stand dowri — ^womaiL \_Flucks her. 

Ui^atected Femak {who feels she has mi mguitfed herself creditably). 
But I saw him take ii — 

[51e TJnpbqtecjted Female is Imlmd^ ordered, pulled, hustled, and 
helped down, md retirm m deep hmm&asHm and agony ie a comer 
bench, where she indsd^ in a lonely gu^ (f wredchedmss. Scene 
closes. 


NOTHING LIKE LEATHER. 

§ 7 the latest advices Trom California, we learn that 
the articles in which it is most judicious to speculate, 
are jack-boots, aud that a liorseguard, therefore, 
emi^ating in his regimental chaussure, with his boots 
on his legs, would have a little fortune on his hands 
if he^felt himself disposed to get the arlicles dis- 

^ It seems that the slushy and qua^iry state of the 
diggings, necessitates the use of the most substan- 
tim proteciion to the feet and legs; nor can we be 
surprised that there 'is much mud and dirt to be 
gone through in the search after filth^r lucre. 

In more civilised nations it is inoispensable that 
^ the mere money-hunter should have a ^iroug, coarse 
understanding, just as in California it is the thiekuESS of the boot that 


Unprotected Female. Ghl I hadn’t a watch, but I thought- is me tnicioiess oi tne noew; tnar 

^ eyidenfthit a pLelJf jLps yonld be of no use whatever at 

merskm gnns, as m duty bound, rs do the six Barristers, who 

cakh the remark .and Ms Lordshffs eye, . 

Qmmdfcr the Frosecution. Now, compose yourself, Mbs. Struggles, 
and attend to me. Did you see a white hnen parcel? Bribery. 

^unselfor Frisoner. Don’t lead your witness. What did you see P T-er-w t> ^ r xt. r x • • x 

T}knrnim/rfj»A x- .wf Ihe has a maMul CEDOSUre of the meanness of eertam nnnt 


ana attend to me. Did you see a white hnen parcel ? Bribery. 

^umelfor Frisoner. Don’t lead your witness. What did you see P ^ r xt. r x • • x 

UnprotededWmMe {makes a harromng ejfort to cdl m all she saw ^ exposure of the meanness e^tain mnt 

that eventful morning). I rtoemb^: I saw a man- trying to' cross the members-iat kas^ the belly 

line, and I thougl^ he’d fae— ^ Pr«ss with food and drank. 

Judge {in despair). Good gracious 1 More of her thoughts • Attend "A publisher LprintseUer] once seat to our office a card of iavitatlc®, mm irhidh 

to me. Ma’am, We don’t want to know ^t WthiS ^ round text, ‘ Luncheon as us^: ” 

on mj ^l^ecfc, or at any teue ; wo want to know wh«it yon saw, if you printseller. in his profound ignorance, no doubt beievied tl®t 

sw aa^tmng—about tfap matter, or what you did, if you did anything pl^'ks would fail to have their proper influence, furtiw reooiiia- 

about the m^tt^,— or what you saw any person do about this matter. lueuded^by knives and forks. 

Unprovmed Female whose mnd the drde of her remmstbilities gets 

OM b. 

otte mjit .t ti. St 

Where ? < f regret to say, unsuccessful. One pomt in me per- 

^ gracele® manner possible. 
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ON HIS MARmOE/^ 



T tbe newspapers we 
learn Prince Al- 
bert Has held the 
first Levee for the 
Queen, -acd has ac- 
quitted himself with 
his usual grace and 
good taste. He 
musta however, have 
now and then been 
put to it to maintain 
I his gravity. Two or 
three male creatures 
—delicate things!— 
were introduced up- 
on their "mar- 
riage!” That a 
generai who comes 
from India, reeking 
with gunpowder— 
that a captain, with 
hardly the chill off 
him from the Arctic 

Pole— should wish ho meet the tiMKakful eyes of his Sovereign, after the laurds 
gathered, after the icebergs escaped, h well enough ; hut that a bridegroom, with ; 
the odour of orange-blossoms upon him, should rush to Court, as if he had done j 
some signal service to the State, and not— ^of course— an incalculable good to 
himself, is-^s Carlyle would say— a mountainous piece of flunkeydouL 

"Mr. Sihesphbnson was nresented m . fixing the Britannia Tubular Bridge I” 

This reads, or would read, well enough'’; but — 

"Theopbilus Sprinu-gbebn, on placing a gold ring on the marriage finger of 
Lady Arabella, de Blancmange 

This we hold to be 'a most wicked ^ unprincipled attack on the time and 
attention of the Sovereign. It is otherwise with brides- Bless them ! We would 
not deprive 'feemof the swedb satisfaction of such introduction; for they have a, 
right to it. They have lost thek maiden names ; have given up thek nommal 
identit 3 r. Arabella de Blancmange is merged into SpRiNGhGREEN, and k to 
be received, acknowledged, and henceforth known at Court under her new significa- ; 
tion. Not so with the specimen of the rougher sex. Theophilus is the same 
Thbophil’us Spring-green has his cu&icanary verdure. 

Nevertheless, we would not limit the occasions of Court-presentation for 
gentlemen. We ihink there are many social and domestic events upon which a 
man may feel he has a ri^t— either a toder or a imoud one— to face his Sovereign. 
Ftmch w just jot down a few, as they rise to hb biain, like Champagne bubbles 
to the smface. 

— On becoming a widower 1 

— — On winning the Derby ! 

On paying a tailor I 

On getting the best of a Jew Discounter ! 

On obtaining a Prke m the /” 

On reading fnma begimimg to cad, the Last Pamphlet of Mr. Thomas 

Carlyle. 

On return from the Yemon Gallery. 

On cutting Mr. Hudson (having before been hand and hoof with fhe 

Golden Calf) ia the House of Commons. 


THl WEAKNESS OF THE WHIP, AND A SATIBICAL XOXJNG 

BOGUE. 


than skin-deep. With small result has this youth been 
leathered, except " with a vengeance,” according to the 
prescription of Mr. Carlyle, who contends that in prison- 
disciplme there is nothing like "leather” applied to the 
back vindictively. The whippings of young Jones will have 
given little satisfaction to an^ody but the writer of Model 
Fnsons/^ who probably, as the varlet has not answered to the 
whip, and appears incorrigible, would propose to ‘ sweep ” 
him "with some rapidity into the dust-bm,” But human 
rubbish is not to be so easily shot away. 

This retributory flogging, moreover, is by no means a ’ 
settlement with the culprit. If Society has scourged Jones, 
Jones is still a scourge to Society. He has his " revenge ” 
as well. He, as a social pest, avenges broken natural laws — 
moral, physiott], physiological ordinances— the infring eiiient 
of which produces your Joneses. Some such "Toung 
Troublesomes,” perhaps, cau be reclaimed by no means, 
fak or foul; but an early trial of the former might, in 
many instances, possibly prevent recourse to the latter. 
It is curious that the last offence of Master Jones con- 
sisted in stealing books. For this he has been sentenced to 
six months* imprisonment and hard labour. The s^ate of 
educational destitution among the JoNES-class considered, 
there was such clever satire in the theft, that for this once 
he almost deserved to be let off. 


There ixe Mmee who believe that the most judicious treatment of the human 
" Donkey w^ wern’t go ’* in tim right direction is, really, to "wallop ” him. How 
little it k feasible to reform mdminals by the lash— how impwcticable to " whip 
the offem&ig Adam out of them,** might be proved by numerous Chronicles of the 
Gat, and StaMics of the Scourge, making a large pile of Black-and-Blue Books. 
In the memiwldles'hete is one case in point, commended to the consideration of the 
sect of penal " JBlageSa®ts.** At the Middlesex Sessions, one day last week, as the 
Times relates, — 

** Thomas J-Cffiiss, alftiaelad of the age of 15, -was convicted of having stolen 22 hooks of the valne 
of 21 4s., the property of a gentleman named Thomas Jones. 

“ The learned Judge said he would read the history of the prisoner for the last year, and from one 
prison only. On the ITth of Eehruaiiy, 1849, the boy was ‘summarily' convicted in the name of 
Andbew MiroHELii, and was sentenced to 4me month’s imprisonment; on the 20th of Mardi, three 
days after he had been Uberated only, he was again * summarily' convicted in the name of John 
Williams, when he was sentenced to lA days’ imprisonment; on the Ist of June he was a third time 
* summarily ’ convicted, and sentenced to 14 days’ imprisonment, and to he weU whipped— on this 
occasion he had resumed his own name; on the 2nd of August he was a fourth time ‘summarily’ 
convicted and sentenced to one month, and to he well wMpped; and, on the 13th of November, he 
was a fifth time ‘ summarily’ convicted, when he had been sentenced to siz weeks’ imprisonment, and 
another whipping.” 

The ursine attempt to lick a cub into shape has signally failed in the case of 
Master Jones. But the whip is a superficial corrective : it seldom touches more 


A CET EKOM ST. PAUL'S. 

Ifs have great pleasure in giving utterance to a Cry from 
St. Paul's Churchyard. The criers desire to express thek 
concurrence in an agitation now goin^ on in their neigh- 
bourhood for the removal of the raffing in front of the 
cathedral. They say that this railing spoils the view of 
the church, is an injury to the fame of Wren, an impedi- 
ment to circulation, often occasioning accidents, and such 
a perfect eyesore as frequently to give foreigners ophthal- 
I mifl. They perfectly agree with the Observer, alluding to 
the locality ef St. Paul's, that — 

** At present there can be no tuition that this part of London is a 
•disgrace to the Metropolis.” 

There is, however, they contend, a certain metropolitam 
body, to which this part of London is particularly dis- 
graceful ; and shameful as they consider it that the exterior 
of Bt. Paul's should be shut out, they think it much more 
scandalous that the interior should be excluded from the 
public view. They' demand the removal of the twopenny 
obstruction, by which the Dean and Chapter hinder the 
poor people from entering the churdi. They remark that 
twopence is a large sum m proportion to many a working 
man’s wages, and equivalent to a loaf of considerabk size, 
which the workman and his family cannot spare for the 
Dean and Chapter. They own Ihat in making these 
observarions they are ringing changes on one theme, but 
decito that theyieel themselves justified in so doing as 
Messes. Dean and Co.'s money-changers continue 
to rii^ theirs in the temple. 

Finally, they propose that the St. Paul's railings and 
church-mail should he abolished together, and that the old 
irons should be appropriated for sale- by the revereud 
showmen as an indemnification for the resigned coppers. 
]|tiis Cry from St. Paul's Churchyard emanates from the 
stones that pave it, which represent themselves as having 
been compelled to cry out by the protracted enormity 
of the twopenny cathedral imposition. 


THE OXEOBB STEEPLE-CHASE. 

The Oxford Correspondent of the Morning Fost states 
that measures have been taken by the Yice-Cbancellor and 
heads of houses, to prevent " the practice of riding in 
races commonly known as steeple-chases,” which has of 
late "prevailed to a great extent among some of the junior 
members of the University.” Steeple-chasing, we believe, 
is not uncommon among senior members of the University, 
who clear scruples and go over difficulties in fine style, 
when there is a shovel hat or a mitre at the goal, 

A ELAT CONTRADICTION TO AN OLD PROVERB. 

There is a musty old proverb which says, " Every road 
leads to Home,” This is not the case with the Pope at 
all events, for with him every road leads to every other 
place but Rome. 




The ClRCVS at ASTLEYS 




WHO’S DAT KNOCKING AT DE DOOE? 

Thb Ora SoMG, AS Sung bt Ora Jon (Hume) once, at least, evebt Session. 


I HAD just come down, "with my subject warm, 

And my annual motion about Reform ; 

I went to the House — I might as well have gone to hed, 
For Lord John Russell got up and said, 

Who ’s dat knocking at de door ? 

Am dat you Feargus ? No, it am Job 1 
What Old Joe ? Yes, Old Joe. Oh, only old Joe I 
Well, you can’t come in — so you *6. better go ; 
For it’s no use knocking at de door any more, 
And it ’s no use knocking at de door. 


Who ’a dat knocking at de door, 

Making such a row, with so much of his jaw ? 
I ’ll call the Speaker, and tell him how 
You only want to kick up a row. 

Who ’s dat knocking at de door ? 

Who’s dat knocking at de door? 

Am dat you, Cobden ? No, it am J oe. 
What ! Old Joe ? Yes ; Old Joe. 

I told you before that it ’s still no go. 

And it's no use knocking at de door. 


But they ’ll open the door and let him in, 

If in their ears he continues his din. 

Forward came — and said, “ Follow me ; 

When I take the lead let in you *11 be, 

If they know I *m knockii^ at de door; 

When they know I’m knocking at de door.” 

Am dat you Joe ? No, it am Pwich^ 

They’ll soon make way for his staff and hunch ! 
You needn’t stand knocking at de door anymore — 
There’ll be no more knocking at de door. 
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PUNCHES POLICE. 

\ A VEET raLOrCHOLT CASE. 

Yesteedat a gentlemaii of the name of Thomas' Caeliie was 
brought before Mr, Fmch^ charged with being unable to take care of 
his own literary reputation— a yery first-rate reputation until a few 
months past— but now, in consequence of the reckless and alarming 
conduct of the accused, in a most dangerous condition * indeed, in the 
opinion of very competent authorities, fast sinking. % 

The office wasrcrowded by many distinguished persons, all of them 
manifesting the most tender anxiety towards the accused 5 who, how- 
ever, did not seem to feel the seriousness of his situation ; but, on the 
contrary, with folded arms and determined expression of visage, called 
the worthy magistrate {Mr, Fmch) a “ windbag,** a “ serf of fiunkey- 
dom,’* and “an ape of the Dead Sea.** 

John Nokes, a policeman with a literary turn, proved that he' had 
long known the doings of the accused. Witness first became acquainted 
with him through his “ Life of^ Schiller a work done in the very best 
and decentest maimer, in which no offence whatever was committed 
against the people*s English; for he, John Nokes, had no idea that 
English should oe called either “ king’s ” or “ queen’s,** but emphati- 
cally “the people’s English,** Had since known the accused through 
Sartor Besartusf^ “ The Trench TefOohUonf^ Fast and Frmntf^ and 
“ Oliver Oromwell!^ Erom time to time, as he went on, witness ^d 
marked with considerable anxiety, an increasing wildness, a daring 
eccentricity of manner in the doings of the accused, frequently observ- 
ing that he delighted to crack and dislocate the joints of language, and 
to melt down and alloy sterling English into nothing better than 
German silver. Nevertheless, witness did not believe the reputation 
of the accused in any positive danger, until some three or four 
months back, when he detected him running wildly up and down 
the pages of Frazer^ $ Magazine pelting all soAs of gibberish 

at the heads of Jamaica niggars — ^fantastically reproaching them for 
being “up to the ears, content in pumpkins, when they should 
work for sugar and spices** for their wite masters— threatening 
them with the whip, and, in a word, dealing in lanrai^e only dear 
to the heart — ^witness meant pockets — of Yankee slave-owners and 
Brazilian planters. Since then, witness had named his suspicions to 
several most respectable publishers, warning them to have an eye upon 
the offender, 

Petee Williams, teacher at the Lamb-and-Elag Bagged School, 
deposed that he had purchased two numbers of a work by the accused, 
caUed iMter-Fm-Fam^hleU^^ The first number appeared^ to Mm 
(witness) to develope rabid symptoms, — ^but in the second, iu Model 
there was nothing in it, but barking and froth. (Here several 
passages were read that fuHy bore out the opinion of the witness ; pas- 
s^es which created a melancholy sensation iu court, many persons 
sighing d^ly, and in more than one instance dropping “ some natural 
tears.**) — ^Witness did not believe it consistent with public safety that, 
in Ms present temper, the accused should be trusted with pen-and-ink. | 
If permitted the use ^ such dangerous weapons he would— until | 
recovered from Ms present indii^ositioit— inevitably inflict upon Ms 
reputation a miscMef from wMck it could not recover. As it was, 
witness considered it far from safe. 

Mr, Fmch asked the accused, if he had anylMng to say ; whereupon 
accused^ with a withering smile, replied— 

“Preternatural Eternal Oceans **—“ Inhuman Humanitarians** — 
“ Eiderdown Philanthropy ’* — “ Wide-reverberating Cant ’* — “ Work 
Sans Holiday” — “,Three Cheers more, and Eternal, Inimitable, and 
AntModean Eraterhity^--^*^PvimpkindQm, Elunkeydom, Eoolscapdom, 
and Pen-and-Inkidom ! ** 

Fnneh oibsemd, this was a melancbojj case. He could not 
release the acciisei^ unless upon good and sufficient surety. Where- 
upon tm gensttoen^mblishers of the first respectability- declared 
themselves wiling to oe bound, that accused should not, until in a 
more hedilMuL himcie of mind, be allowed the use of paper and 
gooseqtdlls. 

^ It is believed Reused again offend, the whole body of pub- 
lishers wil insist upon Ms compulsory silence. Let us, however, hope 
better things. 


The Quaraixtine Laws. 

We understand that a' Quarantine is to be established with reference 
to all Steam Boats running between London Bridge and Battersea^ in 
consequence of chilblains having broken out in the Ijdter locahly. 
There have been a few cases of corns in Pimlioo, but as the greater part 
of the district is inland, it is not proposed to interfere, as yet, with the 
navigation between Yauxhall and Westminster. Battersea has been 
presented with a clean bill of health in reference to the bunions, wMch 
a month ago had ravage the neighbourhood. 


NOOKS AND CORNEBS OE CHARAOTBRS. 

THE BACHELOR-HUSBAND. 

T Bachelor-Husband, we 
mean a husband who 
is made a bachelor pro 
tern, by the absence of 
Ms wife. 

Of course such a 
kind of life has its little 
enviable privileges and 
advantages; but then 
it has its drawbacks 
and annoyances, for 
which no freedom can 
compensate. It is free- 
dom made slavery. 

Husbands are alwa,ys 
rswing about the bliss 
of getting away from 
their wives, and, when 
they do, what miserable 
creatures they are ! 
They are always whin- 
iog then to have them 
again. 

The Bachelor-Hus- 
bfmd is a melancholy 
iroof of tkk. His wife 
has gone on a visit to 
beri^apa^ or some rich 
relafioninthe country, 
from whom she has 
great expectations. 
She is 'not to return 
for a fortnight. The 
“dear Hubby** is left alone— not altogether out of love with the 
^ou^t of beirg restored to liberty. 

And yet, the very first day, what a helpless owotoe he is 1 He is 
Mt uncontrolled master the house, and doesn’t know where a 
ringle thing is kept. If he wants anything, he has to get up and 
search for it himself, and even then there is but a small chance of Ms 
finding it. Eor he doesn’t know one key from another, and he tries 
them all ; but, as a matter of course, the very key that is wanted is 
missing. 

The first day be meets some friends. He tells them with a trium- 
phant chuckle, that he is a bachelor, and they must come home and 
dine with him. 

What a dinner! Probably it has not been ordered.. How vei^ 
foolish ! He quite forgot that he has to go to the butcher’s, and the 
poulterer’s, and greengrocer’s, every day Mmself now: or, if the dinner 
has been ordered, it is sure to be some vulgar dish wMch he is 
ashamed to see put upon the table, or else it turns out to be the very 
joint which he never touches. Eor the cook does not kpow^ all his whims 
and fancies, Ms choice aversions and preferences, as his wife does. 

Then again, the beer was “ out ** yesterday, and a fresh barrel has not 
been ordered in. There is a pause of ten minutes, therefore, to enable 
the cook to run out to the Adam and Eve for a pint of the best ale. 
When the best is brought, no one can drink it. 

He is profuse in his apologies to Ms dear friends, who assure him that 
it does not in the least matter, but, as they leave, it is evident, from 
their blank faces, that they have turned down a page in the volume of 
j their experience, as a private memorandum, never to trust to the tender 
hospitahty of a Bachelor-Husband again. 

Poor Bachelor ! He is crawling up to bed, like a melancholy snail, 
just beginning to feel the weight of the house he has newly got upon 
his hack, when suddenly he recollects he gave permission to the Nurse 
to pass the evening with her mother at Pentonville, and that she has not 
yet come in. He has raked the fire out in the parlour, and so he is obKged 
to go down into the kitchen, where he sits, listening to the tick-ti(±,-tick 
of the kitchen clock, and amusing himself now and then with a grand 
battue of black-beetles, till past one o’clock in the momii^ when the 
mildest ring «t the bell proclaims Nurse’s return. 

His troubles begin the first thing the next morning. Hb cannot get 
the servants out of bed. Then he has to ring sejpwgWir for every 
article he wants. The servants* behaviour altogether is gauged to whai 
it is when Missis is at home. They seem to be aware Ms helplessness, 
and do as little as they can to relieve it. 

When he goes down stairs, the room is scarcely dusted, ot fee dusters 
are lying about, and he nearly sits down upoK^ box of black-lead 
brushes that has been left in his arm-cha^. He ennnot get the um, 
and has to ring for the toast, and cut Ms own bread and batter, and air 
the newspaper himself. ^ . 

Then he is pestered wife appficafenas^&bm the maid for towels, or 






pearl-ash, or soap, or clean sheets ; and, worse than all, has to meet that awful, enquiry from the 
cook, Please Sir, what will you have for dinner lo-day ? ” The daily enquiry persecutes him 
to that extent that at last he is driven away from his home, and regularly dines our* 


long any husband's sufferings to that extent ! 
—unless perchance they leave him in the 
hands of a warranted mother-in-law. 



ISION-POLITICAL AND UN-PASHION- 
ABLE RE-UNIONS. 

The Master of one of the Metropolitan 
Unions had his customary He-Union iu the 
Workhouse on , Saturday last. Gruel was 
served in the principal apartment, and breads 
were laid for one hundred and fifty guests. 
The accomplished Lady of the Master received 
the visitors at the grand copper as they en- 
tered, and we observed among them several 
who had recently had the Order of the Cold 
Bath conferred upon them. Several alfresco 
fish feasts have been lately given in various 
parts of London, and on Saturday, the fashi- 
onable evening, th?re is held at Brompton a 
regular fete des poissons, or fancy fair, the 
stSls at which are presided over by some of 
the most distinguished females of the neigh- 
bourhood. At most of these stalls the Whelk 
is the “monster of the deep” most in re- 
qu *st by the public, who may generally cal- 
culate on a hearty Whelkome. 




“ PLEASE, SIB, WHAT WILL HOV HAVE POE DTNNEE TO-DAY ? ” 


Moreover, it is cheerless dining all alone— sitting opposite to his wife's empty chair— not a 
person to take wine or exchange a word with. The silence grows oppressive, and any cheap, 
saw-dust dining place, where there are nothing but chops and steaks,— excepting steaks and 
chops, — soon becomes preferable. 

Not that the Bachelor-Husband dines much at cheap dining places. He runs through 
the circle of his friends and relations, beginning with his friends first, for he knows they give tbe 
best dinners, and reserving the relations for the last. He requires no invitation— for the fact 
of his beinjg a Bachelor, throws open every dining-room door to him. He begins to stop out 
late — associates with young men— gets into a habit of late suppers, and smokes incessantly — for 
a cigar is one of those recognised privileges which the Bachelor-Husband takes behind his wife's 
back, which he would never dare to do to her face. 

But smoking, even in his own parlour, is not enough to make the place happy. The place looks 
empty, dreary, and no wonder he comes home late, for it has lost all attraction, all comfort, in 
his eyes. It is a house for him, hut no home. He is very little better than a lodger— he has 
merely taken a sitting-room and bed-room for a fortnight in his wife's mansion during her absence. 
He leaves the first thing in the morning, and goes home the last thing at night to sleep. 

Everything loses the bright appearance it had when his wife was on the spot to loci after the 
house. The drawmg-rooia stares at liim like a dingy Lowther Bazaar smothered iu dust. Dust 
seems to spread itself over every little thing, and the servants themselves appear as if they 
would be all the better for a good dusting. 

The Bachelor-Husband is an outcast in his own house. He has hut little control over any 
one — ^and pays the hills that are put before him without a question, being too glad to get rid 
of the nuisance as quick as possible. The washing, too, wears his life out. All his linen 
comes home wrong. Eds waistcoats and neck-handkerchiefs are washed so biliously he has not 
the face to wear them. The strings are off his collars: and, as for Bachelor’s Buttons, he has 
not a shirt with one on. He docs not know whom to^ask to help him. He complains, but his 
complaints are not heeded, and if he has a cold, he is obliged to nurse himself, receiving pity, 
consolation, and water-gruel, from no hands but his own. 

He puts his name down to be entered at some West-End Club (a Club for Bachelor-Husbands, 
by-the-bye, would not be a bad move, open at all hours to all Bachelor-Husbands), so that, by 
the time his wife leaves him a Bachelor the second time, he may have some table of refuge where 
he can eat a good dinner in C9mfort, and invite friends to come and eat it with him. 

Wives should beware of this, and should never^ stop away too loug^ — hut should rather return 
ere the fortnight has elapsed, before they receive^ a letter imploring them to come home as 
soon as possible — for when they receive that affectionate summons, they maybe sure that the 
very climax of wretchedness has be^n attained by that poor, pitiable, persecuted, helpless, 
domestic l^earth-^broken individual, whom we call the Bachelor-Husband. Common prudence, 
not to say "compassion, should whisper to them it is not fair, or worthy of the fair sex, to pro- 


TIME OUT OE MIND. 

We really cannot tell what has come lately 
to some of the principal Clocks of London. 
Since St. Clement’s set the bad example of 
irregularity some four or five years ago, there 
has been a sort of epidemic jirevailing among 
many of the principal time-pieces of the Me- 
tropolis. A month or so Tback, it was the 
Ro^al Exchange that showed symptoms of 
ill-timed eccentricity, and now we regret to 
hear of that hi^^hly-respected member of the' 
Horological Society, the Asylum Clock in the 
Westminster Road, having turned off the 
whole of its hands for the last fortnight. 
The absence of the hands cannot be the result 
of a strike, for no striking has been observed 
by the inhabitants. 

The works are, of course, completely stopt, 
and the supposition is, that the Clock had, in 
a moment of forgetfulness, been wound up 
to a pitch of intensity which b s proved fatal 
to its proper equilibrium. Whatever may he 
the cause, we can only deplore the effec^ 
for this Clock, which seemed always to have 
the game in its hands, is at present without 
any hands whatever. 


A HINT TO PUBLISHERS. 

Theee is iu Literature, as iu other matters, 
a great deal in a hame, and no sooner does 
any thing successful appear iu any depart- 
ment of speculation, than a series of nominal 
resemblances to the fortunate achievement 
are instantly advertised.^ We recommend 
the following as a few titles for books, in- 
tended to follow up the recent new work, 
called, akd its Destiny." 

“ CAPON AND its CAPADILITIES.” 
“veal and its woes.” 

“mutton and its capees." 

CHICKEN AND ITS PAINT-HEAETEDNESS." 
“ GIN AND ITS BITTBES.” 

“ CUED AND ITS WHEYS.” 


Brava! Jenny Lind! 

Jenny Lind was offered some thirty thou- 
sand pounds to sing at the Imperial Concerts 
at the Court of Russia. Jenny's significant 
negative to the offer was “Hungary.” Great 
is the triumph of genius, when the night- 
ingale is too much for the eagle. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 
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PITNOH THE SAILOS’S EBIBND. __ 

Potch has always be«i ainiiflated by tbe kindest feelnigs towards 1 

tbe Britisk Seamaia— from the son of Neptuto takii^ aai airing iu tbe .. , 

baek-yard of a maoi of war, to the gallant tar daucsing hornpipes, i lW'Tt, f;'* 
fighting: combats, and wiping his '^dear eyes” on tbe stage of amanoi iKl.ii il n 
theatre. JPunek^ however, has not been blind to the defect of the . 

nautical character, induding its propensity to improvidence ; its insane 
deMgbt in ridiiif on the roofs of cabs; its tentocy to bnlly aaad : 

bluster, when dissipating; on shore; and indeed "Jack,” as every 
drunken sailor chooses to call himself, has often appeared to be little 
better than an unlicked sea-cub, to whom the process of licking would 
be in more senses than one, a benefit. 

Several attempts have been made to efect the social elevaifeion of the J 
tar, who has frequently been sat upon by Parliamentary Committees, 
from whom recommendations have issued over and over again ; but it = £ ( 1^ 
unfortunately happens that no Government has yet had sufddenl pluck, 
energy, or good wilJ, to ad on the recommendations in question, . 

The Le^siature has al'v^s within itself a quantity of obstructive j 
force, besides the natural vis meriia, or power of doing nothing, that the | 
body contains, and these generally prove sufficient to impede any good ■ 
wort that is not urged on vigorously from without, ^d taken up in- 1 
doors with a thorough determination to accomplish it. The present i 
Administration, acting through Mki Labotjchebb, the President of the I 
Board of Trade, had prepared a measure designed to improve the con- ' 
dition of the Merchant Seamen, whe® steightway the regular j 
obstructors of Parliament,, allying themselves with a self-interested ■ " 

class, have gone to work with the infcentimi of preventing,^ if possible, ! 
tbe good designed by the Government for the mercantile navy, ^ne 
of the objects of the measure introduced by Mb.. LAEOUCHms h to | 

submit the masters and mates of merchant ships to examination, with ffUT 
the view of ascertamkg their fitness ; a provision opposed by the ship- J¥rM|iIl. ■] 
owners, who contend that they ought to retain the right of appointing 1 1 iKj hijl 
either the fit or unfit to the command of their vessels. h 

If it could be said of a naval commander, as of a poet, msciiuf non 
there might be some ground for objecting to a legislative measure for |;m ■ '^|,(| 

• maHn^ sure of bis fitness. Experience has shown that the power, i'' 
while in the hands of the shipowners, has been grossly misused, and Iji ''i :'' '! 
that the interest of the seaman has been grossly overlooked.. His life 
under the old system; hais been anything but that canvas-trowsered> j 
polish-pumped, and hompiperdaiociiig career,, which in our infantine j L 
days we always pictured as the lot ©f the British sailor.. His voyages j . , 

have not been thaja delicious mtermixture of grc^ and sentiment, that | 
series of playful allusions to lee-scuppers, marlin spikes and mizens i ' 

which we once attributed to him as the staple of his conversation, and * 1111 ™! 
the sole subject of his anxiety. Domineering inefficient officers afloat, || jj 
neglect on shore, and want 01 sympathy almost everywhere — except on ; 
the stage and in print— have been the seaman’s fate for many years, and Ij' |i|» ^ 
these are the evils which the Government measure is calculated to tilJE. ^ 
remedy. 


!^:i 


















SPOHKS “■CIMBINATIOm” 

Spbinmiice 1® come‘— the sap is rising-- Jenktns promises to be 
almost himself again. Here is A sample from' the Fosi of last week. 
Jenkins prophesies upon the prospects ot 1851, and thus lays 
violent parts of speech upon 

“ A thrilling sense of sweeimss bis combinatite nMch affects ns in the 

same manner ardoes a summer west wind heavy with ^Ibstdreaths of a thousand 
fiowers Umded into (merodourf under wleatse influence we oZflsosf j'^wiTwith the excess of 
ecstasy which vibrates tbrong b cinx w ho le bemg/i; 

Jenecns thrilled with a sense of sweetness of a smaier night’s west 

J - J.1 J Ji --.J.* .. . - !• _ 


interesting sitoasfci®%is by no means bad. At leas^ U begin with. 
Proceed, ^i^ijuiss ; wtodie and prosper ! 


M Haif-iruxt MeaMcre of liaw Befom. 

The principle that "every little helps” is being adapted and acted 
upon by the authorities in the Court of Chancery. A tew days ago a 
proceeding was postponed hefope* om of iite' Equity Judges, in order 
that "all the ptities might be heaipdfaife onca”’ This is a magnificent 
idea, wid though it runs counter to the old Eoyal regulation of " one at 
a time,” when a provincial Mayor' began to? speak simultaneously with 
the braying of an a^aeent donkey, we aw conraced that there are 
many little mattra^ in Equity with reference' to which " the more the 
merrier,” as far as the tedking of Counsd. is concerned, is the best rule 
to act upon. Though nKmey may not be saved by the arrangement, 


THE ADVAaJWfAOE 0*" WnJW a MECHANICAIi GENTUS- 


IDBAINING THE .METROPOLIS. ■ 

The states that the Metropolitan Commissioners of Sewers, 

" old and new, have been in office nearly three* years, and have spent at 
least £100,000 pounds a year of the pubHc money.” Eor this expendi- 
twoour 9 e]aj^a^raffy complains thai theiseiiaBofemgto'sbow, astd adds, 
"Exeeptiag: incidentally, we haver had pfoelamiutiemerrecegMti^^ 
by the Commifiadeners^cf any great prinic^e of drainage.’* 
the gentkuse® tbmr due. They have not © 3 # recognised a 
but alse put in practice a system of. dramiage te a very gre^exste^ I 
only they ^ve made a slight mistake ;r they have drained} the I 
resources instead of its sewers. It does not appear that any " sumps” 
have been provided for tbe conservation of these valuable drammgs. I 
No 5 tbe Commissioners contented themselves with finding an outfiiH I 
for them ; and the drainings have simply gone to the deuce. 


Anticipations of the Hu(%eC ^ 

Ali. classes of interests are of course desirous o^etting the benefit 
of any reduction of dtsfey that may b^Tendferei pai^le by the surplus 
revenue ; and we have even heard it wh^p^ed that a motion will be 
made in the House of Commons, to take a«p^ bf the dhty off policemen^ 
The application will be made* on the' of fts bemg for the 

benefit of men of letters^ 


no 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


CARLYLE MADE EASY. 

Mb. PinroH differs very mucli on many points with Mb. Thomas 
Cabltle ; nevertheless he recommends everybody to read Mb. Cab- 
LYLE^s Latter-Day Pamphlets, because there certainly is much fun m 
them ; for they afford all the amusement that can be derived from the 
best enigmas. It has, however, struck Mr, Fwich that for the benefit 
of the slow of comprenension, a Cablyle made easy, a sort of Delphin 
CABiYiiE, ought to be published, something after the subjoined pattern. 
Mr, Funch is not quite confident that he has rendered Mb. Cablyle in 
every respect correctly ; if he has not, perhaps Mb. Cablyle vdll point 


Time,” is describing the ** New Era,” which he supposes to have just 
commenced ; — 


the text. 

“ A terrible new country this : 
no neighbours in it yet that I can 
see,^ but irrational flabby monsters 
(philanthropic and other) of the 
giant species; hysenas, laughing 
hyaenas, predatory wolves; probably 
demls^ blue (or perhaps blue and 
yellow) devils, as St. Gtjthlac found 
inCroylandlongago. A huge un- 
trodden, haggard country, the “cha- 
otic battlefield of Prost and Eire ; ” 
a country of savage glaciers, granite 
mountains, of foul jungles, nnhewed 
forests, quaking bogs ; which we 
shall have our own ados to make 
arable and habitable, 1 think I ” 


THE SEHSE. 

“ This is a novel, alarming, state 
of things. There are no agents but | 
ourselves at work in it that I can i 
perceive, except irrational, unsound 
preachers of chimeras (philanthropic 
and other deceivers) of great 
note; abusive and satirical jour- 
nalists, literary wolves that prey 
on the public morals: probably 
certain magazines of evil tendency, 
blue, or perhaps blue and yellow 
magazines fcoloured like the] 
devils [whichj St. Gtithlac found 
inCroyland long ago. An indefinite 


unexplored dreary state of things, 
the arena of diametrically opposed 
principles ; an age of frozen cha- 
rities, stubborn prejudices, filthy 
mazes of immorality, unreclaimed 
populations, and social bases threat- 
ening to give way ; a state of things 
which I think we shall have suf- 
ficient work of our own to render 
capable of improvemenl^ and orderly 
enough for us to exist under it,” ' 


PROSPECTS OE THE TUNNEL. 

Things in the Tunnel continue to look black, and at the meeting of 
proprietors, a few days ago, a comparison [between the receipts and ex- 
penditure presented ground for hope, inasmuch as there is always play 
for the imagination when nothing has been realised. It appears that 
the Directors do all they can to brighten the prospects of the concern, 
for between £700 and £800 have gone in the year for gas, which makes 
the Tunnel light though it makes the expenditure heavy. There has 
been a falling off in the tolls for the past year^ but this deficiency is of 
I course attributed to the cholera. If the epidemic has been otherwise 
unprofitable, it has, at all events, acted as a sort of general accountant 
employed in balancing all [matters of profit and loss, which could not 
be very well explained in any other manner. 

One of the items of receipt is as usual the rent of stalls, for that 
continual fancy fair which is perpetually going on underground, in 
obedience to that wonderful law of our nature which teaches us some- 
times to delight in the most startling contrasts, and has led to the 
establishment of a bazaar in the tunnel. We should be most happy to 
offer anything like consolation or encouragement ito the proprietors; 
but truth compels us to say that we utterly despair of ever seeing the 
concern succeed in keeping itself above water. 


The Ruins of Nineveh. 

It appears that a Erench antiquarian threatens to get the best of onr 
own Latabd at Nineveh. He will— - 

« With his much larger ftind (£30,000 it is stated), materially encroach on the harvest 
of antiquities which would fall to the lot of the English nation were Captain Layaud^b 
exertions backed hy more ample means.” 

This is an idle, an ignorant coinplamt. When John Bttll is made to 
lose so much with “ducks and drakes,” how can he, with the Erench, 
afford to play at “marbles P” 


Quick Returns and no Profits. 

Mb. Hudson has re-appeared “ in liis place ” (where we should have 
thought he would have beeu somewhat “ out of his place ”) in the House 
of Commons. We are not aware whether the ex-Railway-King is sup- 
plied with a motto for his armorial bearings, whatever they may be, but 
if not, we would suggest to him as appropriate to his re-appearance in 
I Parliament, the well known phrase of Cut and come again.” 


. come agam.^ 


A Pact for the Agriculturists. 

We understand that one of the farmers’ friends in the House of 
Commons will shortly propose a return to Protection, in consequence 
of the ruinous effect produced hy Eree Trade upon onr home agriculture, 
which has already caused the introduction in the year 184 j 9 of £4000 
worth of Erench lawns into this country. It will he urged with the 
usud soundness of logic and accuracy of fact, for which the Protec- 
tionists are remarkable, that if foreign lawns are already coming in so 
fast, foreign fields may soon be expected to follow. It will doubtless he 
asked how it is possible for the land to stand against such competition, 
when, not simply the produce from abroad is imported, hut when Erench 
lawns, and why not French pastures, on a still .more extensive scale, 
are admitted bodily into unhappy England. 


“down in itRONT.” 

We learn from the papers that there is a movement getting up in the 
n doing away with the iron railing round St, Paul’s 

Oathearal. This may be all very well, hut we give due notice to the 
parties mterested, that, though the iron railing may he abolished, until 
tim twopenny-show principle of charging for admission has been got 
na or, our irony and our railing will never he removed from Si Pam’s. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 




PLOUGHING BY STEAM. 

H ae +• that Mb. Cobden, m next amual m^onfor the redttc- 

they cannot do. better than turn the hot water to aocouS by Se “Penditure, woddohhge ^ by mtrotorang a few wor^ 

steam for farming purposes oy using me relative to the useless expenditure— of time— which we have so 

- frequently incurred in telling Correspondents that they must take 

copies of their communications before they consign them to 
SEASON EOB WEABING A BEABD. letter-box. Members of the House of Commons may move fot what 

1 . rAT. T> « , , returns they please, but amongst such returns, no return of any article 

• Peace Society who has not shaved now for sent to us can be included. Copying .machines may be had from two 
he gives for his beard, which is a very handsome guineas upwards, and surely such a trifling investment as this can be 
^ razor, lest by any accident he of no moment at such a momentous crisis, as the sitting' down to write 
snoma oe lending his hand to the unnecess ary effusion of blood.” to Fmch a communication of any kind wba^.ever. 

B;raTiB.of JTo.7. ChurcJi.row. Stoke NewinKton. both in the County of Mldaiwex. Printers, at their 
rne rec.net or WhJtefr'm. in the City of London, and Pubiiahod by them at No. 85 ileer-atrow, Jn the Parish of St.Brtde% tn the dry of lK)ndon.-.SaTti»» vt. Makck »6rh. 1 &0, 
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SIBTHORFS WANT OF CONFIDENCE. THE UNEELIAL HANGMAN. 

The gallant Colonel Sibthobp ought to be the most bashful Last week, Calobaet the hangman was summoned for refusing to 
member that the House of Commons contains, for he is totally devoid assist in the support of his mother. Calcraet pleaded poverty in 
of confidence. He takes every opportunity of declaring his total excuse of filial neglect. True, it was shown that his regular Newgate 


distrust of everybody and everything parliamentary; a state of mmd 
which is perpetually prompting him to take up his hat and rush out of 
the house, for the purpose, as he always declares, of getting out of an 
atmosphere of humbug and roguery. We sho^dnot be surprised at 
his putting on the paper a norice of motion in something like the 
following form : — “ Colonel Sibthobp to move for a call of the house, 
for the purpose of taking into consideration his confidence in nothing 
! and nob '^dy, and after having taken up his hat to ask for a committee 
to sit upon it.” 

The lionourable and gallant member must suifer materially from this 
feeling of distrust in all men of all parties, for it must be exceedingly 
disagreeable to live in one continued state of doubt as to the whole 
world’s honesty. The Colonel wears out, we understand, at least half- 
a-dozen velvet naps in the session, by his constant practice of bonnetting^ 
himself, and rushing out of the house with a sweeping denunciation of 
Whigs, Tories, Radicals, Conservatives, Peelites and Protectionists. 



SIBTHORP HAS NO CONFIDENCE IN EITHER PARTY. 


A MATCH FOR HAINAU. 

The Times tells us that there were “ 21 persons hanged or shot by 
court-martial, and 73 flagged,” according to one report,^" irrespectively 
of courts-martial.” Where, and by whom? In Hungary again? 
Another exploit of Hatnau’s? No, indeed. In Cephalonia, by 
British authority, as shown by “ SiE Henry Ward’s own statement,” 
did these military executions take place. The cats for the flogging were 
“ expressly supplied for the ijurpose by Sir William Parker’s flag- 
ship.” The culprits were, it is said, banditti, but political tools. The 
population of Cephalonia is stated by the Times as 70,000 ; the 
number of capital executions in Hungary to have been 54. In this 
hanging, shooting, and whipping match, there appears to be a *‘tie” 
between Hatnatt and his British rival. In Cephalonia^ 21 viotinis 
must be considered as exceeding 54 in Hungary ; but then, against his 
opponent, Haynait scores women. Haynad is perhaps the more 
thorough whip, but it is a question whether he has not been distanced 
by our own countryman, 

A Prize Ministry. 

Colonel Sibthorp complained the other night, in the House of 
Commons, that the Ministers were getting much too fat— a circumstance 
that is quite compatible with their having no lean-iug towards the 
gallant Member’s doctrines. We can understand the Colonel’s objection 
to the fatness of the members of the Government, for it must give them 
additional weight in the country, and it shows also that they are made 
a great deal of, since their bmk is becoming remarkable. We don’t 
object to their being double-bodied, so long as they are not double-faced, 
and if they increase so much in size, it will not be possible for political 
intriguers to get round them very easily. 


salary was one guinea per week— nothing being said of the proceeds 
of his hempseed harvest, in the country, Calcraet is, moreover, a 
shoemaker; and was taken in the fact of wearing a shoemaker’s apron. 
Nevertheless, Galcr^ declared he could not and would not pay a 
tester in support of his parent. 

We are sorry for this. We lament the hard-heartedness of the 
hangman. Reflecting upon the great moral uses of the gallows— as 
averred and championed by defendants of the halter— it does appear to 
us as siugularly unfortunate that Galcrapt, the great teacher nimself, 
should bring away such low morality from that great public school, the 
scaffold. 

The report farther states, that 

“ A considerate degree of interest was excited, and the court was inconveniently 
crowded by persons, amongst whom were a number of well-dressed women, anxious to 
obtain a sight of the defendant,” 

We are not without sympathy even for Jack Ketch ; we are willicg 
to do him a good turn, without asking him for another. 

Can Mr. Calcraet make nothing out of the “ considerable degree 
of interest ” which is excited by his public appearance ?^ If he were to 
give an "At Home,” for example, would not Ms exhibition-room be 
inconveniently, but profitably crowded ? Try it, Calcraet, at 1^. a 
head. What an easy way of getting money I You have only to show 
yourself— though, if you could give a little lecture with illustrations, so 
much the better, of course. How pleasant too! With a number of 
well-dressed women anxious to obtaia a sight of you ! What young buck 
does not envy you, you happy dog ? 

By the way, a certain late patient of Mr. Calcraet’s was remarkable 
for dressing well. Perhaps the well-dressed women gloating on him 
at Worship Street reminded him of her. Possibly it is not in externals 
alone that the ladies who could revel in such contemplation resembled 
Marla Manning. 


ANIMATED LIKENESSES OF THE LATE LORD ELDON. 

A MYSTERIOUS STORY. 

It is well observed by the Bard oe Avon that there are more things 
in Heaven and Earth than are dreamt of in our philosophy. Among 
such our readers will probably be disposed to include the following 
occurrences, presuming their authenticity, which it is difficult to doubt, 
being vouched for by the independent testimony of various eminent 
solicitors. We are informed by a great number of legal correspondents 
in all parts of the kingdom, that the most curious and unaccountable 
phenomena have, for some time past, been exhibited by the portraits 
and busts of the late Lord Eldon, which, as is well known, ate the 
ornaments of most lawyers’ offices. The portraits of the sometime 
Lord Chancellor of England have been observed suddenljr to turn 
themselves to the wall ; or to tumble down from their hangings with- 
out any assignable cause. His busts have all at once appeared to 
change countenance, and assume an expression of weeping ; a habit for 
wHch the original, as is well known, was remarkable in his life-time. 
Superstitious minds have not failed to connect these singular circum- 
stances with the production of the Solicitor-General’s measures for the 
reform of the Irish Court of Chancery. 

Certain, however, it is, that the great Equity Lawyer was a strenuous 
defender of what are now considered the abuses of the Court which 
he presided over, and if the success of Sir J. Romilly’s Irish measure 
should lead, as is expected, to a corresponding Chancery reform in 
England, no doubt the mysterious events in question will at least be 
regarded in the light of curious coincidences. —Prooiwaa/ Taper, 


Every Man (even a German Prince) has his Price. 

The Prince oe Prussia is fired at in his travelling carriage, and 
his postillion is shot through the leg. The Prince, to record Mb gra- 
titude for his narrow escape, awards the postillion a montWy pension of 
five thalers. We must say we do not consider fifteen shillings a month 
as the most princely payment in the world for saving a royal life,— but 
probably the Prince is a modest man, and, in fixing the sum, he was 
anxious not to give more than he considered Mmseli fairly worth. If 
the Prince of Prussia is ever reduced to sell his life, we are afraid he 
will not make much by the transaction, according to the very low 
estimate he has put upon himself. Why, it htft five shillings a-week ! 
TMs is low, indeed, for a Crom Prince ! 

Head-money eor Pirates.— Paying a lawyer’s-bill in* postage 
stamps. 
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THE GTJAADfeMAN’S OTBIASSEB OPINION UPON 
iMH. COBDBN. 



SHOTTij) like to have the 
handling of him. Wouldn’t 
I give it him ! I wouldn’t 
^are him, I can tell you ! 
I should like to have him 
for my flunky for a week, 
that^s all— he shouldn’t 
forget it soon. I would 
wear ten pair of boots 
every day, that he might 
have the bother of clean- 
ing them. What can he 
know about the army? 
Why doesn’t he come 
amongst us? I only wish 
he would. Wouldn’t we 
give it him, my boys ! We 
would show him a new 
light or two, and send him 
home in a wheelbarrow. 
I can’t help laughing, but 
I think 1 know of a plan 
that would sicken him. 
We would put him next to 
the Major, and if his old 
— jokes didn’t punish Mm 

in leas than half an hour, he is lost to all sense of feeling. ^ Nothing 
is too bad tor that fellow. By Jingo I I wouldn’t give a tm 
sixpence for -the best commission in the service if he was at the 
head of affairs to-morrow. I’d sooner buy into the Police Porce, and 
turn officer in the Blues, than wear moustaches under such a man. 
It’s my firm opimon he wants to make us rise from the ranks, and do 
away with commissions altogether, — a pretty state of things there would 
be mm* I think I shall seu out at once, for I’ve no idea of seemg a 
Cotton Lord at the head of the regiment, and of taking wine with a 
Colonel after he had been tshoking me with LeviL’s-dust. If I had my 
way, I would^paok Mr. Cobdrs and all his gang out of the couutry. 
He is a dangerous firebrand that must be extinguished, Jor he ’ll be burn- 
ing us jail out of our berths. However, he ’s too i^oraut. luckily,^ to do 
' much harm, -aaid if ever he eomes across my path I’ll double him up 
like a Gibus hat, iu n© 'time — ^and then I will caiuy him under my arm 
to Ahnack’s, to show the world what a regular fiat he is. So much for 
CoBDE3sr, and now, my hoys, I’m any man’s game for blind-hookey, 
lanstiuenet, or a throw with the bones, or , a short pipe, or anything you 
please, my little .dears, from a»dog-fight to .a bowl of brandy-punch.” 


Shutting Difference. 

The Morm^ JSerM, in peaking of M. Carnot, .in its paper of the 
14th, calls him *‘a half cynical, mystical, Yoltairian, kalf 

Johan Paul Eiohter enthusiast” We always considered Carnot 
a sort of incarnation of the “ entire animal ” doctrine, but if we are to 
believe the EeraU^ Im is one of >the most half-and-half of republicans. 
It as evident that, in the evenffc of future misconduct, a man of so 
mainv halves will be allowed no guarter,; and though we do not quite 
see the force of the EemW& ^ithmetic, in assigning four hdves to 
one man, stfil on the principle of his being -a man beside himself, the 
anomaly may be ^perhaps accounted for. 


Weights and Measures for the Million. 

One pound of chalk makes two gallons of milk. 
Two twigs of birch broom— one ounce of tea, j 
Three ounces sof sand — half a pound of sugar. ^ 

One stick®! Buanidi Hquorice— two pots of porter. 
Twenty n©^ boys— one infuriated beadle.i^ 

Six friends in the pit— one blaze of iaciumph. 

$%ht Protecttioni^ facts— onie falsehood. 


SOMETHING- BEVOND A J03CE, 

Many persons involved in the Eailway Mania of 1845 have asked 
whether the applicants for Shares, and the Directors of a defunct 
Company, are in the same position. ^ They certainly are not, the differ- 
ence being, that, while the Committee-men ate iU-at-ease, the s^re- 
seekers are simply all-ott-ees, which makes all the difference. 


NOOKS AND COENEES OF CHAEACTEE. 


THE MAN WHO STOPS THE BOTTLE. 

Ip you notice, there is sure to be one man at the table who is always 
stopping the bottle. 

This man has peculiarities so patent, that we are confident there is a 
race of men who are born Bottle-Stoppers. 

The Bottle-Stopper is generally a poor, inanimate, dull creature, 
who sits, scarcely stirs, and never speaks— or, if he speaks, he stammers, | 
unless he stutters, when he is sure to blush double-crimson-deep. He j 
is both nervous and absent, — so that, if he is recalled to his senses, Ms ' 
nervousness, upon being made conscious he is in the company of ladies , 
and gentlemen, is more painful to witness than Ms absence, — so, of the ! 
two, it is much better to let Mm remain absent. ^ ^ | 

La appearance he is awkward, and cannot carve without throwing i 
something off the *dish. He wears a white neckcloth, that has contracted 
a ludicrous habit of twisting round Ms neck. ^ ! 

In intelligence, Ms countenance is not unlike a male ballet-dancer’s, 
but there the likeness jstops, for the Bottle-Stopper never smiles, or 

f rins, in the same bewitcmng manner that the ballet-dancer does, when 
e is pleased. All kind of animation seems to have absconded from Ms 
pale face long ago. He looks much more likely to cry than to laugh; so, . 
fi you are wise, you will not attempt the latter for fear of succeeding 
in the former. . , I 

Let the conversation be ever so brisk, he never appears to listen. His : 
thoughts, if he has any, are out of the room. The jokes may fly about . 
in all directions, but he is following a blue-bottle along the ceiling, cir 
else building a red-hot castle in the coals. He is only awakened from his 
studies by a powerful eutreaty to pass the bottle ; ” when he rubs Ms 
eyes to see where he is. 

As a matter of course, the Bottle-Btopper has not the^ smallest . 
taste for wine. His ignorance in this respect is something con- , 
temptible. An unmarried lady knows more of champagne than he does. , 
The youngest man of the party^ who is rubbing up for a pair of whiskers, , 
can tell a fine glass of port, with a higher knowledge of ii s goodness, 
than he can. When asked to fill Ms glass, he helps himself to the bottle 
that is nearest to him, without any reference to the wine he has been i 
drinking last. Eed or white— spaxk&g or still— Ehine'.wMe or Erench ' 
wine — ft is all the same to him. If it was table beer — or no better than 
Soter’s Nectar— he would drink it all the same. ^ ' 

As the Bottle-Stopper never says a word, he is not much spoken 
to. He would not he noticed at all, if it were not for his unfortunate 
propensity to keep the bottle constantly by his side. This propensity , 
only elicits a pla^fel observation at first, but as the -error is repeated 
every time the bottle travels round, he is sharply called to order by | 
some bald-headed, elderly gentleman, who begs of him, in a military | 
voice, to “Look a little more alive, and send round the port.” These ; 
reprimands grow sharper at each new offence, till at last the Bottle- | 
Stopper is happy to escape the moment “ coffee ” is announced, leaving ; 
the elderly gentleman and his portly compeers to denounce him as a i 
stupid fellow,” as soon as bis back is turned. ^ I 

He is not more lively with the ladies than with the gentlemen. He j 
takes refuge iu some large portfolio of prints, and ^disappears myste- | 
riously during some heavy ordnance piece of music, letting himself 
quietly out of the street-door. A week Mterwards he leaves Ms card, 
and is never seen again. 

The Bottle-Stopper is simply a hand-and^fork automaton that is 
invited out to dinner. He is as little moved by beautiful maisio as he is | 
by the generous influence of wine. He nedther sings nor dances, and i 
seems to excel but in one thing, .and that is dreaming. The wonder is, * 
lie ever is found at a dinner-table at all, for he is neither useful nor i 
ornamental, and the general apoio^for stupidity cannot be made in his i 
favour, for he is not even rich. The secret must be, that he is invited I 
at the last minute to fill-up the gap made by the unavoidable absence of | 
some better invitation. " ! 

What the Bottle-Stopper may be in private life, we have no means ! 
of knowing, and we are rather glad of it. But we cau imagine him to j 
be always in arrear with Ms rent, never to eat his dinner till it is | 
perfectly cold, to be plunged in the darkest ignorance with re^rd to ! 
bills, insurances, and all commercial transactions, and nerer by any ! 
accident to keep an appointment, or recollect a single thing he has | 
promised. He is the sort of man who would invite twenty persons to j 
dinner, and then forget everything about it. We can fancy his starting ! 
for the Derby on a Thursday morning;, or if there was m eclipse to-day, 
that he would be rushing out to see it to-morrow. After all, he is as 
harmless as he is simple ; only, as a general rule, weehouM say : “ Never 
sit next to the Bottle-Stopper at dirmer, if, you possibbr can 
avoid itJ'’* 

F.S. We hav® ‘d»ed at many hundced iabks, and imve^kaaown, kour 
varied “maikogany” niany hundred BoTmn-feopPERS, but 

we must say, m justice to a muck-^umnkted coiOTtay^ that we have 
never met with an Irishman yet who was a Bottle-Stopper ! 
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m TINIGAN’S LAMENT. 

.HE foltewing Poem, upon an event which at present 
occupies much of the public attention in Ireland, has 
been sent to us by a gentleman connected with the 
Xrdfe Board of Dublin Castle : — 

Q Tim,, ^d you hear of thim Saxons, 

And read what the peepers repoort F 
They ’re goan to recal the Liftinant, 

And shut up the Castle and Coort ! 

Our desolate counthry of Oireland, 

They’re bint, the blagyards, to desthroy,. 

And now having murdthered our counthry. 

They’re goin to kill the Ticeroy, 

Dear boy ; 

I ’Twas he was our proide and our joy ! 

And will we no longer behould him. 

Surrounding his carriage in throngs. 

As he weaves his cocked-hat from the windies. 

And smiles to his bould aide-de-congs ? 

I liked for to see the young haroes,, 

All shoining wi^h sthripes and with stars, 

A horsing about in the Phaynix, 

And winking the girls in the cyars. 

Like Mam, 

A smokin’ their poipes and cigyars. 

Dear Mitchell exoiled to Bermndies, 

Tonrheantiful ohids you’ll ope. 

And there ’ll be an abondance of croyin 
Prom 0’Bb.ine at the Keep of Good Hope, 

When they read of this news in the peepers, 

Acrass the Atlantical wave, ^ 

That tde last of the Oirish Liftinints 
Of the oisland of Seents has tuek lave. 

God save 

The Queek— she should betther behave. 

And what ’s to become of poor Dame Sthieet, 

And who ’ll ait the pnffs and the tarts. 

Whin the Coort of imparial splindor 
Prom Doblin’s sad city departs ? 
l^r\A who’ll have the fiddlers and pipers, ^ 

When the deuce of a Coort there remains ; 

And where ’ll be the bucks and the ladies. 

To hire the Coort-shuits and the thrains ? 

In sthrains. 

It ’s thus that ould Erin complains ! 

There ’s Counsellor Planagan’s leedy, 

’Twas she in the Coort didn’t fail. 

And she wanted a plinty of popplin, 

Por her dthress, and her flonnce, and her tail ; 

She bought it of Misthress O’Gradt, 

Eight shillings a yard tahinet. 

But now that the Coort is concluded,. 

The divvle a yard will she get ; 

I bet, 

Bedad, that she wears the old set. 

There’s Surgeon O’Toole and Miss Leart, 

They’d daylings at Madaui O’Kiggs’ ; 

Each year at the dthrawing-room sayson, 

They mounted the neatest of wigs. 

When Spring, with its buds and its dasies. 

Comes, out in her beauty and bloom, 

Thim tu ’ll never think of new jasies, 

Because there is no dthrawing-room, 

Por whom 

They’d choose the expence to ashume. 

There’s Alderman Toad and his lady, 

’Twas they gave the Olart and the Poort, 

And the poine-apples, turbots, and lobsters, 

To feast the Lord Liffcinint’s Coort. 

But now that the quality’s goin, 

1 wamt that the aiting will stop, 

And yon ’ll get at the Alderman’s teeble 
The devil a bite or a dthrop, 

Or chop, 

And the butcher may shut up his shop. 


Yes, the grooms and the ushers are goin, 
And his Lordship, the dear honest man. 
And the Duchess, his eemiable leedy. 

And CoRRY, the bould Connellan, 

And little Lord Hyde and the childthren. 
And the Chewter and Governess tn ; 

And the servants are packing their boxes,— 
Oh, murther, but what shall I due 
Without you ? 

0 Meery, with oi’s of the blue ! 


SID-COAT CONSTABLES. 

Mr. Staneord, M.P.— Most Profound— of Heading, opposes reduc- 
tion in the army ; as he conceives that Manchester, Birmingham, and 
Liverpool, have especial need of well-filled barracks. If foreign laurels 
are not to be gathered, there may be a good home crop won upon 
English soil. At Liverpool, for instance, there is the Pinancial Reform 
Association, that requires military watchfulness. With a hundred 
pen-knives whetted to scratch out certain items in the civil list, such 
as thousands per annum for Hereditary Falconers and Masters of 
Buckhounds, we must have bayonets continually fixed to overawe and 
repress the revolutionary movement. ^ , 

At Birmingham, there is Joseph Sturge with many disciples, 
preaching Universal Peace, advocating pestilent doctrines that will 
render the &iest parks of artillery^ only so much old iron j — ^J oseph and 
Ms associates alone demand the vigilance of a few battalions* 

Then, again^ there is the great Preehold Movement. Every man 
treasonably bent upon purchasing for himself as much earth as will 
grow him a vote, is a social enemy — a hater of the franchise as it is — 
and requires at least a couple of red-coats to have an eye upon him. 
More ; let us consider the helpless condition of the judges without the 
aid of the military: *^The sentences of the judges could not be put 
into execution merely by a small police force.” This is very evident ; 
most manifest from the many abortive attempts lately made to release 
felons from prison vans, and to carry off murderers even from the very 
scaffold; attempts only frustrated by the sudden presence of the 
miiitarT newer, that, sword in hand, scattered the evil-doers. 


military power, that, sword in hand, scattered the evil-doers. 

“ Wlieia lioiiOtirable members alleged that the people vere caUing for reductions in our 
military establishments, be asked them vbat they meant by ‘ the people ? ’ Did they 
mean to include, under the term, pickpockets, thieves, and that large body, 70,000 in 
the metropolis, who were called ‘ the dangerous classes ? ’ If so, he could easily account 
for the demand ” 

Yery good— very wise, Mr. Stanpord. To ask for a reduced army 
power is to have five fingers itching for the property of our neighbours. 
To object to the extravagant outlay upon the noosehold troops is to 
be a man marked “dangerous.” ^ 

But it is clear that the judges are of little use without the prospect 
of military co-operation. The ermine would be defiled by popular con- 
tempt, unless protected by scarlet serge. This is the reasoning of 
Mr, Stanpord — ^this a specimen of the reasoning animM too often 
dubbed M.P., and sent to weary honest people, and fill with froth the 
morning papers. 

However, from the debate we extract one delicious drop of comfort. 
Colonel Sibthorp said— 

“ Allusion had been made to the possibility of outbreaks by anarchical factious : if it 
should be found necessary for the preservation of the peace and dignity of this country, 
he should be prepared to act against any attempt which the Radicals might make. 

There is a blacksmith dwelling at Lincoln who is prepared — at only 
one day’s notice— to transmute the Goloners well-known dagger of lath 
into a broadsword of most heroic temper. The funds are always safe,, 
for is not Sibthorp ever ready ? 


BENEVOLENT MACHINES. 

Some experiments which would have highly interested a Bt^hman or 
Malay warrior were tried last week in the marshes at Woolwich, 
They were carried on, says the Morning Fost, 

« With shells, the invention of Mb. Gboves of Birmingham, having for Mr objec^ 
when burst among troops, to scatter a quantity of prepared material, WbJoh would set 
their clothes on fixe, and destroy the enemy by that means.” 

A considerable improvement, this notion, upon ttat of ppistmed 
arrows! It is difficult, however, to conceive how a shell could set on 
fire any clothes but petticoats, and how, therefore, it could be available 
against any troops but Amazons, or, perhaps, Highlanders* In the 
present instance, the shells all burst at the mouth of the howitzer 
without igniting even the turpentine, or whatever it was that they were 
to fiing about. We had a mistaken notion that, m civilized warfare, all 
such weapons had been exploded long ago. Not w, it seems ; and next 
perhaps, it will be proposed that we should fight with vitriol and 
aqua-fortis. 
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A CAMBECDGE LTEIC. 

ms ClASSICAIi questionist’s tow. 

Whebe Cam in narrow channel sleeps, 

And Johnian towers rise, 

Connected with, the olden Conrt 
By the modern “Bridge of Sighs,” 

A Questionist, of Classic fame, 

“ Grazed on the :fl[ood below ” 

And as he cooled his fevered brow. 

Poured forth this tale of woe. 

“ Ye Gods of Hades down below. 

Have mercy on a sinner. 

Six weeks of squares and triangles. 

And yet but a beginner ! 

These cosine thetas to the 
Win drive me crazy soon ; 

Oh, grant^ ye Gods, a quick release. 

And brmg me home the Spoon. 

“ With Millek’s hydrostatic lore. 

And GmEEnr on my lip, 

I wish I were a bold Bargee, — 

Oh, would I were a Gyp. 

Little care they for function 
Sines, tangents, fulcrum s,<5ones. 

They blow thear baccy as they like, 

And rest their lazy bones. 

Of/iot </)€{; (pev • Tt TTpaKriov ; 

MdKopes on high. 

Oh. list for once a suppliant voice. 

Oh, hear a gownsman's cry. 

To you ITl pour libation free 
Of punch, of wine, of beer ; 

I '11 give you nectar, if you like, 

(We 've only Soyee's here). 

“I’E crown the cup with blooming flowers. 
Prepare the festive spread. 

And for the ^e^ts that meet that night. 
The floor shall be their bed ; 

They shan't ‘ go home till morning. 

Till daylight doth appear ; ' 

And gyps and bedmakers shall swim 
In ponds of College beer. 

“ If in the dreadful Senate-house, 

Where pens and ink abound. 

And Problem Papers, crabb'd and stiff. 

Lie heaped on tables round. 

Where Moderators look severe, 

And men down on their luck, 

You T1 deign protect the Muses’ child. 

And shield Mm from a pluck.” 


AS GHAYE AS A JUDGE. 

One of our illustrated contemporaries favours the public with “ a 
portrait of Loed Oakpbell, in the act of listening to Me. Hxim- 
BHEEX, Q. C., m an action for debt, to recover the prme of a boiler.” 
We confess, that, if we were doomed to have our portrait taken, we 
shouid hope to be drawn in some more interesting situation than in the 
act of liswiong to a forensic harangue on the price of a boflier. Judging 
from the portradt, Loed Cahpbemq seems to be feehng his subjcoty fen: 
he looks as if he were trying his hardest to get up the steam. It is to 
be regretted that one ©f the legal wags did not make a joke at the 
moment of the portrait having been taken, so that a smile might have 
been seen to play on the nolle lord's countenance. 

If Me. Htjmpheet had thought of the rampantly comic observation 
that “ disputes about boilers brmg people into hot water,” the object 
would have been achieved. Perhaps it would have been tastter stili, if 
SiE E. Thesig-ee had reserved his celebrated de m&t oni&e subject 
©£ 3^ JPfwp’&ke, for the first sittang ©f the Kew OMef Justice. As 
SiE Pbedebick’s waggery may fhave the o^bssEmtion ^of the 

public, we re-produce it for the use of young beginners in the faicetiems 
line. Another learned counsel having observed that the parties to the 
action were sick of Le ProphUe, Snt.E. Thesioee rejomed, that it; 
^peared as if the parties were sick for want of PAe Profits, The' 
Cfonrt, of course, rang wfth laughter, for foeemsisb inMs are easily 
amused. 


THE GBEAT SCHOOL OE LONDON. 

' To those who can learn in the school of the peripatetics, who find 
knowledge in every walk of life, and who, as they run, manage to read 
— ^there is, we say, for such a class, an academy in every London street, 
a college at the corner of every court, a sort of seminary at every step, 
and a perfect university in every leading thoroughfare. What a fund 
of grammar may be supplied in a ramble from Charing Cross to the 
Hank, and back again. Behold that man and woman quarreiliag, and 
recognise at once the great grammatical rule, that the masculmB and 
the feminine cannot agree. Listen to the abuse bestowed by that coal- 
heaver upon that costermonger, and you will at once struck with the 
distinction between proper and improper names. Watch that urchin 
extracting the handkerchief from the pocket of the gentleman, and there 
k an exemplification of thepossmive case, while the coming up of 
yonder vigilant policeman illustrates the objective, for it is at once a 
case of objection to the tMefs walking away. There is an unhappy 
being leaning, in e State ©f mtoxication, agmst -a lamp-post, and 
realising the great grammatical theory of an adjective, which is unable 
to stand alone. 

If we would take a lesson in punctuation, are there mot hundreds of 
omnibuses crawling, loitering, and pausing, to initiate us into the 
HQ^teiies of aU kinds of stems ? 

We could m the streets ci London on any fine day, err fine night, 
continue ad infinitum to learn analogy the rules of the 'Granomarians, 
but in a spirit of deeper inquiry we tinSi aside from the vuligar crowd, 
and seek the solitude of the Arcadia known as that ©flExcter, where 
the beadle, with a letter on his collar, enjoys the tranquillrly ‘#kttered 
ease. Like the hermit with his staff he paces to and fro, meditating on 
the emptiness of everything as he gazes in at the windows of the un- 
tenanted shops. We never go in at the Exeter Street entrance of the 
Acade, and come out into Catherine Street, without feeling that we 
have gone through something indescribable, and recollecting it after- 
wards as one of the most melancholy passages of our lives. 


THE HIDDEN NEEDLEWOMEN. 

The Chronicle has opened a list ^o! the names and addresses of 
London needlewomen; of the suffering creatures, hard, as it appears, 
to discover even by those who require and would fairly their 
services ; in such payment affording the possible luxury of an mcidental 
chop, to vary the dietary of thrice-drawn tea-leaves and butterless 
bread. So far so good, aud great praise to the Chronicle, 

Punch, however, has his suggestion. Every post-ofSce is a sort of 
public place. Punch, then, suggests to all shop-keeping postmasters 
and mistresses of London to have a little book— it may upirt a penny- 
in which the needlewomen of the neighbourhood may inscribe thmr 
names. 

If there are those who would hesitate at the prospective ** trouble ” 
of the thing— the said trouble bringing no ai^aremt profit in silver or 
copper — Punch begs to observe, that whoever calls at a shop to post a 
ktter, or to ask a question^ is a probable customer. Thece is, say 
six times out df twelve, somethmg presented that is required— 
that the dropper-in is reminded of ; and thus he or she who comes 
only to post a letter, or to ask the whereabouts of a sempstress, 
remains to buy. 


(Pottery Hxtraordmary. 

Who knows anything about a person eff the name of Eeseph ? Is 
he a Thug» a Burkei;, or what ! Or else what means this odd adver- 
tisement which we saw lately in the Times : — 

" The late Cbtjel Attempt to Stifle the Hoh, B. Noel, 1)7 Kesepli, is «om- 
meated upon in the Earthen Vessel for Eebruaiy, ISBO. This monthly periodical is 
published by &c.; &c. 

What are the particulars of the ruffianly outrage above alluded4o ? A 
grilte on a gridiron would be a fitter punishment for llES!EiBi:|han a 
mere&essing in an EartbenTessel. This piece of crockeiywar?^ hy the 
way, must he one of the curiosities ol literature. One feeb curious to 
ascertaiE the contents of this periodical pitcher, or pipkin,iioriKfi;.| 


mKINO AWAY Wim HIMSEIiE. ^ ^ 

It appears that the Eael or Claeehuon himself the 

for abolishing his own office of Lord Lieutenant df Inland. It wouM 
certainly be very difficult to replace so excellent a Ticeroy, it is 
therefore prudent to give up the attempt, when it is quite dear that 
any one sdected to succeed would inevfld#lftffl. 


SCOTCH TEWCim 

The motto on Lobb 'CAMBBEi&if s .seal fe ^ dMitif TenaaP The 
translation of this, evidently, is ^Hifl<feg"onto the Chief Justiceship.** 
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PICTURES OP MISERY. 

We have heard a great deal about 
the overcrowding of the poor in towns, 
but nothing we have yet heard of 
comes up to the over-crowding of 
Pictures in the National Gallery. 
We wonder that the fragile frames ot 
the victims are able to stand such usage, 
and if many of them have already lost 
their colour, can we be surprised, when 
we think of the unhealthy atmosphere 
to which they are consigned ? One of 
our own commissioners, who has been 
sent to inquire into the matter, reports 
to us the evil effects of jostling together 
in a limited space the old and the young ' 
masters, and we are long ago familiar 
with the treatment of the Vernon 
family of pictures, which may be said 
to have been consigned to a sort of 
modem Black Hole of Calcutta, which 
must be seen to be believed, and which, 
as nothing is to be seen, will never be 
believed by anybody. 


"PORTER'S PROGRESS OP THE NATION. 

^ ^ Communism means, we believe, 

First Cost&monger. « I wonder a respectable cove like you. Bill, carries yer own Colltflovers ! « Half-and-Halp,” and we doubt if 
Why don't YER KEEP A CARRi DOE LIKE MINE ? ” „ r > Communism is over likely to go dowu in 

Second Costermonger. « Why don’t I keep a carridge ? wht, bscause I don t choose to waste England, or to become a popular 
MY HiNcuM IN MERE SHOW AND FASHIONABLE DISPLAY ! ” measurc, itt any Other shape. 



HEEO SURGEONS. 

Laurel grows not for military surgeons. They may, in the very 
thick of the ight, dress wounds, amputate,^ perform acta of most bene- 
ficent and dexterous skill— they may, within range of the enemy’s fire, 
set up tkeir hospital, and haply be swept awayhy the enemy’s shot,— 
yet are they held of no more account than the practitioner who 
operates in the safe precincts of Guy’s or St. Thomas’s. Occasionally 
an army surgeon is killed; nevertheless, no laurel twig is plauted 
upon his grave. He dies as obscurely as the parish apothecary ; his me- 
mory as undecorated.” 

This is hardly fair ; but then, it is very English. We are, unques- 
tionably,^ a great people ; and in the serenity of our greatness, rarely 
vouchsafe to acknowledge the existence of people of science. To be 
sure, now and then, there is a sprinkling of them in the parties of high 
political life ; just a flavour of science— a tint or two of pictorial art ; 
but, as a principle, the English Court and the English Government do 
not condescend to be familiar with genius that is only pacific. A great 
Captain kills a few thousand Indians, and on his return home, he is 
immediately summoned "above the salt” at Windsor. A thousand 
times greater man— a marvellous worker in iron, one Stephenson, 
drives the 2,000,000th rivei; in the plate of the Britannia B-idge, thereby 
consurnmating a work as great as the Pyramids, with utility incalculable 
subliming the greatness, — and we suffer France to step before us, and, 
in her way, acknowledge and adorn the skill of the mighty master. 
Had Stephenson, from the cannon’s mouth, fired away a hundredth part 
of thB iron with which he has griped Menai shore to shore,— his coat 
would have been hung with trinkets thick as a jeweller’s window. 

The soldier, in his terrible trade, infiicts pain, maims, kills. The 
- surgeon, a skilled and watchful beneficence, waits in the track of blood, 
and comorts, assuages, saves. The heroic destroyer obtains, at least, 
the Order of the Bath, — the surgeon only wears the Order of Neglect. 
Sir Ue Lact Evans asks when a decoration is to be presented "to 
medical officers who may have been present, and provea deserving in 
important mffitary and naval actions ? ” ^ Ana " when ” remains unan- 
swered. It is so glorious to fire a bullet into a man— but nothing, whilst 
huUets are flying about the operator, to extract the ball. Very service- 
able to the state is it to cut sabre-gashes, of small account to heal the 
hurts received. Destruction is a demi-god ; mere healing, a pettifogger. 
We raise a hundred statues to Mars, but not an ounce of bronze to 
EscuLAPrus. Glory may be written on a drum-head, but is not to be 
put down upon lint. 

High Life in the New Out, 

Cenihmm. What ’s the price of this red herring ? 

^shmonger. Ton shall have that one for a halfpenny, Sir. 

weTiMmanr, Well* I ’ve no money about me, but I can give a postage- 
stamp, if you cau oblige me with change.” 


EXPENSIVE SOOIETT. 

We should have thought that so dignified an individual as a judge of 
a superior Court would find no difficuliy whatever in getting in ‘'0 the 
very^ best society ; but we presume it is on the ground of a judge 
ceasi'ig to be a man of parties— and accordingly declining all invitations 
—that he is allowed a very handsome sum for an associate. Of course, 
if great judicial dignitaries must be very particular iudeed with whom 
they associate, it is desirable that they should be allowed to find 
associates for themselves, and a few thousauds a year can’t be con- 
sidered misappli ;d in a matter of this kind, for a judge would soon 
grow very dull indeed without a single associate. 

The office, whose duties consist, we suppose, of constant companion- 
ship with the judge, must be very agreeable in the present day, when 
the bench is graced with nice, genial, gentlemanly, well-informed, and 
high-minded men, but there have been periods when it might have been 
said of many a judge, that his lordship’s room was preferable to 
his lordship's compauy. The associate has probably the task of starting 
topics of small talk to relax the judicial mind, and occasionally perhaps 
to take a part in picking one of those dry old bones of contention that 
the legal appetite yearns for the discussion and digestion of. We 
believe the salaries of the associates of the judges are from £1000 to 
£2000 a year, but we think there are many who would accept the 
situatious for the mere privilege of associating with some of the most 
agreeable and enterfainmg men in England, who deserve rather to be 
paid than to pay for allowing others to become their associates. 


WHAT MIGHT HAVE BEEN DONE WITH THE SURPLUS. 

We have had some wonderful years lately; but this year seems likely 
to be more wonderful than anv of them. Tne Whig Government has 
got a surplus of some £2,000,000. The question was what were they to 
do with the money ? 

They might have invested it in the creation of a fund for the reward 
of literary and scientific merit. 

They might have applied it to the liquidation of the National Debt — 
settling, we would suggest, in the first place, England’s little account 
with Horatia. 

They might have appropriated some of it to the erection of ^a decent 
National Gallery, * 

But they had better have sent it all to the British Museum, which 
institution only is the proper receptacle for such a curiosity as a 
Whig surplus. 

A HAD SPEC. 

The late Socialist triumph in the Paris elections maybe said to 
present an illustration of very large returns and very small profits. 
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A SPIDES 01 WESTMINSTEB HALL. 

The pious Goodkah in his Fall of Man^^ takes it as an especial 
evidence of tiie beauty and simplicity of English law that “ Providence 
bath so fitly prdained it, as prophesying or prescribing a lesson that 
the timber in Westminster Hall should neither admit cobweb nor 
spider/’ Eortified by such authority^, we are disposed to consider the 
correspondent who below addresses us as a designing impostor ; never- 
theless we give his communication, desiring the courteous reader to 
judge for hhnself. 

COUNTY COURTS BILL. 

“Mr. PuisrcH,— It has been moved to extend the jurisdiction of County 
Courts to debts just under £50. Prom £20 to £50 is a jump indeed; 
and the hairs of barristers’ wigs, as in duty bound, stand on end at the 
suggestion. The Attorney-General looks professionaliy grave at the 
notion ; and prophesies aU sorts of evil, every kind of inconvenience, 
from so sweeping a measure. 

“ Now, Mr, FmcJi, if anything in life have cause to fear sweeping , 
measures, it is myself— a spider of Westminster Hall; a spider that 
has descended in a right line from the days of Stephen. The County' 
Courts Bill may,^ nine times out of ten, be made a puzzle and a fiam. — 
If it receive no further alteration than mere extension, it may take in — | 
nominally take in— a £1<X), and law will be as dear as ever: and; 
defendants, like files in a web, be caught and held inextricably in 
the meshes of the attorney. Let us, Sir, consider the beautiful con- 
struction of the County Courts Bill as it stands. It is, indeed, a very 
pretty bit of network. 

“When the plaintiff dwells more than twenty miles from, the! 
defendant, and the debt is m shape of a Bill,— how easy and how very 
satisfactory it is, to endorse the said Bill to a friend distant more than 
the statute twenty miles from the acceptor ! By these facile means the 
cause is a cause for the superior court, and the costs are thumping 
accordingly. 

“ When plaintiff and defendant dwell in different districts, and goods 
are sold and delivered to distant defendant, then again may plaintiff 
elect to sue in superior court, snapping his fingers at the very nose of 
the County Court judge ! 

“ Again, attomies are privileged folks. When they themselves are 
plaintms— and nothing so common, especially for Hebrew discounters 
as to sue upon their own stamps— they have this high prerogative, to 
make the most of the defendant, by the more expensive process, 

‘ grinding Ms bones’ to make their best wheaten bread 1 However, by 
an after ‘amending’ act, the privilege, before ‘enjoyed’ by attorney of 
being sued in superior court, is taken from Mm ; but, as a sweet con- 
sideration for suck loss, he is still permitted, as plaintiff, to take 
defendant to the dearest market ! 

“Why, there is Moses Eitzogre, Esq., attorney-at-law — sharp 
fellow ! He always sues in the superior court. And why ? ‘ Because/ 
says Moses, ‘ defendant won’t risk £10 or £15 in setting me right ; but 
to stop the bother will pay costs of -writ ; a dirty £1 15^., or £2, as 
magnanimity may be.’ 

‘^Observe, Mr. to move to deprive plaintiff of costs will 

amount ,to some £10 for expenses of motion. Then, a demurrer follows, 
and who shall say where the costs shall end, until a receipt in full, to 
seme romantic amount, be duly obtained and— paid for ? 

“ So you see, Mr, Funch^ with even an extension of the County Court 
Act to £50, if it be nothing more than extension, there will yet remain 
ample work, and sufficient profit for 

“Yours, (in a line,) 

“A Speder op Westminster Hail. 

“ P.S. I perceive that the attornies are moving to be relieved of 
expense of certificate tax. If they succeed, will letters fall from 6^. M, 
to 


A Protectionist Banquet. 

The Mormn^ Fosi says— 

“ Another novel importatton of foreign production has now taken place in the shape 
of a parcel of 108 handles of ha:^ hy the steamer Earl of Awklandf from Rotterdam, the 
growth and produce of Holland.” 

The importation of hay is a result of Eree Trade, wMch would, we 
should think, be palatable even to Protectionist donkeys. 

NEW LIGHT EOR LONDON. 

Application for a Fatentr^Mr^ Fmch^ for a method of imparting 
illuminating properties to sulphuretted hydrogen, with a view to light 
the metropolis by means of the gas contained in the sewers. 


SIBTHOBP “WHEN AT OXEOBD.” 

Jj Deeply shall we regret the day- 
may it be a century distant — ^when 

I Sebthorp shall be removed from 

I I the House of Commons to West- 

i minster Abbey. Sebthorp should 

^ ■' Even as the 

mummies of Egyptian royalty fix 
upon the visitors of the British 
Museum the memory iof a long- 
I vW' departed fact, Egyptian civilisa- 

K*' /i tion, so does Sebthorp, in Ms 

old Tory swathings, tell of the 
gone.— Days of buck- 
skin breeches’ loyalty and hatred 
wooden shoes; days of fox- 
hunting and hard drinking to 
follow; days when^ George the 
Third was really the father of his 
people, and Eoyal Charlotte 
- their nursing mother; days when 

gm Tyburn had its weeMy batch of 

t ■ "j h^hwaymen, coiners, and house- 

■■‘I'JB jfi ir ' breakers,— and a squeamish senti- 

'.{ iM; IK ! mentality lowered not the useful 

iii gains of the executioner. Last 

A wf'i '' <• week, Sebthorp was very strong 

I i upon Mr. Ewart’s motion for es- 

tablishing town libraries for the 
people. SiBTHORP, for himself, 
declared that “he did not like 
reading at all, and he hated it when at Oxford.” 

A certain Spanish author writes a strange matter of a canon named 
Martin, “excellently pious, but an incorrigible blockhead.” La vain 
he puzzled himself to learn, till Saint Isidore appeared to Mm in a 
dream and made him eat a book ! Whereupon Martin awoke a learned 
man, and wrote the purest Latin ! 

How much would the world have gained, if Saint Isidore had only 
paid such a visit to Sebthorp “ when at Oxford I ” 




CHEAP BRICKS FOR THE COTTAGE. 

Air— ‘‘ In my Cottage rmr a Wood,*' 

In my cottage, thanks to WooDj 
!^ om and comfort now are mine. 

Bricks, by legislation good. 

Being free’d from fiscal fine. 

Spacious and substantiW walls 
Have our dwellings— as they should ; 

I don’t envy “ Marfle Halls/’ 

Lx my cottager-thanks to Wood. 

Cheapen’d rent enables me 
Better living to afford ; 

Now that bricks are duty free, 

Ampler is the workman’s board ; 

I can wear improved attire. 

Toiling for my livelihood. 

And maintain a warmer fire 
In my cottage— thanks to Wood. 

Since by cheap constructed drains 
Clean and sweet our homes are made ; 

We are cured of aches and pains 
By their purifying aid. 

Since the tax is ta’en off bricks. 

Damp and Eiltb, with Eever’s brood. 

Have entirely cut their sticks 
Erom my cottage— thanks to Wood, ' 

Now I want just one more boon 
To improve my little cot ; 

Let us hope to gain it soon, * 

Happy then will be our lot. 

Oh ! repeal the tax on light, 

Hulers— if you only could. 

Then, indeed, ’twould be all raht 
In my cottage— thanks tb W (foD ! 


THE AUTHORS OE OUR OWN P3LEASURES. I « W-nEj NO ONE HAND BoTHscHHD A Sbat But three members 

NexIt to the pleasure of having done a good action^ there is nothing are sitting for the City of London. We cannot see how the City can 
3 sweet as the pleasure of having written a good article 1 1 be properly represented as long as the Old Jewry is left out. 




awful occurrence. 


ChoTics of JlfipTotootod T'afiiulos, 


S»,l Co».o«.! 0 ™.M«! 

Il.„„ 1 ,11 0. tocim, MI JDT'» MI «™ °”“™ • 


aemy intelligence. 

Wb are elad to find that the high state of discipline of the Bntwh 

officers It isS&tedthat our army will, in time, be 

^tetKastSf sich efficiency i the W Ve?“hir‘^’K^rdirto 
private will have at least six superiors to look after him. order to 
test the value of this kind of arrangemeut, it has been P^P 9 ®®^ 

ofthe Grenadiers, under the aew system, which will 
?e°estabhshed’if the present mode of lopping off from the ranks, and 
Ifavino* the uDoer grades untouched, should be persisted in. 
^^T^iSsTdi undergo a series of ^riUs^t^ Wlto kSn up 
the voices— of the numerous officers whose duty it wm be to keep up 
his effidencr, by showing the juvenile solffier how to handle his musket, 
and eventiudly teaching the young idea how « shoot. 

The follownig will be a sample of the mode in winch lOMKiNSwui 
he addressed, and we only trust that thou^ too 
broth, it will not tnm out that too many officers spoil the soldier . 

Heads up, Tomots. 

Mrsi Umtemmt. Keep your stomach m, Tomkiss. 

Cavtain. Steady. Tomkins, Steady. 

Second Lieutenant. As you were, Tomkins. 

Mcaor. You’ll go back into the awkward squad, Tomkins. 

Colonel. Eyes right, Tomkins. . 

MlHke Officers together: Chest out, stonmch in, eyes 
left, head foremost, toes out, knees straight, steady, steady, Tomkins . . . 


SUNDAY lYENING’S AMUSEMENT IN THE CITY. 

those who can procure an admission. It is even ^g^\ad 

the clergy, whose only complaint of it seems to be that tHey get oaa 
places “ B'SKS thus writes to the Times 

reserved for the goveniors and their friends. ^ 

W. .sometimes hear of a ploughman’s publicly devouring a leg.Oi 

ttodfem would 

and indulged with one good supper on the Sunday. 


MISREPEESENTING THEMSELVES. 

The French shopkeepers are finding fault already with the f^t of so 
mai^ Socialists being returned for Pam. We do not see what right 
they have to grumble, considering the evil was entirely their own election. 


A Body without a Head. 

Amongst Tattebsall’s list of sales the following occurs ^ 
“WARBANTBD, A GOOD LEADER.” 

May we recommend the above to the notice of the 

the present moment they seem to be woefully in want of a.gooa 

Leader? 


frinted b; 
Office, 
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TIRGIN GOLD HUNTERS IN CALIEORNU. 

The Toronto Independent gives an account of two young and beautiful 
ladies from Florida, who have gone to California, and are gold-seeking 
there on their own account;, with no assistance but that of an old negro. 
The eldest of them is not 20 : so that, as the pmming reader will not 
fail to observe, they are both minors. Ransacking the bowels of the 
earth is an extension of females* mining operations, which have been 
hitherto confined to the heart of man. From the last named diggins 
they have often obtained large quantities of the precious metal, and 
have generally counted themselves very unlucky if they got no more 
gold tn^ there is in a wedding ring. 

English young ladies need not go to California. They have a Sacra- 
mento at home m the Nisi Trim Court, where damages for breach of 
promise of marriage are extracted from the pockets of the unwary by 
the sieve of an action, and the scoop of a barrister’s silver tongue. 


AN APPEAL FROM "WHITE STICK” 

Mr." Ptoch. — 1 anpeal to you, as tbe common guardian and bene- 
factor of the snubbed and the oppressed. lu the width, length, and 
depth of your benevolence, you will not think the less of me, because I 
am a SticV- -a White Stick. A Stick cut to the heart — ^for sticks have 
hearts— by the cruelty of, I believe, a daily print, called the Tims— I. 
am told, a newspaper^ 

It is not for me, Mr, Tunch, to boast of my long, honourable, and 
useful descent. As White Stick to the Court of England, I may claim 
for my genealogical tree — whence I was cut by the Norman sword of 
William — a very distinguished oak still fiourishing near Battle. At this 
moment, I feel a sympathy with my illustrious kin ; and though to the 
eye and finger of all Lord Stewards of Royal Household, I may 
seem only so much dead wood, I do assure you that, touched by the 
infi.aence of this spring season (notwithstanding the east-wind), I do feel 
the sap rising^rising, I say, sympathetically with the vital fluid that is 
now coursing np ana down the trunk of my venerable parent. Indeed, 
I cannot promise — ^were I only s^uck inch-deep in the generous soil of a 
Cburt— that I would not bud and put forth leaves, and then acorns, and 
become— like my ancestor— a mighty oak. But this is to expect too 
much. Let me be satisfied that it is nevertheless my proud destiny to | 
be twiddled twixfc the finger and thumb of the Most Noble, and Most 
Puissant Marquess oe Westminster. 

Mr, Tmch^ it is with that distinguished individual— within these few 
days more distinguished thau ever by the abuse of the print called the 
Tims—'Ctid,^ I am proud to make common cause. We are, for a time, 
one and the same : Marquess and White Stick — wood and wood. Well, 
Sir, the Tims throws it in the teeth of the illustrious nobleman, that, 
gilt and double-gUt as he is by stone-blind fortune, he should yet yearn 
for the barren honour of White Stick ? Why not ? The Tims marvels | 
that noblemen— not merely golden calves, but calves with diamond eyes, 
pearl teeth and emerald hoot’s — should abase themselves by donning the 
Every of B^r Majesty! Why, Mr, Funoh^ it is this beautiful 
humility that makes the true glory of a monarchy. ^ The lower the 
self-degradation of the nobleman, (“ noble man,** according to Debrett) 
the higher the royalty. The greater the splf-abnegation of the servant, 
the larger the honour paid to the served. Whence would the Times 
obtain the Queen’s Domestics— I mean tbe Domestics paid and tick- 
etted by the state ? Is Her Majesty to order an advertisement in the 
newspapers : 

■fJITANTED, a Lord Steward of the Household. He must not he of higher 
rank than a Baronet, No person with £400,000 per annum need apply. 
Followers allowed. 

Is it by such means that tbe Tims would have the Queen’s noble- 
men in livery appointed P Am I— White Stick— to cease to be as much 
the object of hope, desire, and noblest ambition— of watchfulness by 
day, and prayer by night— as though I was the wand of a Prophet ? I 

I may be thought prejudiced in the matter ; but I deny, denounce the 
assumption— when 1 state it to be my belief that the English monarchy 
owes its serenity at home, and its power abroad, not to its legal and 
social institutions— not to its navy and its army — but to this one virtue 
alone, the humility of Her Majbsty*s state servauts. Magna Oharta 
is all very well ; but the parchment it *s written on is of no more value 
thau an old drom^head. No ; the real strength of the country is in the 
lappets of the Mistress of the Robes — when that Mistress happens to 
be a Marchioness or Duchess. Not to the battles of a Lord Nbeson 
do we owe glory as a state ; but to the humility of a Lord Byron, a 
Lord (iu livery) in Waiting. Waterloo is all very well; but I should 
like to kuow of what worth is the baton of F. M, the Duke of Wel- 
UNGTON to myself— White Stick— when humbly, reverently, fearingly, 
grasped by the devoted hand of a Marquess of Westminster? 

What a noble, what a Christian answer is it to an ignorant and 
democratic charge of pomps and vanities of a Court, to be able to tell 
of Footmen Dukes, Chambermaid Countesses, and Groom and Hunts- 


men Marquesses and Earls P If you want to find the really humble, the 
truly lowly of heark your only guide to the discovery is the Court Guide, 
The true Book of HumiUty is the Red Book. 

The Times, no doubt intending a sneer — says, There is a broad vein 
of plush that traverses the whole frame-work of English society.” I 
rejoice at the beautiful truth—a truth, that despite of ^ formal dis- 
tinctions, really puts the Duke on a level with his butler, and places 
cheek by jowl, the Earl and the moom. Thus, beautiful to my 
thinking is the Most Noble the Marquess of Westminster, the 
Lord White Stick I True ; he might be a stirring benevolence — 
national hospitality. With his preposterous amount of wealth, he— the 
Head of Brass, might make ms wealth warm and animate the dull 
cold Feet of Clay, but tbe Marquess, by grasping White Stick, shows 
himself a meek, a humble, self-denying Chnstiau. He might be a 
Prince ; his acts most princely in the widest and loftiest sense of the 
phrase — ^but he shrinks from the ostentation. He retires within him- 
self, and stands in the Court of Queen Yiotoria, with his mind in 
plush— his soul in livery (lowliness bound up with hope, with crest of 
fish-and-loaf on livery buttons) — ^Lord Steward ! 

That he may long so stand; a monument of humility, is the desire of 
at once his Friend and Rod, 

White Stick, 



GOING THE WHOLE FLUNKEY, * 


More Literary Intelligence* 

We gave a week or two ago the titles of a few books, suggested by 
the success of ‘" Turkey and its Destiny.” Since then the flight of 
authors has set in still more strongly towards the poultry-yard, and wO 
have heard of a publisher— much addicted to counting his chickens before 
they are hatched — who anticipates immense success for the following: — 
“ SWAN AND ITS TWO NECKS.” * ‘ 

” GOOSE AND ITS GRIDIRON.*’ 

“ DRAKE AND HIS DUCKS, THE FAMILY BIOGRAFHY OF A CELEBRATED 
NAVAL HERO.’* 


The Dogs of Law. 

',The papers give an account of the sudden intrusion of a pack of 
hounds into the assize court of Aylesbury;.^ The sagacious creatures 
thought, perhaps, they had quite as good a right to give tongue as any 
of the learned barristers. There is nothing, after all, so very absurd in 
the idea of a pack of hounds appearing in court,, for it is simply a slight 
anticipation of the usual course of things^ and instead of waiting for the 
suitors to go to the dogs, the, dogi^ in this case, went to the suitors* m 


VOL. xYra. 
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‘'There is no doubt, my Wide-spread Friend, but tbe abrupt and 
QinN^ HP TUP TIMES contumelious PALKh-BSTON— who does somehow, with that adroit way 

English Commons—by accepting the services of the 
From, the Bed lion to the Spread Fagle, Gallic Cock to crow between him and Otho, did treat your Extensive- 

^ -KTOTTri? ness with a spice of contempt— with just a pinch of it. But then how 
, '^tT; ■■■ ==-C;; > serenely, how beautifully, how benevolently, did you turn the War- 

1 ' |! ill'll li- 111 . Itv* Minister’s ill-manners to good account 1 Youcared nothing forper- 

rilH™ ''‘iwi/if sonal dignity, not you,— if it was for the welfare of Greece. So Otho 

1 iffl™ /] Iw/li W '^^as made comfortable, you cared not how much your feathers were 

/ ■ ill Wi\ I ■ 1 1 W \ Tplt plucked or draggled. This is so unlike your double-headedness, that 

plain people arfat once charmed and puzzled with it. 

' have been se- “I fear, however, that you will make nothing of I^lmerstoh ; now 
II >■'^1**1 cretinffthegood- northern Aberdeen was another sort of person. Palmerston, it is 

ness lor a long said, continually keeps John Bull in hot water ; but if he does, he at 
l I. time— that you least keeps his hands clean, which could not be said of mm wh^ cared 
'V' \ i l i 'i have so sW for by the auld Scotch wife who ‘did’ the Foreign before Petard 
l <ienly exhibited Palmerston. 

\\ towards Greece. “ Accept my best wishes for your growing benevolence — seeing you 

I'i 4 Yo^have really have moulted your old feathers— and believe me, with every sign of 
‘i Iiil^ WV’S irjfl ' 4 bowels— bowels respect, 

W: ''liii\ill R t'c- the sympa- “Yours, 

thetiQ s^se. “The Bed ^ Lion.” 

doubl/ beak, \Wr, Punch, in his wise impartiality, thinks it only fair to let the 
double gul- “ Bed Lion ” have his roar — since much may' be roared on Both sides.] 
^ yr Hungary 




Si|: 

ais 




is a mangled, 

bleeding ‘witness; but that you should really have a heart to pulsate 

for ‘ a brave people ’ is a truth that— like all great truths— it will take TO SAVE THE TIME OF THE SESSION; 

some time for the incredulous and apathetic English to be reconciled to. , , i.-r^ ^ -ii 

“You have taken little Otho under your wing. We have before All persons, both m and out of Parliament, seem to agree that it will 
oTArv +1.A VAfrU ftT.fl nhild • but vou in vour astonishing ^c desirable during the present session to be economical of time, a com- 

do not propose to make a meal of tte, young gentleman; you have no suggestion has been thrown out ® 

\jeak—^ot either of the two— for any bit of Greece, and as for Turkey, should be allowed to speak at one time, an idea 
you caa'fabidl it. No ; your iuteutious are almost dove-Lke ; having entert^ed, ^d with which we have oa a former occ^m entertamed 
leen glutted with- carrion on the- fields of Hungary, . you wouldn't the public.. There would be an immenp sa;vmg effect^ 

thfx fpfikhm of a Barharv hen ’ inasmuch as the speeches if spoken in unison would m ml 

n -i. 4 - u p +L 4 - n T,o« LarrlW hv^ fhftf probability uot be heard, the unpleasant necessity of a reply would be 

1 . confessed that Otho has been ^ avoided. A dull speech is bad enough of itself, but the worst of it is, 

hard-hearted I^Almer&ton.' A ^eat mau lu debt is always a subject of answer, and thus when a mere talker 

interest. Tratemem may* by* the stx)re, and it is oi no more gets^-^pon hu legs we never know the end of it. Speaking to no end 

account to a thm^a^peo^e tl«he Wmg of so ^ a senatorial failing, and the conversion of a number of 

buta kmg^nay, suchabit of indiffi^^^ harangues into a. chorus would certainly assist the members to keep 

IS a sight to make evm. Co]sms^i©nbri.Co¥OT«^ Phillits melt, Personalities would also be checked, for two 

like brass m the lurnace,' ^ tt -l j i. angry speeches going on at once would neutralise each other to a great 

“ And after all, Otho was right not to pay Ms debts. He had been extent, and— to make use of a chemical term— would correct each 
so long let alone by Palmerston; that when sea-attorney Parker other’s acidity^ 
served the writ, with a few forty -two pounders to proceed to execution ■ ■ .-■-r 

— Otho had, in his own belief, suflneient justification to cry ‘Robbery,’ 

‘Piracy,’ and ‘Murder !’ How could Otho — knowing himself — expect ■ QTnnr TRiTr.TTATJmil 

that the plain and plodding Mb. Wise meant what he said, when, in biUUJk Jh 

the simplest manner — and without any Court varnish at all — he i The following is part of a letter from Mr, Punches Brokers, 
informed M. Londos that War-Secretary Palmerston was by no Messrs. Stag-, Diddle, and Bolter : — 

J 1 - X ‘JJ ^ Jt yiT. O ITIL -L-J I ' 


stogb: exchange. 

The following is part of a letter from Mr, 'PmcFs Brokers, 


means a man to be triied with ? That he had shijis and metal at sea to 
hack his demands: and a wise and fluent tongue' in his head to justify 


‘The Swindleton Exi'ensions are beared heavily, ’and so are the Gam- 


^ ^ Star-and-Garter. Richmond- j j occasioned a lively demand for Sdueakiown 

nothmg remains with them. _ , t, . , . Preferences. May I take 500 of these at 2 j. 6 d. ? The- news from 

“It laivery true, my, Expansive Double-Headed Enend, that the dirty The President has been fired at, and came away 

money clmm pt in by Mr. Wise did not amount to .a thousand ^ the third-class evening train, with only a change of linen. The 
pot*:- Nothalf as.mnch as Lady Ra^ESTON lays out in a season s'oialists are triumphant Everywhere. May I bear laris and Rouen’s 
of evening ^les : it is very true that the Greek Treasuryto say f p You may sell 1500 or 2000 to deliver, safely. By the by, 
nothing of Otho’s private money-box-^tamed somewhere say to a fly at Dragglestone and Dripstones? They are 

nine hundred rounds : bat then, what an extortionate creditor to iMytoheagoodthing: Svmnra and Snasp are enquiring for them ; 
expeoi, even under.such cirpumstMces, a penny in payment ? England ^ ^ 74d. would be takeu for the pre- _ 

had qmetlj waited.so long,, it could be no matter if she continued to ferenees 7i per cent shares; including the dividends 
wait iMger. Besides, it is well known, that of aU countries of the ^^^w due, wSch wiU be paid out of the first funds W 

ear h, Englmd has least need of money. At tha mom^t there are t recount. ■ 

millions lying barren, in her Bank cellars. And yet Palmerston 5 lu w m 


at Acre? By no means; for, to all experience, kings are sieves; 
nothing— as Louis-Philtppe, now of the Star-and-Garter, Richmond— 
nothing remains with them. 


bullies for a dirty nine hundred pounds ! Bullies Greece, above all 
other nations ! Greece that has given us Homer, Plato, Sophocles, 
andlho Elgin Marbles I In- the immortal words of a smaE minister, 
now departed— ‘It is too had.’ 

“ Proceeding to extremities. Lord Palmerston at this moment holds 
about 50 Greek ships, with the crews of each, as a security not only 
for the money due from Greece,— but to assure Mmself of satisfaction 


“Tours, 

“.Stag, Diddle, and'BoLTER.’' 


JClUUCCUiiig OU CA.l/lCUUOiCi>, OJUJO-A? XjajjQfl.JCjni3XUJW tiu bUlS lUUmCJULU 11U1U3 TirQ+un.ft»c T I txAvn 

about 50 Greek ships, with the crews of each, as a security not only , JNaxure s ixivery- 

for the money due from Greece,— but to assure Mmself of satisfaction » Wb have lately witnessed a great tendency to^at Camteb wmld 
fpr ar certain act of implied ^manners towards a few English blue- call fiankeydom, on the pari of our old friend Nattare^ who is beginniiy 
jliefcetsi This is really shameftil. But then the Greek owners and ta-put on her livery of green for the season that has just oommenoed. 
Greek, crews must be mightily comforted by the distress you feel for Her little lawns may be compared to velvet smalls, and eve:^flaweris 
tfeenEM The more so as your sympaijhy is warm and new, like new- a livery button, while the pastures look as if she was preparin® to stuff 
draswi milk. Hungary was a matter to make a meal upon ; so much her calves. Before the end of the autumn we shall fisna Nature wearing 
garbago^. But Greece— classic Greece, dear to the Russiaa breast — the epaulettes of a golden harvest^ wliich^ however, will be all thrashed 
Greeceisia land^to fed, land if occasion he, to weep for ! out of her by the close of the year; 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


KNIE'E-AND-T’OEK EXHIBITION AT THE 
MANSION-HOUSE. 


We are proud of England — ^prouder of London— most proud of 
London’s Mayor. Very beautiful was it last week to see his Lordship, 
the type and representative of the commercial greatness of the smoky 
capital, surrounded by all the Mayors of the kingdom. 

* Like a swart Indian with his "belt of heads,” 

It "was a grand metropolitan dish, handsomely garnished! 

His Eoyal Highness Pkince Albert showed, too, a fnll-blown 
pink of Princes. Nothing could be better than his speech. Simply 
given, and strong with good Saxon sense. There was no filagree, no 
snip-snip about it; no muslin matter, worked with gold and silver- 
thread; but a man^s speech, uttered lor the ears and hearts of men 
brought together upon two vital, na'ional occasions ;— dinner and work. 
Glad are we that Prince Albert has thrown “his hat” into the great 
ring of the world’s indusiry. Delighted to acknowledge that he has 
minded his Fmch, and retired from felt. 

The Archbishop op Canterbury spoke like an Archbishop. He 
was afraid that the Church might be iuaifferent to the purposes of the 
Exhibition, they being secular. Why should his Grace nave harboured 
such a modest doubt? The Exhibition will be the means — it is ex- 
pected — of giving us domestic comforts made more comfortable : softe, 
carpets — easier chairs— linen of a finer web, and purple of deeper and 
more enduring dye. Can the Church he indifferent to these ? Can 
Lambeth neglect them— can Fulham hold them as dustiu the balance? 
We hope not. Again ; the Exhibition will have one peculiar feature 
interesting to all nations ; for it is whispered that it is the intention of 
Bishop Philpotts to exhibit himself in sackcloth and cinders, as a 
model specimen of the meekest of marfyrs. 

The French Ambassador clubbed some excellent English. Indeed, 
should his Excellency ever translate any of his native vaudevilles for any 
English theatres, we predict that his success would be prodigious ! 

Then followed House of Lords and House of Commons ; the healths 
of Prime Minister and Ex-Prime — of Lady Mayoress and of all the 
Mayors— [it was calculated that their united gold chains would have 
reached from London (crossing the channel) to Lublin] — ^and then the 
Earl op Carlisle rose, and gave one of his best orations. And this 
was no wonder; for it was the health of the Workmen of the United 
Kingdom.” 

This toast, as will be inevitably supposed, was received with nine’ 
times nine deafening cheers, and 

Prince of all the land 
Led tLein on ! ” 

Indeed JPmch has rarely witnessed— with all his knife-and-fork expe- 
rience-such emotion ; such enthusiasm. The Prince cheered— Church- 
men dropped grateful tears — Ambassadors embraced one another — 
Lords and Commons, and Commons and Lords shook hands— and in 
fact, one and all acknowledged the toast with feelings 9 f the deepest 
gratitude. They really appeared to vie with one another in the outward 
exmession of acknowledgment ^nd thankfulness. 

When the excitement had somewhat subsided — 

A Working-Man (in a fustian jacket) arose At the lower end of the 
Hall, and the profoundest silence immediately ensued. The Working- 
Man saM— (how is it that his speech was omitted from all the news- 
papers, it is not our business or our pleasure to inquire ; it is, however, 
both to supply what others have failed to chronicle) — 

**Your Eoyal Highness, My Lords and Gentlemen, 

“ On behalf of hundreds of thousands of the working men of 
the United K^dom, 1 am here to thank you. Let bye-gones be bye- 
^nes ; but this, I think, is the first occasion that the fustian jacket has 
been acknowledged and received by such a company. {'Hear ’ from 
Prince Albert.) But, my Lords, you embolden me to say in my plain 
words that the Meeting would hardly have been complete without it. 
The workingmen honour the superfine coat of the nobleman— and 
respect the lawn , of the Church. ('Hear* from the Lord Mayor’s 
Chaplain) They admire and are grateful to the red-coat of the field, 
and the blue-jacket of the ocean; and now. Gentlemen, such feelings 
are only made the stronger'Aud the deeper by' the conviction that jovl 
have a somewhat like respect, . and like recollection for the fustian 
of labour. (Cheers) We are to have, it seems, au Exhibition of 
Work— a great World’s Show-skcm for the skill of labouring men ; for^ 
we are all labourers, mind ye, wlmther un fustian or super-saxony.' 
(Lankier md Cheers) The Woikmen^of iUngkaid rejoice at it^! The 
Workmen desire nothing better tlmi;o%uowtheir*brethrcn of the^est 
of the "world ; and, to know them as menare best known— by their 
works. (Cheers) Well, Gentlemen, we Workmen may not be able to* 
talk French with Frenchmen, and German with Germans.; but if our^ 
tongues ain’t skilled, we have our brains— our hancb— and our eyes.' 
We jcan talk to a machine. (Cheers) That speaks all languages, 
lever’s a lever all over the world— a piston’s a piston. They talk on 


the Nile as well as on the Thames; and Jack Chinaman — though he 
may be ^zzled a bit at first— begins to understand ’em as well as John 
Bull. (Cheers) At this Exhibition the brains and hands of all the world 
will speak one common tongue; and depend upon it. Lords and Gentle- 
men, the Workmen of the United Kingdom won’t go to the show without 
taking some thoughts andnotions worth a bit home with them. (Cheers) 
Sonae years ago, there was another sort of Foreign Exhibition in London 

of a sort, I hope, we shall never have again, — an Exhibition of Foreign 
Emperors, and Kings, and Generals. ’Tisn’t that I care about object- 
ing to them ; but they were brought here after Waterloo— at the peace. 
Now, I hope we shall never have another such celebration of peace, 
because to have it, we must have a war to begin with. (‘ Bravo* from 
the French Ambassador) Instead of the Emperors of Eussia and 
Austria, and Kings of Prussia and Holland, and Hetmans of Cossacks, 
and so forth,— let us have a Congress of Manufacturers; let all those 
kings send^ their representatives to the great show-shop in Hyde Park, 
and depend upon it, they’ll have a hearty welcome from the ‘ Workmen 
of the United Kingdom.’ ” 

The speaker then sat do'wn amidst loud and long-reiterated cheers. 
He was, however, scarcely seated, when he was summoned to the 
presence of Prinoe Albert, who shook him heartily by the hand; 
aoknowledging.the peculiar obligations of himself and all his class to 
the-fustian jacket— tjo .khoui. 


THE OTANT TEODIGY.— THE WHIG SUEPLTJS. 



My name is Surplus. 0n4he vaiioirsBiIk 
My master something dock’d— a frugal Whig, 

Whose constant care was to increase his store. 

And keep his overplus, myself, in hand ; 

But I had heard of squadrons, and I longed 
To join, on Afric’s coast, some costly fleet. 

And the House granted what ’tvould have denied. 
Lord John, who rose one night as bold as brass, ^ 
Wodd not draw in his horns ; when, at his beck, 

A band of waverers from Bellamy’s 
Rushed, like soft water, down into the House, 

Toting in flocks and herds, 

Twas done, they said. 
For safety and for succour. Hutt, alone. 

With long harangue and speech, full of quotations. 
Hover’d about the ministry— to stop 
The way they took. Then beating up his friends 
Consisting of amaiscellaueous set. 

Went on attacking. The affair Hxttt led : 

Fought, and was eonquer’d. Ere a vote was 
A whip from Downing Street had done thejo^" ’ 
Which wore that day the hue which now it^««te|* 
Eetuming home in triumph, they disdahfd ' 
Economy’s dull life, and having heard 
That some rash chief was threatenii]g,ihctir.ears 
To raise a row on the world’s other s:^ 

I left the public chest, and took-^tit 
Some miliions more to bear ms&reom^pauy. 

One sum that runs makes others run the faster. 

Voted with.'this intemt,iIlburSfctifaB*c0iierS, 

And— fool?daway— J^oomahafi^aansd do 
Some smiseless deed to wipeout 6’en my name. 





SINGULAR OPTICAL DELUSION. 


"Thejib, Love: Do tott see that Stbameb?” 


Lady. “ Oh, HikiNCTLT ! Thebe ake two.” 


THE MAT P-RS AND THEIB. WHONGS. 

We hare receiyed commimioatioDS from two Majors, who CEprMs 
themselves hurt at their omission from the long list of Mayors mmea 
the other day to the Mansion House. The first of these complainants 
is the well-known Mayor of QarraU^ who, though his whole career has 
been a farce, feels indignant at having been excluded from a meeting 
which must have contained many characters as ludicrous as his 
and he does not see why, in his own Garratt, he is not as good as the 
London Lord Mayor in his drawing-room. ^ 

The second expostulant is the X/irA Mayor m Micnara the inira^ 
who writes through his representative, Mn. Gabbick Gmmes, of the 
Stoke Pogis Theatre, and who intimates that he ought to have receiyed 
a card of myitation, inasmuch as his eleyation to the Lwd Mayoralty 
dates as far back as the year 1826, when he first took office under the 
monarchy of Mb. Edmubi) Ebab, having been promoted from the 
“cream-faced loon” in Macbeth^ where his “goose look” was regarded 
as a hit of quiet nature, unsurpassed for its truthfulness. So thoroughly 
did he throw himself into the character of the cream-faced loon,” that 
he always took in a pint of milk over night, in order to get himself up 
with real cream, which he always regarded as the grand, feature of the 
pwt as Shakspeabe wrote it. 

We certainly think that it was a serious omission to leave ont such a 
Mayor as this from the Mansion House Banquet, but we believe the 
potentate of the City of London was not to hlame, though we cannot 
say who is, and we must therefore he satisfied with taking the saddle 
off the right horse— or the right Mayor, at any rate. 


WHAT’S TO BECOME OP THE MABBIE ARCH? 

Now that Buckingham Palace is getting into a state of completeness, 
the Marble Arch is m everybody’s mouth, for all are asking what is to 
be done with it ? It has been stated that the process of carting it away 
will cost more than the whole concern is worth, and as Johb is 
not in the humour to pay very dearly for another game at marbles, we 
cannot exactly say how the affair is to be disposed of. Perhaps the b^t 
mode of dealing with the difficulty will be to take the^ Arch into the 
Court of Arches, by which process the most substantial piece of property 
in the whole world could he effectually got rid of. Somehow or other, 
the monstrous pile of masonry must be remove^ and the country wm 
be obliged to anybody who will patriotically give his head to the unsightly 
block, with the view of doing away with it. 


TOUB& CHINA ABE COMMEBCB. 


Inteliigebce from Hong-Eong states that^ “Long Cloths?’ have 
improved. Trade, in China, appears to be still in its infancy. 


THE HEIGHT OP PLTJNEEYISM. 

In Mb. Cabxtie’s "^Latter Day jPamphlet,^^ No. 1., “ TheFreseni 
Time,""* Mr, Fmch encountered the subjoined piece of enigmatical 

phraseology - ^ grown truculent and transcendent” 

The interpretation of this dark writing did sorely puzzle Mr. Tmch till 
Priday last week, when the Times made the announcement following 
«Weliare tlie satisfaction of announcing that the Maequbss of Wbstwinstic& 
most opulent memher of the English nobility, has finally attained the object of his 
life, and is appointed to the office of Lord Steward, with the ftiH pnvile^ of can ylng a 
white stick about, like Eolosius in the play, whenever the Quebit gives a party to 
the lieges." ^ , 

The cruel self- degradation of a nobleman into a lackey is flunkeyism 
which may web. be called “truculent.” That it is opaque, or dark, 
and “ transcendent,” or surpassing all hounds, is too obvious to require 
demonstration. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


WOOD t?. BRICK. 

The ChanceIiLOIi oe the Excheqxteh lias admirably discharged 
the duty imposed on Wood, by taking the duty altogether off bricfc and 
he has thus built for himself a monument of Tyhieh every uutaxed brick 
'wUl form part of the foundation. By some it has been suggested that, 
as he has proved himself what is technicaEy, or vulgarly, te rm ed a brick, 
he shouldTbe allowed to alter his name from Sir ChariiES Wood to Sib 
Charles Brich, without the expense of an Act of Parliament. It was 
not to be supposed that the tempting opportunity for puns would be 
passed over oy that feeble-minded part ot the population which is so 
fond of “ paltering in a double sense/* and occupies itself m makmg 
puns, rather than adopt the Johnsonian alternative of pickmg pockets. 

We have received several hundreds of letters, inquirmg whether all 
duty will be taken off the regular bricks, and whether we omrselves, as 
that extraorcdnary piece of human clay “ a jolly brick, must lienceiortn 
be considered B&functzcs or off duty. j j i. 

We can only say that, as far as we are concerned, we do not mean in 
our character of ** brick** to avail ourselves of the exemption so 
laudably conferred by Sir Charles Wood upon bricks in general, 
The duty imposed upon us is a duty we owe to ourselves, as weU as to 
society ; and as we can never be expected to pay ourselves, the duty 
must remain in force, though we continue constantly discharging it. 
Besides, the duty is not yet taken off carriages, and as we are the 
greatest public vehicle for the conveyance of everything that is good, 
we cannot by any mode of looldmg at the matter, be regarded as exempt 
from duty. 



EFFECT OF TAKING THE DUTY OFF "BEICKS.” 


THE NAVAL ASSISTANT SURGEONS' MESS. 

ANTICIPATED INQUEST. 

The Admiralty; persists in compelling Naval Assistant Surgeons to 
mess with the midshipmen, instead of admitting them, according to 
their age and station, to the ward-room. Very well. . Wait the event. 
One of these fine days an inquest will be held on the body of Barnabas 
Bunting, late seaman on board Her Majesti’s ship Trunnion, alleged 
to have bled to death in consequence of the professional incompetency 
of Cooper Slice, M. D., Assistant Sargeon to the said vessel. 

Dr. Slash, full surgeon to the Trunnion, being called in evidence, 
wiU prove that the deceased Barnabas Bunting received a wound in 
the axilla, injuring the axillary artery, and occasioning a flow of blood, 
to stop which, it was necessary that the mhclavian artery should be 
taken up and tied. That he, Dr. Slash, being at the time disabled by 
gout iu the right hand, requested Dr. Slice, the Assistant Surgeon, to 
perform the operation, but that gentleman could not do it, wherefore 
it was not done, and the patient consequently perished of hsemorrhage. 

Dr. Slice, on being told, with the usual caution, that he is at liberty 
to make a statement, will admit the truth of the facts related by Dr. 
Slash. He will then proceed to say that he is now 30 years of age, 
and has been an Assistant Sargeon in Her Majesty’s Navy for eight 
years. When he entered the service he had passed a severe examina- 
tion, and was then fully equal to the performance of any surgical 
operatdon whatever. But ever since that time, though a Doctor of 


Medicine, and though, by an Order m Council, ranking with a Lieu- 
tenant in the Army, he had been obliged by the Admiralty regulations 
to remain in the Midsbipmen*s berth. Owing to the constant confusion 
which there prevailed, he had been utterly unable to study or to refresh, 
his memory, and hence he had quite forgotten all the anatomy which he 
once knew. Had he been free of the ward-room he could have kept up 
his knowledge, and the unfortunate result of his loss of it, whidi he 
deplored as much as anybody, would never have happened. 

Mr. Bichard Spritelt, a young gentleman aged 15. Midshipman 
on hoard the Trunnion, and messmate of Dr, Slice, will describe the 
peculiarities of the Midshipmen’s berth, so as to give an idea of the 
facilities which it affords for medical and surgical studies. 

The President of the College of Surgeons will depose that^ a 
Surgeon must continually renew his anatomy if he would retain it. 
He will confess that he should himself soon forget all he knew of it, 
if he did not frequently, by thought and reading, recal its details to his 
mind’s eye. He will declare that it would be impossible for him to 
f.hiTiV or read either, amid the distractions of the Midshipmen’s berth ; 
and that for any mental occupation he should of the two prefer the 
mast-head. 

Dr. Slice will produce numerous testimonials, aud call various 
witnesses, in proof of his former attainments and qualifloations. 

The Coroner will explain to the Jury, that ii they consider tlmt 
Db. Slecb displayed culpable incompetency, they must return a verdict 
of manslaughter against him; but that no man is to be considered 
responsible for consequences arising from the misfortune of losing his 
memory. 

The Jury, after a short consultation, will find That the deceased 
Barnabas Bunting died of haemorrhage through the inability of 
Dr. Slice to perform a surgical operation by reason of his having for- 
gotten his knowledge of anatomy for the want of a fit and proper place 
to study in on board ship, owing to the arrangements of the Lords of 
the Admiralty.” 


BELGRAVIANS! mend your ways/ 

We have strong faith in the proverb, ” Where there *s a wiU there ^s 
a way /’ hut we regret to have met with an instance in which we have 
been baffled, for having lately the will to pass along the King’s Road, 
we could find no way of doing so. 

The King’s Road, Eaton Square, is indeed in an alarming state ; for 
it is as rampant with ruts as a field lately under the plough, and 
presents to the traveller a truly harrowing spectacle. If a horse 
ventures upon it, the poor animal instantly experiences the facilie 
descensus, for he is very easily down, and is not very easily got up 
again. 

We cannot understand the reason of a principal thoroughfare iu the 
fashionable locality of Eaton Square— -the very heart of Belgravia- 
being left in a state of almost mountainous ruggedness, unless it is for 
the purpose of giving something like a taste of the Ups and Downs of 
life to the wealthy inhabitants. 

We have, in the course of our career, been frequently put to the 
necessity of exclaiming with the hero of antiquity, aut viam inveniam 
autfaciam—1 will either find a way or make one. We have laboured 
through snow, of which we too plainly saw the drift, in the Alps ; we 
have waded through the almost knee-deep, and always unsettled ashes 
of Vesuvius ; we have picked our path through the cabbage leaves, and 
hopped over the oyster shells of Whetstone Park. We have been almost 
jammed up in the gelid icebergs of the Northern regions; we have 
encountered the difficulties of a passage in a Bayswater omnibus to the 
Bank, and done it in two hours and a half, but wo never ! no we 
never.” nor reader, “did you ever” experience anything equal to the 
troubles of the transit along the King’s Road, Eaton Square. 


A Tune on our Own Trumpet. 

We have been asked if we mean to send any jokes to the “ Exhibition 
of the Industry of all Nations.” Certainly not ; since our jokes, not 
being laboured, can by no means be regarded as the products of industry. 
However, we would not discourage any of our contemporaries from 
seeking the reward of intellectual toil. But, the temporary building, 
which is to contain the Exhibition, would prove much too temporary if 
it contained any jokes of ours, which would cause its sides to shake 
with such incessant violence that it would be sure to tumble to pieces 
in no time. 

THE interregnum OE A. GREAT MIND. 

LoNGEELLOW,'tbe American Poet, talking of the strange motley Way 
in which Carlyle has lately disguised himself, says, “ we still recognise 
the monarch in his masquerade.” Let us hope the monarch Will soon 
throw off the clown’s dresb, and once more take his seat upon the 
throne— a far higher one than any occupied by King— the throne of 
reason, . 
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GOOD NEWS POE GOVEENESSES, 

owEVEE people may talk 
about tbe difficulties at- 
tending the position of 
a Gk)vernes», it is evi- 
dent, if there is faith in 
an advertisement, that 
the task of teaching in 
a gentleman’s family” 
is a luxury worth paying 
for. As to liber^ sala- 
ries being offered to Go- 
vernesses, we do not 
wonder at the system 
being quite exploded, 
when we find that it is 
considered probable a 
“lady” will enter a 
“gentleman’s family” 
on the terms set forth 
in the following extract 
from a late supplement 
(gratis) of the Tintm : — 

ANTED, in a gentleman’s family, a LADY, who is desirous of meeting 
Y V -w-ith a comfortable borne, to undertake tbe EDUCATION of TWO CHILDEEN, 
■of tbe ages of seven and eight years, and Trbo wonld consider tM above as eguivedmt 
io a senary* Sbe Tvould be required to instmet them in an English education, French, 
and, music, -without tbe aid of masters. Must be of tbe Established Church, Good 
references. Address to A. T., at > 17, . 

This notification seems to imply that there is such a general desire 
on the part of well-instructed gentlewomen to undertake the education 
of children, that, any one having the opportunity afforded her of enjoying 
such a delicious privilege, would probably “consider the above as 
equivalent to a salary.” There is certainly something attractive in the 
surmounting of difficulties, and there may he, therefore, a tod of self- 
oompensating principle in the task of attempting to beat information 
into the thick heads of the juvenile members of “a gentleman’s 
family.” We shall expect to see shortly an advertisement forapig- 
(hriver who will consider the pleasure of thrashing the pig as “ equivalent 
to a salaiy.” 

The stipulation in the announcement we have quoted, that the lady 
should be “ of the* Established Ghurch,” is quite characteristic of the 
sort of thing, for we always find a little hit of religion dragged in at the 
end, to tone down the unchristian complexion of the rest of the adver- 
tisement. The probability, also, is, that the parties who are so anxious to 
get a little piety thrown into the bargain with the English education, 
the Erench, the music, the German, the dancing, and all the rest of it, 
are desirous , that in return for the nothing a year which they^pay their 
Governess, their children should acquire a little of that religious prin- 
ciple of which they themselves have been left destitute. 

An uneducated parent is frequently hesard to say, “ Though I have not 
much learning myself, I should wish my children to be well taught ; ” 
and' in the same spirit, no doubt, the advertiser of “no salary,” and 
other hard uncharitable conditions, would be the first to demand 
“ decided piety,” ora “religious turn of mind” in his poor victimised 
Governess. 


' A BLACKEEIAES BULL EIGHT. 

It is not necessary to travel to Spain in order to get an idea of a 
Bull fighti^for, on every Smithfield market day, there is a display of the 
conflict oftheToreadores with real Bulls in the neighbourhood^of Black- 
friaa?e. The vaaant ground on each side of Chatham Place forms an 
admirable arena,, where there are frequent contests between the Toro 
and the Ficadore-A)x<6 Bull and the drover. A few days ago there 
was a splendid exhibition of human prowess on one side, and brute 
instinct on the other— with a spice of canine sagacity superadded, to 
give it a flavour. An' active bnilocfchad Been playing “Mag’s diver- 
sion,” with a horn accompamment all the way down Earringdjon Street, 
and had been indulging to facetious humpur at the expense of the 
public, by huttiug at aud making a butt of everybody be met ; when 
suddenly the drover made a blow at the aninoal’s butt-end, and the poor 
creature with a marvellous instinct off self-preservation, turned into a 
neighbouring^ house, which proved fo be the Cattle Insurance Company. 

The clerk in attendance thought at feit that the animal had come 
with the view of effecting an insurance on his own life, and had almost 
presented him with one of the Usual forms, when, the bullock uncere- 
moniously upset everything in the shape of lomn by tossing over a 
' bench that happeiied to be in his way, and makkg for the board-room 
mtk frightful velocity. The poor brute was a. ^od deal flurried, and 
i he beni no opportuniky ©f tiicning himself remn^ for the space would 
} notadawt of the operation, aud the only way left him was to back out 
I of the difficulty in which he had placed himself. This was a. most dis- 



agreeable alternative, for there were two or three drovers* dogs 
attempting to make a luncheon off ox-tail. The drovers did their 
utmost to keep possession of the poor creature by holding him in 
tail, but be evidently objected to this new style of drawback on British 
beef, and the more they pulled him one way, the more he tugged the 
other. Though he was anything but reserved or shy, the difficulty 
in drawing him out was tremendous, though the clerks attempted by 
persuasion to convince him that his departure from the Insurance Office 
would be the very best policy. The poor animal was ^timately ejected, 
and it is not surprising that he was very much put out in consequence. 


SELE-EXHIBITION OE LOED BEOUGHAM IN 1850 . 

Punch has to propose to the workers of tin, iron, or brass of all 
nations, to send a specimen of the Weathercock Beougham to the 
great industrial show of 1851. It is, we think, difficult to conceive a 
more suggestive subject for the matter proposed; one more provocative 
of the inventive qiiality of designers ; more certain to call forth the 
latent resources of mechanics, conjointly in the variety of form, and in 
the ease and rapidity with which a weathercock should obey “every 
little wind that under heaven is blown.” 

The prize weathercock— the thing, from ik* peculiar complexity, is 
“worth at least a thousand pounds ; indeed, how many national weather- 
vanes have cost a hundred times the sum ! — should, be paid foi^ pur- 
chased, and set above the new House of Lords, This would afo once 
be a utility to the building, and a compliment to Lobd Bkoughak. 
Like the Duke of Wellington, his Lordship would anticipate post- 
humous honours and enjoy his significant monument whilst in the flesh. 

And Lokd Beougham has, a thousand times over, earned such 
testimonial. His last — at least, at the time we write, his last — un- 
conscious effort for such reward was in the House, when he discoursed 
upon the promised Exhibition of 1851. Now, it may be remembered — 
especiaUy by those capable of recollecting every new pattern produced 
by every new shake of a kaleidoscope— what Loed Beougham uttered 
at the great Westminster gathering in favour of the future show. “ It 
would be a marvellous exhibition ! We should astonish the foreigner ; 
amaze him ! Not only amaze all aliens with evidences of our manufac- 
turing and mechanical skill; but, moreover, should confound and 
humiliate them by exhibiting a specimen of the special constable’s 
staff, garlanded with civic oak-leaves, date, ‘ April 10, 1848.’ This, 

I among other things we should do, and great would be the agglomerate 
j glory thereof. His Lordship deeply pitied the crassitude of any man 
who could doubt it !” 

And now the wind' shifts, and the weathercock points to an ill-wind— 
an east-wind- that cuts as with a rusty knife the blossoms of hope ! 
j In the House of Lords, Loed Beougham last week discoursed of the 
I Exhibition* As for the EnglisA maaiufaotiu:ei;s> they wouIAtw 

''No doubt, learu sometibgl^g wbereby to IjEtoiwcLtae oetbou; 

They ■would not, ho-wever, increase tbe paice tbek commodities' and s^rnfactemp^. 

! No, no; down, downy down, would come the prices j— and so much the better he 

I for us the consumers, and ultimately no doubtfor themselves. 

\ find this so meet in the to^te as it was m^Ttepmspeo^^ 

Every word' of this mighl? have acted m another button upon the 
breeches’ pocket of manufacturers and' tradesmen ; shutting up the sub- 
scriptions that otherwise would' have- come forth. We say, “might 
have actedj” had' the orator’s turnings and shiftings been less notorious. 
The words, however, are harmless. No one predicts fl:om the weather- 
cock of to-day* what point the wind may blow from to-morrow. 

Loed Beougham protested against tbe erection of the required 
building m either of the West-end parks. “ In Hyde Park it certainly 
must not be.” There was, however, an eastern park. “He thought 
that thebuiidinghad better be erected in Victoria Park.” Tins sug- 
gestion brought up, of course, the whilom genius of Woods and Forests, 
and. especial protector of the poor man’s “bit of ^en” at all times, — 
the Eael of Carlisle. 

« Efe could'not see any reason why their tord^ips should he more tender to the arie- 
tocratical lungs of one portion of tbe metrop^s than they were to those of the densj^l^ 
populated d^sttt ha the neighbourhood of Victoria Earh.” 

Why, no. And then folks who drive- in Hyde Park, may drive a SWe 
further from London; and, we believe that none of tbe weavBi?isr*and 
spinners of Spitalfields keep carriages. Indeed, we almost incline te^doubt 
whehher they can vindicate their respectability even in a 

The West-end' parks — quoted Lord Beougham— “ ha'verl^ called 
the lungs of the metropolis.” But, then, it is otherwfeawith Park 
Victoria. Spitalfields haying little use for the belly, caat^lerlesr regard 
a “ tubercle ” on the lungs. 


TEMPERANCE TOAm ^ 

The papers state that at the annivei^sa^ festival of the Marine 
Society, after dinner “the usual round of ‘^toasts was giten.’^ Fathee 
Mathew himself could hardly object to roasts in the form of the round. 
If the toast of the evening was. hiatteired; ik is not Hkely that ^any 
member of the Marine Society got half seas over. 
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A PICTITKE OP AIIMENTIVENESS. 

A OTCE LITTLE BIT OE Elfe, 


THE MAIOES, AND THEIE COATS OP MAIL. 

PsEVTOus to the recent display of splendid hospitality by the Lord 
Mayor of London, who invited nearly all his brother Mayors to a grand 
banquet— and turned the Mansion House into a regular mares’ nest for 
that night only— communications were forwarded to the different towns 
for^ the purpose cf inquiring as to the arms of the Corporation, with 
which it was intended to adorn the columns of the hall of festivity. 

Some of the provincial Mayors were very much puzzled to say what 
their heraldic bearings really were, and as Mr, Bitrke was not at hand 
to be consulted in every case, some desperate guesses were made by 
several of the heads of the provincial Corporations. We give a few 
specimens furnished by our reporter, who spoke in so low a tone that 
we could scarcely catch it, though he deserves to catch it if he has been 
guilty of misleading us. 

, Bath.— A Bun rampant, in a Bath Brick-field. Bath-chaps as 
supporters. 

Bbightor.— Six Brighton rocks on a lozenge, and one box of lozenges 
by itself. 

C^TEBETTRY.— A Canterbury on a shield gules, quartered with a 
Music-stool argent^ and the motto Piano-forte-ter in re. 

Cheltenham. — S alts couchmt^ with a lozenge en arrihei showing 
th^ the lozenge may be taken alter the salts if required. 

_ Kidderminster.— A Carpet on a plain ground, a rug and three bars 
smister of polished steel with poker and tonga as supporters, and 
appropriate standards. 

Maroate. — K pair of slippers glissant, held by a hathing-woman 
natan^e, and two donkey-boys regardant. 

Eye. — A Lion dormant^ with a Eye face. 

WrrasoR.— Soap in squares, with a Poor Knight of Windsor latherard, 
and a batcher s boy blatant, 

Yarmouth. — h. herring gules, on three bars sable. 

The above are only a few of those Vhich were sent in to the Mansion 
House as emblems for the Corinthian columns of the Egyptian Hall, 
and politely declined on the ground of there being no room for them. 


Oboect oe Mr. Stttart Wortley’s Marriage Bill.— To spike 
an ecclesiastical canon. 


AN EXPEDITION THEOUGH THE DEBATES, IN SEAECH 
OP, CHISHOLM ANSTEY. 

An expedition has beenfo' rr ed,of some six hardy individuals, to venture’ 
in search of Chisholm Anstey. It is supposed that he is completely 
lost, for he has not been heard of for some time past. He disappeared 
last session, and has not been seen since. 

The intention is to set out on the very day that Parliament opened. 
There is an immense tract of barren debates for the expedition to cross, 
and it is confidently asserted that it will never be able to get half-way 
through it. If any trace is found of him, intimation is instantly to be 
sent to the House of Commons. 

The expedition has our best wishes for its success, though we cannot 
help havmg our fears as to the result. Is it prudent at this time of 
the year, we ask, when the Debates are much colder than usual, to 
venture in search of such an object? How will they find a passage through 
immense blocks of speeches, that seem as if they must crush the person 
who comes near them. The six individuals, we are told, are to relieve one 
another, and never more than three persons are to sleep at the same 
time. This arrangement is highly commendable; still, if the torpor 
should he too much for their hardy natures, and they should all six 
give way to the feeling of overpowering lassitude that is known to 
attack every one who ventures in those frozen regions, it is horrible to 
think of what must inevitably be their sad fates ! We implore this 
generous half-dozen of impulsive souls to pause ere they rush, into the 
expedition they are so maoly bent upon. 

We shall from time to time publish accounts of the expedition as 
they reach ns, and we only hope that the whole six may return safe. 
We re^et to state that not a single office in the City would insure 
their lives. 


BEITANNIA’S SWEET TOOTH/ 

Pm the Genius of Britannia, and, you know, I rule the'waves. 

And I form’d a resolution to put down the trade in slaves. 

So I’ve fitted out a squadron, and it costs me very dear. 

At the lowest computation full a million pounds a year. 

Yet the slave-trade I’m maintaining all the while I ’gainst it fight, 

I support it with the left hand whilst I strike it with the right ; 

Of slave-grown supr, bein^ cheap, a vast amount I eat, 

I have such a tender conscience, but a tooth so very sweet I 

Goose’s liver is a dainty certain foreigners derive, 

So I have heard, from roasting the unhappy goose alive ; i 

laws with punishment condign would visit any wretch ; 

Who dared the culinary art so cruelly to stretch. 

But were I the chief consumer of the fruit of this abuse, 

I should surely be partaker in the torture of the goose : 

Am I not then an accomplice in the wickedness and shame 
Of lashing into sugar the tormented negro’s frame ? 

There is negro in our puddings, in our pies, our cakes, our buns'; 

In our jellies, creams, and custards, there are Adam’s sable sons ; 
There ’s negro in each cup of tea the smug precisian sips,’ 

And thinks that he has done no wrong, and wipes his holy lips. 

Fam certain that the trade in slaves my'cruisers scarcely touch, 

I repress it very little, and promote it very much : ; 

If I mean that it should cease, I must renounce my toothsome sin, 
Eesolv’d from this time forth to take no slave-grown sugar in. 

But I can’t resign cheap sugar ; so I ’E keep up my blockade, 

Eor appearance sake — ^by way ot demonstration and parade ; * 

Though I must confess I’d rather not be forced to spend the sum 
Of a million pounds per annum to maintain a costly hum. 


Sacrifice Extraordinary. 

A NEWSPAPER advertisement announces that 

" A professional geutlemaii is instructed to sacrifice Tesee: yonng sottnd Horses 
at half their cost.” 

We wonder what deity horses could be sacrificed to ? Hymen, 
perhaps ; for when a gentleman marries he is sometimes forced to give 
up his stud. 


THE STETHOSCOPE AT THE NATIONAL CHEST. 

We understand that there is at present an accumulated gold deposit 
at the Bank, which is likely to increase. Nothing has been heard for 
some time of John Bull’s tightness of the chest ; but we expect that 
he will soon begin to complain of weight and congestion in that region ; 
1 where there seems to be sdways something more or less the matter with 
1 the poor invalid. 
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OUR LITTLE BIRD. < 


A PEBBAND IN SHEEP’s CLOTHING-. 

Punch, having 
taken a sanitary 
survey of the 
whole country, 
reports as fol- 
lows: “The dir- 
tiest place^ in 
the United 
Kingdom is 
Me.Perrand’s 
mouth.” 

And this re- 
port is accom- 
panied with a 
sadness, with a 
faintness of 
heart ; for 
Funch^ after 
much ponder- 
ing, is still gra- 
vehed for a re- 
medy. How is the nuisance to be abated ? By what means of flushing — 
by what extravagant grant of money, expended upon any quantity of i 
chemicals ? Will Sir Bobert Peel or Mr. Cobden attempt the part 
of Chrtius, and leap into the ever-open, ever-widening gulf ? Will 
all the societies, united for early closing, endeavour a remedy? Por 
ourselves, we can only hit upon one poor chance of success, the applica- 
tion of neglect. When Luther was spiritually sublimed, wrought by 
the greatness of his work, he heard, he tells us, a mighty noise in the 
next room. “ But,” said he with an after-thought, “ knowing it was 
only the devil, I took no notice of him ; for there is nothing that so 
irks the devil as contempt.” Will the newspaper press henceforth 
perform the part of Luther to Perrand, the foul-mouthed and vocife- 
rous ? Will they, for all future time, take mercy upon their readers, by 
taking no notice of the noisy man, whose last bluster was at the town 
of Pontefract ? We hope so. 

However, the press, having unv^arily printed Mr. Perranb’s brag, 
it becomes the' uneasy duty of Furich to disburse a few words upon it. 
Funch will linger no longer on the matter than he holds to be barely 
necessary : for Fmch likes not the reek o! the Perrand nosegay ; his 
flowers of rhetoric are truly flower of brimstone. And so, with a 
closed nostril, putting aside the bunch of noisome epithets culled 
for political opponents, come we to the Perrand remedy ; and the 
remedy is — the sheep. 

Mr. Perrand preaches a Wool League. The Pleece versus the 
Cotton Tree ! Mr. Perrand makes the sheep the symbol of Eugland’s 
regeneration. Having shorn it, and spun the wool into the agricultural 
uniform, he would, no doubt, stretch its parchment into drum-heads, 
and beat dismay through the streets of Manchester. Who would have 
thought it ? The tall cotton chimnies, levelled with a thundering crash 
to the earth, — pulled down by a line of worsted I What a politic spider 
is Perrand, and with his woollen web, how he will catch and fatten on 
those gilded flies, Bright and Cobden ! 

The tedious monotony of the time will be pleasantly, hilariously 
broken by the two parties, into which all England will— hints Perrand 
— immediately divide itself. The fight will be a contest of worsted balls 
and cotton balls ! And the contest will be the fiercer, the richer, too, in 
interesting episodes, inasmuch as the principal combatants will be of 
the softer, and, therefore, more pugnacious sex. Every ^ other woman 
will bear a flag of worsted — ^wiU fight under her own particular banner ! 
“At present,” mourns Perrand, “it is cotton above — cotton below— 
and cotton everywhere.” Wait awhile ; and inevitably the cotton will 
be worsted. 

Plain-minded people may vainly seek the source of inspiration whence 
Perrand drew this deep aAd beautiful idea, FuncJi—whQ knows every- 
thing — can at once reveal the oracle that instructed the patriot— it was 
nothing less than a sheep’s head. Pit teacher, fit pupil ! It is a well- 
accredited story, that Mahomet— who, like all truly great men, was 
beautifully simple in his tastes— much admired shoulder of mutton; 
a dish, by the way, delighted in by another great man, who, however, 
Vas not a prophet — George the Third, the Pat her and Parmer of bis 
people. Well, Mahomet, says the legend, was about to partake of his 
favourite dish, and had made the first prime incision, when the yawning 
shoulder found a voice, and cried— “Beware, 0 prophet ! Por I, your 
much-loved joint, am poisoned. Eat me, and you die.” Thus it was 
that destiny made vocal even a shoulder of mutton to preserve the man, 
chosen and beloved by fate. 

And so it was with prophet Perrand. It was at the end of the 
second week of March, when Perrand — ^hungry from contemplation, 
deep and keen, of his country’s wrongs — sat down to dinner* Great 



men, we have already said it, have simple tastes. The dish best-beloved 
by Perrand is sheep’s head ; sheep’s head, with its buttered brains. 
Of these brains— innocent nutriment 1— Perrand, by way of preface, 
partook ; mi was about to flesh his carving-knife in the head itself, 1 
when the jaws opened, and— (wonderful to report 1 with the tongue j 
lying in a separate plate) — ^tlie head spoke audibly thus — “Honey- . 
mouthed PerranDj dear to clods and men ! Take what I need, and 
with it spin a yam, yea, many yams, and save your mother-land. You 
shall go forth in your armour of hose, and win. Accept this as a happy ' 
omen— I speak without brains ; be worthy o^our oracle.” 

Whereupon, after much self-preparation, Perrand went to Ponte- 
fract, and, first sweetening his mouth with indigenous liquorice, he i 
tUen preached the Wool League ; he then and there enacted the part ! 
of Sheepface with stunning applause. His one word— his monosyllabic 
battle-cry — was “Baa-a,” a word to be worked in blood-coloured 
worsted on the banner of the farmers — a word at once to float above 
and doom the “topless ” chimnies of Manchester ! 

All this is vast and comprehensive, but this — the great wool question 
—admits of a still deeper consideration; of treatment, deep as the 
grave. It will be a grand achievement for Mr. Perrand to divide the 
kingdom, arraying native flannel against exotic cotton. The feuds of 
the Neri and the Bianchi will be cast into oblivion by the deeds of 
the two civil armies, the homely yeoman worsted, and the subtle, ‘ 
foreign twist. The bulletins will be of marked and curious interest. 

It will be delightful, sustaining, to read of houses invested by the 
flannel forces, and brought down to their last piece of cotton, which is 
then hung out of the garret window, in token of parley ; the enemy ' 
being at length permitted to march out with just one pocket-hand- 
kerchief flying, symbolical of his sorrow and discomfiture. 

All this, we say, will be very delightful, and the really patriotic heart 
glows even by anticipation ; but, there is yet another glory for wool ; a 
glory, it is true, symbolised by yew and cypress— for it is a glory of the , 
churchyard. Let the law— the law most shamefully repealed — ^be re- 
enacted, making it compulsory upon the dead — ^for an Act of Par- 
liament is all potent, think some folks,^ even on the other side of Styx 
— ^to be buried in home-grown wool ; in staple flannel as our grand- 
fathers were, so that even in the grave we shall henceforth defy the 
foreigner, and not be made, as now, unpatriotic in our coffins, crumbling, 
shamefully crumbling, in imported cotton. Then the country church- 
yard will be, as it was wont, a scene for commingling meditation and 
patriotism. Por whilst the great public moralist, with clouded eye on 
tombstones, reads the swift decay of all things, his ear is pleasantly 
smitten by the sheep-bell, and he sees the wether and the ewes bitine 
the sweet grass of the heaving mound, and — ^his eye and keart cheered 
and expanding with the view and thought — ^he thinks with pleasure of 
the wool above the grave, and the wool within it. As it is, we feel 
that Mr. Perrand— with his comprehensive sympathies— must con- , 
sider even a country churchyard desecrated by the under-crop of 
foreigu yarn. We have now no such poetry as Gray’s Bleify ; aud 
wherefore? We bury in cotton. Tlie poet’s true inspiration was ] 
from flannel. Is not the sheep especially the creature of Apollo 1 

Turn our thoughts where we will, we receive from wool a sweet sig- . 
nificance — a teaching comfort. When thrifty huswifes would lay by 
their savings, what so often the chosen repository as an old stocking ? 
The true Savings Bank is made of the fleece. 

Our domestic history is full of anecdotes in glory of the sheep. And 
yet the folks of Manchester will believe the “ web of life ” to be made 
of nought but cotton. But ovine triumphs are everywhere about us • 
in the symbolic thriftiness pf old stockings, in the blaze and varied 
splendour of illuminated windows. In Thoreton’s Nottingkamhire 
there is a sufficing illustration of the might and wealth of wool. “ One 
Mr. Barton,” says our author, ** a merchant of the Staple, built a fair 
stone house at Holme, in Nottinghamshire, and a fair chapel like a 
parish church. In the windows of his house was this posie, — 

l thank God, and ever shall, 

It is the sheep hath paid for all. j 

A thankful and humble acknowledgment of the means whereby he , 
got his estate.” And so, when the victorious Perrand shall have 
conducted the great flannel and cotton war to a successful issue, so 
would we liave his triumph eternized by a rescued aud grateful coxpxtry. 
We bought a Blenheim for Marlborough — a Strathfleldsaye for 
Wellington — why not a Shepherd’s Bush for Perrand ? And when 

the estate shall be purchased, and the monumental edifice erected, let 
all its windows be enriched and brightened with some golden posie, — 
and further decorated with the hero of the verse, the iUuminated 
Perrand in sheep’s clothing! 

This would be a sweet sight for all men ; yea, even for 

A Little Bird. 


THE LOVELY SEX YINDICATED. 

We see a book advertised under the extraordinary title of “ Woman 
IN THE Nineteenth Century.” We hope this is a satisfactory 
refutation of the absurd fallacy that no woman ever lives beyond th? 
age of forty ! 


VOL. XYIII. 


p 
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THE SIGHTS OF LONJ30N. 
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SiR>— ‘I AM a country gentleman, 
intirni in health, stricken in 
years, and only occasionally 
visiting the metropolis, of which 
the dangers, and the noise and 
ike crowdsy are somewhat too 
much for my quiet nerves. But 
at this season of Easter, having 
occasion to come to London, 


where my son resides, I was 


induced to take his carriage and 
his five darling children for a 
day's sight-seeing. And of sight- 
seeing i have had, Sir, enough, 
not for a day, but for my whole 
life. 

My son’s residence is in the 
elegant neighbourhood of P-rt- 
m^n Square, and taking his 
carriage, of which both the 
horse and driver are perfectly 
steady and past the prime of 
life, our first visit was to the 
'I'enebrorama, in the Begent's 
Park, where I was told some 
neat paintings ^ were exhibited, 
and I could view some scenes 
at least of foreign countries 
wiihout the danger and fatigue 
of personal travel. I pmd my 
money at the entrance of the 
building, and entered with my 
. , unsuspicious little charges into 

The interior of the building. Sir, it is like the entrance to the 
Eleusinian_ mysteries, or what I have been given to understand is 

the initiation into Ereemasonry. We p'unged out of the light into 

auch a profound darkness, that my darling Anna Mauia instantly 
began to cry. We felt we were in chamber. Sir, dimly creak- 
ing and moving underneath us — a, horrid sensation of sea-sickness 
and terror overcame us, and I was almost as, brightened as my poor 
innocent A^tna. Mauia. ^ , 

“The first thing we saw was a ghastl^^^w of a church — the 
Cathedral of Saint Sepulchre’s, sd Jeiioho, I believe it was called — a 
dreary pile, with not a soul in it, not so much as a pew-opener or 
verger to whom one could look for refuge from the solitude of the 
dismal. Sir, 1 don’t care to own I am frightened at being in a church 
alone; I was once locked up in one at the age of thirteen, having 
fallen asleep during the perm on, and though I have never seen a ghost, 
they are m my family ; my grandmother saw one. I hate to look at a 
great, ghastly, naked edifice, paved with gravestones, and sursounded 
with epitaphs and death’s heads, and I own that I thought a walk in 
the Park would have been more cheerful than this, 

“As we looked at the picture, the dreary church became more 
the shadows of night (by means of curtains and contrivances, 
which I heard in the back part of the mystery making an awful flapping 
pulling) fell deeply and more terribly on the scene. It grew pitch 
dark; my poor litrle ones clung convulsively to my knees ; an organ 
eommcnoed playing a dead march— it was midnight— tapers presently 
to nicker m the darkness;-4he organ to moan more dismally— 
and suddenly, by a hideous optical delusion, the church was made to 
appear as if full of people, the altar was lighted up with a mortuary 
lilummation, and the dreadful monks were in their stalls. 

* 1 , " ^ b^^^beeu mchurches, I have thought the sermon lonsr. I never 
thought the real so long as that painted one which I witnessed 

at the lene^er-aima^ My dear children whispered, ‘ Take us out of this 
place, (jrandpapa. I w®uld have done so. I started to get up — (the 
place bang_ now dimk visibie to our eyes, accustomed to the darkness, 
ana disclosing t^elbe.r wretches looking on in the twilight besides our- 
selves)— i started, I say, to get up, when the chamber began to move 
again, and I sank back on my seat, not daring to stir. 

“The next view we saw was the Summit of Mount Ararat, I believe, 
or el_se of a mountain m Switzerland, just before dawn. I can’t beaJ 
looking down from mountems or heights; when taken to St. Paul’s bv 
“ower, as a child, I had weU-nigh fainted when broneht 
out into the outer gallery ; and this viewof Mount Ararat is so dreadful, 
1.™ iienatme, that it wnsaU .I could do to prevent myself 

^mdMhing down the peak and plunging into the valley below. A 
TOWfc, the thunderous^ rumble of which made me rm cold, the faT of 
W avalawhe destroying a village, som-e lightning, and an eclipse I 
neiiievft d the sun, were introduced as ornaments to this picture, which 
i would as lief see again as undergo a nightmare. 


“More dead than alive, I took my darling children out of the place, 
and tenderly embraced them when I was out of the door. 

“ The Haidorama is^ next by, and my dear little third grandchild 
insisted upon seeing it. Sir, we unsuspecting ones went into the 
place, and saw, what do you think ?— the Earthquake of Lisbon ! Ships 
were tossed and dashed about the river before us in a frightM manner. 
Convents and castles toppled down before our eyes and burst into 
flames. We heard the shrieks of the mariners in the storm, the groans 
of the miserable people being swallowed up or smashed in the rocking 
reeling ruins— tremendous darkness, lurid lightning flashes, and the 
awful booming of thunderbolts roared in our ears, dazzled our eyes, 
and fr^htened our senses so, that I protest I was more dead than alive 
when iquitted the premises, and don’t know how I found myself in my 
carriage. 

“We were then driven to the Zoological Gardens, a place which I 
often like to visit (keeping away from the ^larger beasts, such as the 
bears, who I often fancy may jump from their poles upon certain unof- 
fending Christians ; and the howling tigers and lions who are continu- 
ally biting the keei>ers’ heads off), and where I like to look at the 
monkies m the cages (the little rascals 1) wd the birds of various 
plumage, 

“ Eancy my feelings, Sir, when I saw in these gardens— in these 
gardens frequented by nursery-maids, mothers, and children, an immense 
brute of an elephant about a hundred feet high rushing about with a 
wretched little child on his back, and a single man vainly endeavouring 
to keep him ! I utl ered a shriek— I called my dear children round 
about me. And I am not ashamed to confess it, Sir, I ram I ran for 
refuge info a building hard by, where I saw— Ah, Sir! I saw an 
immense^ boa constrictor swallowing a live rabbit — swallowing a Jive 
rabbit, Sir, and looking as if he would have swallowed one of my little 
boys afterwards. Good Heavens ! Sir, do we live in a Christian 
country, and are parents and children to be subjected to sights like 
these ? 

“ Our next visit— cf pleasure. Sir ! hear with me whenlsB.j pleaswe : 
was to the Waxwork in Baker Street, — of which I have only to say, 
that, rather than be left alone mUat gallery at night with those 
statues, I would consent to be looked up with one of the horrid lions 
at the Zoological Gardens. — There is a woman in black there lying on a 
sofa, and whose breast heaves— there is an old man whose head is 
always slowly turning round— there is Hub. M— ty and the E-y-1 
Children looking as if they all had the yellow fever— sights enough to 
terrify any Christian I should think— sights which, nevertheless, as a 
man and a grandfather, I did not mind undergoing. 

“ But my second boy. Tommy, a prying little dare-devil, full of mis- 
chief, must insist upon our going to what he called the reserved apart- 
ment, where Napoleon’s carriage was, he said, and other curiosities. 
Sir, he caused me to pay sixpences for all the party, and introduced me 
to what ? — to the Chamber oe Horrors, Sir 1 — they ’re not ashamed to 
call it so — ^they ’re proud of the frightful title and the dreadful exhibition 
— and what did I there behold— murderers, Sir, — murderers ; some of 
them in their own cold blood— Robespierre’s head off in a plate— 
Marat stuck and bleeding in a hath— Mr. and Mrs. Manning in a 
frightful colloquy with Courvoisier and Eieschi shout the infernal ; 
machine— and my child, my grandchild, Sir, laughed at my emotion and j 
ridiculed his grandfather’s just terror at witnessing this hideous 
scene ! 

“ Jacky, my fifth, is bound for India'-^and wished to see the Overland 
Journey pourfcrayed, which, as I also am interested in the future progress 
of that darling child, I was anxious to behold. We came into the Exhibi- 
tion, Sir, just at the moment when the simoom was represented. Have 
you ever seen a simoqra, Sir? Can you figure to yourself what a simoom is ? 
—a tornado of sand in which you die before you can say Jack Robinson, 
in which camels, horses, men, are swept into death in an instant — ^and 
this was the agreeable sight which, as a parent and a man, I was called 
upon to witness ! Shuddering, and calling mv little charges around me, 

I quitted Waterloo Place, and having treated the dear beings to a few 
buns in the Havmarket, conducted them to their last place of amuse- 
ment, viz., the Panorama, in Leicester Place. 

^ “ Ah, Sir ! of what clay are mortals supposed to be made, that they can 
visit that exhibition ? Dreams I have had in my life, but 83 that view 
of the Arctic Regions, nothing so terrible. My Ijlood freezes as I think 
of that frightful summer even— bat what to say of the winter ? By 
Heavens, Sir, I could not face the sight — ^the icy picture of eternal 
snow— the livid northern lights, the killing glitter of the stars ; the 
wretched mariners groping about in the snow round the ship; they 
caused in me such a shudder of surprise and fright— that I don’t blush 
to own I i>opped down the curtain after one single peep, and would, net 
allow my children to witness it. , 

“ Are others to be so alarmed, so misled, so temfled ? I beaeeach all 
people who have nerves to pause ere they go sight-seeing present 
day, and remain, 

“¥o®r<lbedient Servant, 

“ Goliah Mute." 
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A BEAUTIFUL LEASE, 

^ A EiDGBWATEB HousE has been 

brought before Parliament ; 
Ellesmeke haTin^ 
‘ been charged with a desire 
\ i r obstruct the eye-sight of 

^ the public, bv erecting a 
1 Kv ^ wall. Loud Bussell came 
t I i| J ] = to the rescue; and he said 

= the wall was a very low wall, 
^ and— 

! ^ "Although Losd Ei^lesmere’s 

1 ^ lease contained a clause proMbiting 
iuiZcZiM^- of a wall, there was «o 
S wAicA prevented the 

^ of a mound, and therefore, 

“^SS ~ Government were to insist 

^ upon the stringent enforcement of 
the terms of the lease with respect 
^ Lord Ellesmere 

*ilS^mlmSk I \ ^ he driven to raise a mound, 

— which A6 could carry as high as he 

§_ ment of chicane &s^t a 

Y‘ * ‘ I " 

^ “ the raising of a tnonnd t 

' wisdom of the Crown grg«ntors in this case is worthy of 3oU(yni^ 

; acting of WuU itself, even after Bottom^ s longer ears were on I 


EUREKA! 

Punch has discovered the lunatic 1 From time to time a sane and 
thinking public has been outraged by paragraphs inserted in the papers 
by the Chancellor oe the ExcHEQtrER-^IJafagraphs, acknowledging 
receipt of certain suina‘*^for the payment of the National Debt. Grateful 
thanks for spocnsMs taken from the ocean ! The maniac is now dis - 1 
covered, and is cm Me. Benson, whoee ease was heard at Liverpool 
the other day. He went 

** In August last to the Treasury in London, fot the express purpose of paying off the 
national debt ; he held that it was paid off ; and he could do the same with a stroke of 
his pen on his hanker, or whenever he pleased to put his hand in his pocket.” 

The man was, by verdict, returned of unsound mind; and the only 
reason that has induced Bunch to advert to the matter is, to put it to 
the ChanceLLOb oT the Exchequer whether, as a Chancellor and a 
gentleman, he ought not, upon this discovery, to hand over all sums, as 
abovenamed received by him, to the funds of Bedlam ? We trust Sir 
Peter LaoeIE, as the very tiseful govettror of that establishment, will 
not, in this matter, peftoit himself to hs '^put down^' by the Minister. 


VERY POOR SCHOLARS. 

The following advertisement, with its italics and its inverted commas 
—to say nothing of i^s inverted grammar— appeared Just as we give it. 
m a Scocch periodical:— 

SCHOLASTIC establishment, No. - 

M rs. ' AND Co. have the honour to call the attention of Paients and 
Guardians to their List of GOVERNESSES for the present Reason, which far 
surpass m ^‘solidity and finish''^ of Education ^^any they hme ever yet hadr Some <Ao- 
Toughly educated Frenchwomen, English and Scotch of the first order f besides some 
Excellent Day Governesses!^ which, with their usual “care” and ^^promptitude'* they 
will be happy to supply families " Gratuitously f ’ 

We were not previously aware that “solidity” of a “surpassing” 
order is looked upon as a desirable quality in a Governess. We can, 
however, understand that, where starvation prices are paid, a Governess 
with “ a lean and hungry look ” would be avoided, as likely to betray 
the meanness of the employer, and that a lady, therefore, with a large 
capital of fat to begin upon, which would take a good deal of bringing 
down in a stingy family, might be more likely to suit than erne of, 
physically streaking, “more slender pretensions.” 

The wording of the advertisement issued from the Scholastic Esta- 
blishment seems to indicate that all the learning is sent out so rapidly 
that there is none left for ordinary use on the premises. As to Syntax, 

; the stock is evidently <mite exhausted, and we almost wonder that there 
IS enough Orthography left on hand to supply the spelling of even a short 
syertisement. We should be glad to see some of those “ thoroughly 
“©Seated Frenchwomen, English^ and Scotch of the first order,” who, 
doubt, belong to the class of ciiizer s of the world, and are thus qua- 
hfisd to he desciibed as, at the same time, French, English, and Scotch, 
by the directors of the Schokstic Establishment. The concluding 
portion of the _ advertisement, atmouncing some excellent Day 
Governesses, which, with their usual care and promptitude, they will 
he happy to supply families gratuitously,” is rather mysterious. TOose 
‘ care and promptitude ” are intended to be indicated, and if it is the 
care ” of the advertisers, what is meant by supplying a Governess with 
“ care — ^as if the expression alluded to some article requiring caution 
in the packing P “ Gratuitously,” too, is a word that adds to our diffi- 
culty, for though there is a great deal of c impetition among the unfor- I 
tunate ola^s, we have not hoaM that they have commenced the practice ! 
that used to be common in the old opposii ion coaching days, and that 
they are trying to run each other off the roal to knowledge, by taking 
pupils for nothing. 

Altogether, the advertisement we have quoted is a specimen of the 
fact that too much cheapness will effect its own cure, for we venture to 
assert that any one really in want of education, even of the plainest 
kind, for his children, will nof, if he oan appreciate the first chapter of 
the Grammar, seek the article he requires in the Scotch ^ Scholastic 
Establishment.” 


The World*^^ Hvtltuxh fm. 


A HINT.FOR THE PUBLISHERS. 

As the publishing season will soon be in ftdl play—which means 
that there will be plenty of work— we suggest the following as titles of 
hooks, to succeed the publication of “ People I have by an 

American 

People I have Taken into Custody, by a Policeman. ; 

People that have Met me Halp-way, by an Insolreifitv i 

People 1 have Splashed, by a Scavenger. I 

People I have Done, by a Jew Bill-Discounter, | 

People I have Abused, by a ’Bus Conductor. 

People 1 have Run Over, by a Butcher’s Boy. 

People I have Run Against, by a Sweep. 


Ho®. Lord at the forthcoming Exhibition of 1851. With his Lordship 
the Company feels sure of winnkg the gre»ft prize, as there is sfoarcely 
! a thing that be does not know something of ; and if they can only kesp 
Mm from talking, they feel persuaded they can palm Mm off as the 
most wonderful specimen of British industry. We are sorely afraid, 
however, that the Company, let it have the wealth of CalifOmk added 
even to that of Monte-Christo, must be ruined, if k is *eOmpelfed to 
take Ijmj) Brougham at his- own valuation. 


Our Money Article. 

“Pay ready money for ever vthing you have, and you’ll never get 
into debt,” says Franklin, Or Joseph Hume, or some great economist. 
If this is true with regard to private individuals, how much truer it 
must be when applied to Governments ! Would England be owing her 
National Debt at the present moment, if she had always gone upon the 
system of ready money ? If we had our way, no country shouM go to 
war till it had money sufficient to pay aU the expenses. This plan, if 
enforced generally amongst all nations, would tend more to the abolition 
of war than anytMg else. The best Peace Society is, depend upon it. 
Ready Money. Tt is her President,Yice-Presi(knt, members, secretary, 
banka’s account, and everything. The only difficulty is to know wWe 
to find it 1 


1 DrEAIWVS'L complaint Oi? ONE OP THE LUNGS OP THE METROPOLIS. 

LoBD’ Duncan complains of encroachments upon the Green Pa^rk. 
If the^microachments are allowed— amd thsy are v^Ty likf'ly to increase, 
i since it -appears that the Officers of Woods and Forests do 
know the boundaries of the property thf^ are supposed to have thewh 
of— Inhere will soon be no Park left^— and the spot ic formerly seeded 
[ wiE he known in history as the “ Invisible-Green Park ” 

THE METROPOLITAN VTATER-BUTT, 

The noble Earl op Carlisle presented a petition *‘fr 03 iii;he parish 
of Christ Church, Spitalfields, complaining of the supplyisi water to the 
metropolis.” If the petitioners complain of the of wider *ta 
Spitalfields, we are sure they can have very little of. 

NEW READING OP AN OLD EAHLMMTABV LA^. 

Strangers {that is to sap, the Boyal AcaiM^ Upe ordeased to with- 
draw from the {National) Gallery. 

“A Vide THAT LEAUT TO YiRTUE’s SIDE.”— LobD CLARENDON. 
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NOOKS AND CORNERS OF CHARACTER.— THE SICK BACHELOR. 



He rings tie bell, but no one comes. .... 

He turns restless in bed, looks at bis watch, discovers it is time to 
take bis medicine, but there is no one to give it him. 

Persons run up and down stairs. The noise frets him, and, as it 
increases, he complains audibly, but there is no one to hear him. 

He dozes, and forgets his fretfulness. But the next moment a heavy 
sound, as if some one 
WAS playing at skittles 
over head, makes him 
start up, and again he 
rings the hell, and again 
no one answers it. 

He listens, and listens, 
till listening becomes a 
pain, added to his other 
pains. He longs to rea^ 
but all his hooks are in 
the next room. He longs 
to see the paper : he longs 
to know if there are any 
letters; if any one has 
called ; and he groans and 
rolls about, for all these 
longmgs, not one of them 
gratified, seem to fill his 
bed with nettles. 

When will the Doctor 
call ? He follows every 
carriage that rattles 
through the street, and 
clings to the hope that it 
will stop at his door, till 
its wheels have turned 
the corner. He is sure 
he is much worse. He 
should like to look at 
himself to see how many 
notches illness has scored 
upon his face since yes- 
terday; but there is no 
lookmg-glass in sight which he can consult 
as an umpire to tell him the state of the 
game. 

He hears footsteps in the next room. ^ A 
ray of thankfulness shoots like" sunshine 
through him — ^it is the Doctor ! He waits, 
and a loud rumbling of chairs, and opening 
and shutting of windows is all that rewards 
Ms patience. He ealln, and the fall of broken 
glass breaks to him the painful truth that it 
is his Laundress !— the tender jailer of his 
sick-room 1 

“Maby ! Maby ! ” but Maby is old and 
deaf, and has quite forgotten that there is 
such a thing as a poor Bachelor who is wait- 
ing for his medicine. He calls as loud as 
he can, and the heavy sound of hoofs, — ^but 
which he knows are feet — is the only echo 
that falls upon his night-capped ear. Maby 
slams the door more violently than ever, be- 
cause he is ill — and the unhappy prisoner, 
whose crime is single blessedness, is left 
alone in Ms condemned cell. 

How he invokes blessings upon the false 
front of Maby ! He only wishes that some 
day she may be ill—as ill as he is— and that 
It may be his lucky fate to wait upon her I 
Instead of medicine to do her good, he will 
pour out to her the vials of his wrath, made 
as bitter as her own ill-humour : instead of 
soft, gentle words, to smooth her pillow, 
she shall have nothing but sneers and snarls 
to ruffle her sweet temper : instead of broths, 
and jellies, and “slops,” and nice delicacies, 
to strengthen her, he will give her oysters, 
sausage^ lobsters, pork-chops, tradesmen’s 
hills, and. the loudest postmen’s knocks, and 
the noisiest Italian boys,— everything, m short, that can worry and 
hurt and torture an invalid. 

1 ^ In his helpless state he almost cries over the unkindness, the tyranny 
of woman, and is convinced that Dbaco’s laws were written in milk 
compared to a Laundress’s, and yet he recollects the kindness he 


received from servants, from every one, when he was ill at home, and the 
Sick. Bachelob closes his eyes to gaze upon the happy picture. 

What a snug room ! Every comfort is there that can make the 
heavy wheels of time roll on as softly as possible. What a nest of 
a bed 1 and at the head of it he sees his mother, leaning over him, 
parting his hair, kissing his forehead, and every minute asking 

him in a voice through 
which the affection 
gushes like tears, “ if he 
feels any better ? ’’—he 
sees his sister, nature’s 
kindest nurse, sitting up 
with him all night, moving 
if he moves, anticipating 
every one of his wants, 
gazing into his face for 
hope, and smiling at him 
sometimes in spite of it, 
coaxing him, like a child, 
to go to sleep, and hold- 
ing his hand between 
hers till he falls into a 
gentle slumber again — 
he sees his father comiug 
into the room the first 
thing in the morning, and 
treading on tiptoe lest 
he shall awake him— he 
recollects what a mo- 
ment of anxiety it was 
when the Doctor paid his 
daily visit, and how every 
one waited in silence 
round the curtained bed, 
to hear what he said, and 
then rushed to cheer him 
and kiss him full of hope 
— ^he recollects all these, 
and many more little in- 
cidents of love and ten- 
derness, for they hang round his childhood, 
like mmorklks, which his memory loves to 
“ keep green.” 

How different his present illness ! There 
is no one to comfort him, to make him 
forget by kindness the prison-house he is 
confined in. His loneliness chills him. It 
throws a frost round everything, and he 
thinks, as Adam thought when he was a Ba- 
chelor (the Bachelor days of Adam would 
make a most curious book) and prayed for a 
wife, that — 

“ To die must be to live alone, 

Unloved, nneberished, and unknown.” 

The Bachelor is moved ; the rock of bis 
egotism is softened, and it is very strange, 
but tears— real tears— bubble up from his 
heart, like water from a dried-up well in the 
Desert. 

He rings again, and by some accident the 
Laundress hears him. The Sick Bachelob 
has his medicine, and lays down his head 
grateful for it. 

If he is arrateful fora spoonful of medicine, 
what would he be for a kind word or a 
good dinner ! 



The Mercantile Press^ 


The resignation of the Cliairmanship of 
Lloyd*s has caused the question to be asked 
in literary circles whether any change will 
occur in the editorship of Lloyd^s List, or 
whether the arrangements will continue 
i he same for the management of that racy periodical. We are happy 
to announce, from our own peculiar sources of information, tha;'. the 
only change in this spicy—and occasionally all-spicy— journal will be 
the assumption of the motto of “List! List!! Oh! Lloyd^s List!!!” 
from Hamlet, 
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‘AIN’T I VOLATILE?” 

liord .B gh— m as Miss Mowcher. 

“Bless tott, man ALimr I’m here and thebe, and where not, lege the Conjuror’s hale-orown in the ladt’s 
Aha ? Umph ? What A RATTLE I AM !— Ain’t I TOLATiLE ? "See " DaM CopperjUU." 
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THE SIAMESE OR DOUBLE BROUGHAM. 


A-BBIDGE-MENT OP ENGLISH GEOGRAPHY. 

You would imagine that Lotris Natoiboit, from the time he had 
been in England, would know something about English geographf, and 
yet in one of the recent numbers of Le NapoUon, of which he is the 
reputed editor or sub-editor, there appears the following mistake : — 

“ Over tlie Straits of Meiiai and Bangor, betyreen England and Ireland, there runs a 
suspension bridge, ^ 

This is not so bad to start with, but the mistakes grow thicker and 
thicker as the article gets longer, till at last we are told that the 
object of the new tubular bridge is nothing less than to 

“ Jbijidfre U sol airlands & celui de la mStropoUV 

And the remainder of the article proves that one end of the tubular 
bridge is supported on the English coast, and the other on the Irish. 
We are sure that Mu. Stephenson will be astonished to hear this, and 
will rejoice that his reputation rests upon a more solid foundation than 
the bridge in the article in the Napoleon, It is just as absurd as if, 
talking of the President oe the Republic, we were to say, 

joint Us tcdsTits de son Oncle d ceux guHl possMe 

The stretch in the one instance would be no greater than in the 
other. The probability is, that the author of the above rich mistake 
had been reading some highly poetical leading article about the 
" tubular bridge connecting England and Ireland in the closest links 
together,” and that he baa taken it all literally. ^ It is only a i>ity that 
the BuU did not make its appearance a little earlier, for, from its size, 
it might have figured grandly in the Carnival as the Bmf-Gras, 


•‘Now Beaay.” 

Ebadt Money ! One of the gwa^test difficulties of life is’ that Ready 
Money! It never is ready when yon want it ! It is like a woman 
who says she is “ perfectly ready,” and then runs up stairs to get her 
gloves, or handkerchief, or card-case, or something. You wait ten 
minutes, half-an-hour, till at last, tired of waiting!, yc'ii go without her. 
So it is with Ready Money 1 I have waited for it so long~all my life, 
I may say— that now I go without. Young at present on a 

i>mt to the Queen's Bench, 


THE INDUSTRY OE ALL NATIONS. 

The great gathering of 1851 is not specifically appointed to include 
living productions, but we have, nevertheless, heard of a few that will 
most assuredly present themselves. The Erench will contribute a good 
sprinklmg of their cheoaliers dHndustrie^ fand the rural districts of 
England will send up their full quota of raw material to be dealt with 
or done— as raw material is generally doomed to be. 

We may perhaps be excused for suggesting a few animated subjects 
I hat mfeht be added to the exhibition without fear of over-crowding, 
as the specimens of the articles we are about to name would be limited 
by their exceeding rarity. 

A man bom with a silver spoon in his mouth, 

A ditto made of nine tailors, 

A ditto who has dined with Duxe Humphrey. 

A governess who has been willing to accept, instead of remuneration, 
a comfortable home, and who has found the consideration realised, 

A young gentleman who haa been liberally boarded and well educated 
for 16 guineas per annum. 

Somebody who has found something to his advantage after having 
heard of it from Joseph Apt, 

The laughing eye with the light in it. 

A man with all his best feelings possessing him. 


THE WOODEN WALLS AND THE WOODEN HEADS OE, 
ENGLAND. * 

The sale of old naval stores in 1849 amounted to £42,403. 

The sale of old ships amounted to £2,911, 

The latter item, we think, is insignificantly small, 'considering what 
a perfect hand— first chop, we may say— the Admiralty is in building 
ships, and cutting them up again. It would not be a bad speculation, 
by the bye, to open a little store shop next door to the Admiralty, where 
the new ships might be sold in penny bundles of firewood, and boxes of 
lucifer-matches. An Elliott (if there is one left unemployed) should 
be put at the head of the establishment, and a little black doll, in the 
shape of Ellenborough or Minto, might be suspended over the 
doorway, so as to attract the notice of Sir William Symonbs, and 
the other Government ship-breakers. Over the portico shoulo. be 
written, in the peculiar rag-and-bottle kind of long spidery letters, 
the following board 

This is the Cheap Original Marine Store Shop. 

N .B. Best Brice given for Newly Launched Mm^of-War^ 


EXHIBmON OE IDLENESS. 

Lord Brougham objects to Hyde Park as the site for the proposed 
Exhibition ot the Industry of all Nations. It is but fair, howera:, that 
Industry should compete with its opposite on the latters own ground. 
Eor a long series of years, from Eebruary to August, there has been 
held, in the Ring of Hyde Park, a daily Exhibition of Idleness. The 
Industry of aU Nations may afford a lesson to the Idleness of one. It 
must not be supposed, however, that our lounging fashionalbles and lazy 
footmen furnish the sole criterion of our national Idlen^s. To form an 
adequate idea of that quality, it is necessaar to take into account our 
defective drainage, putrescent Thames, thirty thousand starving neeffie- 
women, and multitudinous rogues ; the stupendous result of inattention, 
indifference, and indolence. 


Mr: Ferrand's Real Substitute for the Ooru-Law Fleecer 

Mr. W. B. Eerrand, at the Pontefract Protectionist Meeting l^t 
week, is reported to have made the following proposition for the relief 
of agriculture : — 

" Let the fanners of Great Britain and Ireland enter into a wool leagtie; and vow 
they will never again wear cotton, if they can he provided with linen or woollen good^ 
and in two years the cotton-spinners of Lancashire will compound. 

To this suggestion of Mr, Eerrand’s there is little ioubt that the 
farmers will stop their ears— with cotton itself. 


A ha’p’orth oe SENTElW'r; 

We admire a beautiful woman, and in the^l^^"bo?erfh ask how old 
she is ? This is very stupid, for the haantifttl thing in the world 
is the Sun, and about the olde8t.*'-»vfe#»M?*^ JNm&Pn 


GOLDEN HINT TO ‘TRAVELLERS.- 

The best Letters of introduction, and the best Letters of credit to travel 
with, are decidedly £ s, d. 
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THE BACHELORS’ LEAGUE. 


THE MILITARY BILLY TAILOR. 


T many highly re- 1 
spectable unmar- 
ried men, ifc has 
long been felt as 
a great grievance, 
that they should 
be liable to certain 
very heavy duties, 
and in order to 
release themselves 
from these duties, 
a league has been 
formed by a batch 
of bachelors. A 
friend, whose sin- 
gleness of purpose 
consists of a pur- 
pose to remain 
single as long as 
he can, has fa- 
voured us with a 
glance at a few of 
the rules laid down 
for the guidance 
of the League of 
Bachelors. 

Every bachelor joining the League is to cancel all previous engagements. 

2nd. Every bachelor having subscribed for five years to the League, and who, by misfortune, 
shall have incurred a matrimonial engagement, shall be defended against any action for 
breach of promise, and thus saved from the shame and misery of going through the Court of 
Hymen, which is too frequently another name for the Insolvent Court. 

3rd. Connected with the League it is intended to establish a Bachelors’ Insurance 
Office, to insure single men against marriage and fiirtation, on the same principles as are 
usnally applied to death and fire. Any member having visited wilfully a liouse with more than 
two marriageable daughters will, in the event of the calamity of marriage befalling 
him, be regarded in the same light Bs/elo de se, and his policy will be viriated on account of 
the very bad poliCT that will have guided him.^ Any bachelor falUng-yinto matrimony— by 
his own hand, as m the case of a written promise to wed, will be deprived of all the benefits 
of his insurance, and every applicant proposing^ be insured must answer the following 
questions, among others that will be proposed — 

What is your age next birthday ? 

At what age had your father the misfortune to marry your mother ? 

Have you been afflicted with the Polka or other mania? are you subject to sentimental 
fits ? have you been addicted to the writing of sonnets P or have ) ou ever suffered from the 
i cacoethes scribendi in any shape, or at any time whatever ? 

Have you at any time in your life been a victim to the fiute, or any other deadly-lively 
instrument'? 

Have any of your near relations fallen in love at any time, and if so, have they recovered, 
or have their cases ended fatally ? 

If these questions are all answered in a satisfactory manner, an;y member of the 
Bachelors’ League may insure any amount under £5000, to be paid within three months of 
the . melancholy termination of his single career, on proof of wedlock having actually 
overtaken him. 

The Insurance against fiirtation or fire cannot be effected where the applicant is more than 
ordinarily infiammable, and watering-places in the season, balls, and pic-nic parties must he 
considered as doubly or trebly hazardous, and charged accordingly. 

A great moral engine will be kept on the premises, so that, in case of an alarm of fire, any 
member may have cold water thrown upon him without extra premium. 



MEANNESS BEWABDED. 

”A Mechaotio” des'eribing himself as a foreman in an extensive establishment, related, 
I in a letter which appeared last week in the Times, the following satisfactory instance of 
jprbper spirit on the part of his fellow-workmen. He and they, whose numbers amounted to 
nearly 200 men, had raised a general subscription for the purpose of taking their wives 
and families a trip by railway to the sea-coast on Good Eriday, and returning on Easter 
Monday or Tuesday. The railway directors, it might have been supposed, would have 
been willing to enlarge their usual accommodatiou of return tickets to these poor people, 

I if but as a piece of seasonable benevolence,— an Easter offering of charity. Eorget‘ing, how- 
ever, all such Easter dues, those gentlemen contrae'ed instead of extending their ordinary 
liberality in this respect, and made the return tickets available for one day only. The men 
indignantly "revolted” at this "shameful imposition,” and their excursion scheme was 
aban'ddned; a circumstance to be^ regretted only on account of the good folks’ loss of a 
holiday. A weightier loss, we rejoice to say, was sustained by the railway companies, who 
were the losers of about £75 from "A Mechanic’s” shop alone. By this system of “quick 
returns,” then, the railway companies are likely .to make appropriately “ small profits,’* and 
we hope that a contiiiually decreasing income will he the reward of their perseverance in so 
mean a line. 


Billy Tailor was a poor young fellow. 

Well nigh starved as he could be ; 

And his wrongs he did diskiver 
To a Public fair and free. 

Eiddeloldiday, Tiddeloldiday, &c. 

Several hundred clothier^’ workmen. 

Clad in tatters, thin array. 

And they met, for Billy Tailor 
T o demand sufficient pay. 

Eiddeloldiday, &c. 

Them to help their object arter, 

Aldermak Sidney took the chair, 

The various causes countin’ over. 

Of their heavy grief and care. 

Eiddeloldiday, &c. 

Yen as he corned to make that statement, 

Vot he blamed above the rest, 

Wos the uniform-tr^e, vitch he ripp’d open. 
And diskiver’d how the troops are drest. 

Eiddeloldiday, &c. 

Wen as the Public corned for to hear on ’t. 

Says they, “ Wot kind of trade’s this here ?” 
Says Sidney, “ *Tis the trade of a gallant warrior. 
Who buys so cheap, and who sells so dear.” 

Eiddeloldiday, &c. 

“ If ’(is the trade of a gallant warrior. 

Tell unto us his rank, we pray.’* 

“ His rank, kind friends, is that of Colonel, 
Who by clothing gets his pay.” 

Eiddeloldiday, &c. 

“If as he gets his pay by clothing. 

That ’s a way both mean and neair. 

Get up early some fine morninsr. 

And upset this trade unfair.” 

Eiddeloldiday, &c. 

The Chfonich got up one fine morning, 

Early as by break of day, 

And he saw poor Billy Tailor, 

Working life and soul away. 

Eiddeloldiday, &c. 

Then he call’d for Hume and Cobden, 

Yitch did come at his command ; 

And he snatch’d poor Billy Tailor 
Erom the clothing Colonel’s hand. 

Eiddeloldiday, &c. 

Yen as the Public corned for to hear on ’f, 
Werry much applaudedithe shut-up shop. 
Kept so long as tree life-tenant. 

By the gallant Colonel Slob. 

Eiddeloldiday, &c. 


YIOES OE SPEECH. 

The contemplated abolition of the Irish Yice- 
royalty has furnished a fruitful theme for com- 
ment in the would-be jocular circles. Some do 
not scruple to affirm that the Government will 
rival Eather Mathew in the glory of having 
suppressed the National Yice of Ireland. Others 
go so far as to say that the Irish will be no 
longer able to complain of being impoverished 
by this country when they cease to be under the 
screw of an English Yice. Some, again, are 
rash enough to predict that, when Ireland has 
no longer a Yiceroy, her present lamentable con- 
dition will be quite mce versd. A few have 
had the desperation to affirm, that the “ golden 
round” of Irish Yice-Sovereignty has been 
nothing else than a vicious circle. Justice, how- 
ever, compels us to state, that, in none of these 
playful liberties taken with words, has anything 
been intended in dispsua^ement of the present 
Lord-Lieutenant, whose vice-regal careef*, during 
the most trying vicissitudes, is allowed on all 
hands to have been perfectly unvitiated. 
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MOCE TOREIGN INTELLIGENCE. 

{From CUT own Corresjaondentf Belgravia^ March 28.) 

Hebe I am, as poor SmcLAiB used to say in Earry Beriram^ like 
love among tlie roses.” This is not a m&ctfagon de parJer with me, I 
can assure yon, when, between four and six in the afternoon, I take 
my diurnal canter in Hyde Park, amid the flowers of aristocratic 
loveliness. “ ’Tis true,” slightly to vary a Byronic aphorism, “ your 
EnghshMiss is very charming,” and this is a truth that I have of 
late amply verifled ; though, for some weeks, the restrictions of the 
weather office have sadly interfered with the attractions of the 
Bing. Eimporte: the bracing air creates an appetite, and rushing 
off to a peiit diner with a few choice spirits at the Clarendon, 
I indemnify myself for the manque of the ocular repast, by a more 
substantial if less sentimental banquet. The cotelettes a la MainUnon 
here are very much de mon grS^ but you would scarcely believe how 
hard it is to get good potatoes. This reminds me that the Irish Viceroy 
is to be abolished, as the national esculent was like to have been a year 
or two ago — ^pardon this badinage — by the blight, I write cunente 
calamo^ which must excuse abruptness of transition. ^ Hbb Majesty 
the Queeist is “tol-lol;” she “ showed” at the other 
evening, accompanied by the Pbince, who is getting rather popular. 

I The cares of state seem to sit lightly on Victobia, and Albert 
appears perfectly at his e?se, though having on his shoulders the 
Industry of All Nations. In this pie, by the way. Lord Brougham, | 
of course, wanted to have his fingers ; failing in which desire he has | 
been doing all he can to ioulenerser the concern, as was to be expected. | 
All the world is laughing at the sparring-match which took place : 
between him and Stahlet in the Lords, with reference to the epithet I 
“ volatile,” applied to the noble and learned lord by the Heir of i 
Derby. The combatants made believe to be “only in fun,” and 
“peppered” one another with much seeming bonhomie, exchanging, 
however, some pretty hard raps, I can teU you. There are said to be 
various novelties in preparation both at the two Operas and Houses of 
Parliament ; in the one and the other we shall see what we shall see. 
What with Ordnance Estimates, Ireland, — ^the toujours perdriss of legis- 
lation, —Stamps, Colonies, and Judicial Salaries, besides Ewart’s Anti- 
Calcraft motion, the peace proposition of Cobdeh, and hoc genus omne, 
the St. Stephen’s impresario has his work pretty well cut out for the 
season. I wish Lord Johnhx well through it. Talking of cutting 
out, the journeyman tailors are really in a very sad state ; and at a 
meeting of these poor . ^squires of the thimble the other day at the 
London Tavern, Alderman Sidney ascribed their miserable plight in 
a great measure to the “grinding system” pursued by the “clothing 
Colonels ” who pick their pay out of soldiers’ uniforms. The idea of 
these gallant slop-sellers is ires drole, rdest ce pas ? The case of the 
starving needlewomen is also becoming serious; as I cannot help 
feeling rather strongly— not having eaten anything since lunch. Hey ! 
then, for the Conservative Club, where I “ grub ” to-day with a Milord 
Anglais or two ; so, for the present, addio. 

P.S. The Gorham breeze is by no means lulled yet Exeter has 
flown at Canterbury in a pamphlet, Philpotts has been so long in. 
hot water that he must now be quite a bouHH ddBpSque, 

[We trust that nothing in the above communication will appear 
impertinent or flippant to those who are familiar with the grave and 
respectful tone in which the foreign correspondents of some of qur 
contemporaries are wont to treat the affairs of our neighbours.] 


Merit in Bronze. 

The Commissioners for the Exhibition of 1851, have — 

“ Decided to select bronze for the material in T^hicb the Medals are to be executed, 
considering that metal to be better calculated than any other for the development of 
superior skill and ingenuity in, the medallic art, and at the same tim® tho most likely 
to constitute a lasting memorial of the Exhibition ” 

The Commissioners are wise men ; sovereigns, or evenhalf-sovereignss 
in bronze, would rot go sp s,oon as in their present metal. There 
is, however, another reasonr^ reason Purmh deeply deplores-^for the 
selection of bronze by the Commissioners ; it is because the gold and 
silver com,e so slowly in. 


WHEELS within WHEELS. 

We understand, that, since a certain noble lord has evinced a desire 
to be looked upon as of a rather heavy nature, the title of Brougham 
will be, changed into that of Slow-Coach. 


ANTIDOTE to ARSENIC. 

The distinguished chemist, Mr, Fmc\ has discovered an antidote tp 
arsenic, now so often administered with fatal effect by wives to 
husbands, and parents to children. The form of BungKs remedy 
is that of a Bill, to be introduced into Parliament, limiting the operation 
of Burial Clubs to paying for the funerals of their disceased members. 



EXPEKIMEITTS OF OUR « USED-UP” MAN IN SEARCH OF 
EXCITEMENT.— No. 1,. 


TRYING THE TOP OP THE M:0NUMENT OK A WET APTERNOON. 


POLICE STATISTICS. 

Some Meriting returns have been^peparedby the Comnoissioners 
of City Police, as to the amount of property restored, &es put out, 
children found, and other services rendered by the civic forc^ but 
other facts. are omitted, which we eonsider as egnally full of i#erc{st. 
We ahfrid like to know whether the value of the propert^^ etolen 
includes the value of the kisses stolen by the police themseltes from 
the female servants, and whether the nuipber of children fimnd com- 
prises all the children previously lost through a fl.irfeation Trfth the nurse 
and the man on duty. Among the fires extinguished, we presume we 
must not look for the flames raised in the breasts of cooks ; and the 
number of houses found insecure will not, of copr^%comprehend those 
where the area gates had been designedly left open “love to find the 
way” in the garb of a policeman. In the estmeipleiof' the strength of 
the force, allowance is doubtless made for its^hWe^^weaknesses, though 
on the whole its good conduct, like its may be cpnsidered 

uniform. i ^ 

The Morning’s BEPLEOTioK^-^iCtjhai^ialTyays/^een a matter of po- 
found astonishment to us how our ancestors cpnJA heve eaten their 
breakfast without a morning, nswap^er I 





BAGS VERSUS SOAP. 

The Bishop of Exeter is not, as it appears, to monopolise the 
right and enjoyment of controversy. Bags are to have a share, dis- 
puting for it with purple and fine linen. The Chronicle — with some 
weighty testimony upon ifcs side — contends that the Bagged Schools 
are, for the most part, little other than gatherings of the dirty, house- 
less, and, by consequence, profligate young, for the benefit of shelter, 
warmth, and co-operation. Parties for robbery are arranged under the 
very eyes of the self-devoted teachers. Erom the school-room to the 
street, to “catch” the’ unconscious victims “coming out of chapel,” is 
an anxious but rapid transit occasionally made by the pickpocket pupils. 
The good Lord Ashlbt puts in a plea for the utility of the rag 
academy ; but, with a faintness of heart, a certain tone of despondency 
that' does not mightily assure one. His Lordship avows that the hope 
of amended morals can be but small, when the children from their birth 
have been creatures of filth and squalor-human vermin, at once 
society's reproach and danger. Teaching must begin at home. When 
the home is the dry arch, the door-step, or, as a passing luxury, the 
twopenny lodging-house — ^poor, indeed, is the harvest of the school- 
master I Cleanlmess we take to be one of the best teachers — the 
prime usher of the school for the poor. There was an old fashion that 
went to bribe, the brain of the learner by a subtle appeal to the learner’s 
stomach : the pupil ate and digested his A. B. C. in spicy gingerbread. 
Why will not government place in the hands of the poor an alphabet of 
another substance — ^namely, untaxed soap? Truly, the first im- 
portant syllable for the poor to learn, is W. A. S. H. 


OUR OCEAN BAILIEES. 

When the execution which Sheriff Paoterston, by the agency of 
Jiis officer Parker, at the suit of David Pacifico and another agamst 
Otho, King of Greece, has put into the Pirmus, shall have answered its 
purpose, and either the demand of defendants shall have been discharged, 
or the plaintiff’s masts and other sticks shall have been sold off for the 
benefit of his creditors, owcfi-fa squadron might perhaps be sent to levy 
a distress upon the United States. There are little matters not yet 
settled between British subjects and Mississippi, Besides, the crime 
of piracy continues to be practised to a frightful extent by American 
publishers, and ought to be checked, for the interest of literature, the 
true glory of England. If this is not done, Bajah Punch must proceed 
to New York, and infiict a massacre on the Jonathanian pirates on his 
1 own responsibility. For the present we leave this important matter in 
the hands of Her Majesty’s Sheriff for Foreign Affairs. 


Trespassers, beware! 

A CORRESPONDENT of the Times calls attention to insidious brick-and- 
mortar intentions at Albert Gate. There is a threat of building — 
building! 

"I fear that this is no air-drawn dagger of mine, fora Mb. Cubitt has, either by 
exchange or purchase, obtained the power of building there.” 

Air-drawn daggers we despise. But, we counsel John Bull to take 
wary heed of builder Cubitt’s “ dagger of lath ” and — ^plaster ! 


A Babid Propensity for Pence. 

Mr. John O’Connell is making a great noise about the Irish Tice- 
Boyalty being done away with. Pie need not be so alarmed, for, if that 
Tice is removed, a greater one will still exist, for we have always con- 
sidered the worst v ice of Ireland to be agitation, and that comes much 
more home to him than the one at the Castle ever could or would. We 
are afraid, also, that, as long as Mr. John O’Connell continues to 
make his“ miserable penny by it, ifc^is a kind of Tice that will never 
be abolished in Ireland. 


People’s Bditions.” 

It is the fashion, and a very good one too, to bring out a People’s 
Edition of every thing, at a much reduced price, generally one penny. 
Mr. John O’Connell has fallen into the same fashion, and has been 
bringing out, but with rather indifferent success, a new Edition of his 
father’s speeches at Conciliation Hall. Judging, however, from -the 
style of language occasionally indulged iu^ under its roof by certain 
patriotic gentlemen, we should be more inclined to call the series, now 
in course of publication at Conciliation Hall, “ The People’s S-edition. 
Price One Penny.” 


Prlated by William Bradbuxy^ of No. la Ujipor Wobum-plaee, in the Pariah of 8t.Fanerai,aiidFrederie1C MuUett Bvans^of No.?. Church 'row. Stoke Newinfcton. both in the County of Middlesex, Frtntera,at their 
Office, in Lombard-atreet, in the Precinct of Whlteiriare. In the Citr of London, and pubhahed by them at No. 85 , Fleet-itreet , in the Pariah of St. Bride'a. in the City of liondon.— SATonn 4i , Ar nix. dth, 1850. 
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THE SMOKE NUISANCE. 

Snt, — ^You are aware that 
you are a public cha- 
^ meter, ted, 

i ^ you were seen pub- 

I I licly smoking one of 

1 1 W r A ^ streets 

I \. \ V Gravesend after 

t\llllll 1 K taken leave 

illB uJr gallant Gap- 
I ^ain and Ms ve^el. 

.Mtewl reprobrti^ 
for their practice of 

smoking upon railways, and, of course, leaving the odour of their cigars in 
the carriages behind them. The Chromcle writer draws a fearful pictae 
of the agonised discomfort of a lady disinclined to tobacco, and forced to 
make a journey of a hundred miles in a carriage impregnated with its 
fumes, and by the side of a gent who had been secretly smoking . bis 
weed up to the time of the entrance of his fellow passenger. ^ 

There is no doubt that it is unpleasant for a female disliking tpbacco 
to sit by a man’s side who has just been consuming his cigar ; but Sir, it is 
also clear, that it is most unpleasant for a man to be interrupted in Ms 
pastime. Each individual under the circumstances is ^worthy of a 
genuine pity. 

“ I put out of the guestion the epithets of ‘seldsM and * nasty’ em- 
ployed by the Chronicler ; who does not probably smoke himself. So 
it is sel&sh to drink a glass of wine or to eat a luncheon at S vindon or 
Wolverton— hat it is natural: you do it because you are hungry or 
thirsty, and because yon like it. So it is selfish for Mrs. Muscadel to 
perfume her pocket-handkerchief with that abominable scent, to me a 
thousand times more odious tban the nice wholesome natural fragcauce 
wMch fondly lingers about a man’s coat and whiskers after he has 
enjoyed a cigar. There is no use in calling me names, and saying that 
smoking is nasty, I intend to smoke : all Europe smokes : all the 
world smokes: — ^'robacco has conquered the world, aud is an esta- 


world smokes: — ^'robacco has conquered the world, aud is an esta- 
blished fact of which it is as impossible to get rid as it would be to get 
rid of railcoads or to return to Protection. 

“ The fact being so— it surely becomes the duty of the Statesman to 
admit it, and instead of attempting insanely to repress it, to regulate it 
so as to afford the least inconvenience to the public. You try to put 
down Smoke by absurd prohibitive laws, and what is the consequence ? 
It penetrates everywhere. It laughs at your strict orders, it scorns 
your preventive railway guards, aud eludes your cordons of policemen. 
It scents your closest carriages, it lingers in your first-class cushions : it 
sickens your ladies, and it makes your Morning Chronich squeamish. 

^^Sir, as a smoker I neither wish to make a lady sick, or to witness 
the qualms of the editor of any newspaper. Give me a place where I can 
indulge in my harmless habit apart from puking manhood and squeam- 
ish beauty. Give me a smokiog carriage on tne railroad. The Eauch- 
zimmer that accompanies every train in the German railroads, is worthy 
of a great and philosophic nation. It is a fragrant and comfortable 
retreat. It has varnished leather or skin cushions, and tin receptacles 
for the smoker’s ashes. Give ns, I say, smoking carriages on our rail- 
roads : then smokers will not intrude themselves upon scented dandies 


I or fumigate the muffs and tippets of females. It is not we who annoy 
them. It is they who are annoyed because we smoke. Let us travel 
[ api^, if the ladies don’t like us. We don’t want their ladyships* 

! society : we want our pipes. It is the non-smoking 'community wMch 
i ought to petition for smokmg carriages more than we; we don’t feel the 
^ inconvenience. Let the women of England agitate the matter : it is 
I their question not ours. 

** And I declare that I, for one (and I am a member of a great and 
i powerful association, sworn to the cause), make it a matter of principle, 
even to my own personal discomfort sometimes, to smoke whenever I 
can get a chance on a raUway. ^ Whenever I see an unoccupied carriage 
I pop into it and fumigate it. ^ When the guard comes, and cere- 
moniously expostulates, I laugh in Ms jolly face. He is a man and a 
i smoker. Is he to search my person and take away my case P I defy 
Mm. My cigar is well crushed iato the rug under the heel of my boot 
before he has asked a question ; crushed into the rug so that all the 
scents of Araby can’t gee the smell out. And I know of some great 
martyrs and stragglers iu the cause who expressly use the very rankest 
tobacco, in order to advance the principle, wMch goes on increasing 
and increasing, viresqm acquirit olendo. 

Your constant reader and fellow-smoker, 

^'Cavendish.’’ 


THE EXHIBITION OF INDIJSTET.— A HINT. 

Peace waves her olive-branch, and summons round her. 
Array of heads unhelmed, unweaponed hands ; 

Commerce, late lightened of the chains that bound her. 
Speeds hitherwards tbe gifts of many lands. 

Now, for the first time since the world was parted 
By differing tongues, round SMnar’s tower of old. 

One nation, horny-handed, and strong-hearted. 

The grasp of friendship out to all doth hold. 

The ^ant, Industry, with mighty motion. 

Stirs from Norwegian hills to far Cathay ; 

Prom island unto island of the ocean. 

He calls upon Ms sons, and they obey. 

Hammers are falling, forges roaring free, 

The wheels whirl round, the noisy shuttles rattle ; . 

And far as ear can hear or eye can see, 

The world’s astir with note of peaceful battle. 

Mind wars with matter in a thousand forms 
And conquers it, though ne’er so big or brave, 

Till the wild lightning from its house of storms. 

Descends to do man’s errand, like a slave. 

But while with pride such victories we hail. 

And view their gathered trophies, let the thought 

Pass from the labour to the labourer pale. 

That on these miracles of skill hath wrought. 

Prom out of gorgeous hues and fabrics rare 
Let the gaunt weaver’s face its lesson look, 

And sdl that ’s forged, or wove, or carven there, 1 
Becomes a leaf of a portentous book — 

, Too often blurred with blood, blotted with tears. 

With sin aud sorrow writ, from rim to rim ; 

While they that ought to read, with selfish fears 
Avert tneir eyes from off the record grim. 

It is a palimpsest — fair-writ, beneath 
The red and rugged lettering above. 

Are sweetly-souufiug ancient words, that breathe 
Of brotherhood and peace, and joy and love, 

God speed the time when from that volume’s face, 

Some reverent hand, with loving heart for guide. 

Shall those distressful characters efface. 

And bring to light the blessings that they hide. , 


An Archbishop's Orthography. 

Doctor Johnson, as an extreme Tory and Hi^h Churchman, ^Id 
views generally in accordance with those of ARCTffiisHop Lat^. xet 
nothiug could be more utterly at variance with Johnson than tne sub- 
joined passage in a letter of Latjd’s lately published by Sxlvantjs 
Urban, Gent : — 

“ Yotjx lordsMp’s other leter made his maiestye and all _ els that save it langh, since 
the felloveis ether mad or at Bedlam doure as neare entringe in as may he. 

If Archbishop Latjd was a churchman renowned fpr his reading, he 
was certainly a prelate no less remarkable for Ms spelling. 


VOL. xvni. 
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THE HOEN 01 PLATT. 

Bbass, it seems, is not invariably 
profitable material, even 
when traded upon in most 
worshipful society. Not al- 
ways does a man blow his 
own trumpet — (some men, 
indeed, are not merely single 
trumpets, but brass bands 
complete)— to his ot^ final 
advantage. Tbe case of Mr. 
Platt— and few men have 
made sweeter noises in the 
world— is a powerful illus- 
tration of the perils that 
environ melodious brass. 
Mr. Platt has grown old 
upon his horn: and now — 
having Ibst, from great and 
continual pressure, the whole 
of his front teeth,” he seeks 
to obtain some sort of pro- 
vision by means of a concert 
^*to exempt him from the 
sufferings of an indifferently 
provided for old age. The horn, coni inues the Herald, in the kindest 
spirit— “is an instrument by which but little can be accumulated, 
however long the service.” In a word, the brass at a man^s mouth, 
however exquisite its utterance, cannot be as profitable, as the unseen 
brass in a man^s lungs — as the brass armour m a man^s cheek. The 
Queen vouchsafes her sympathy to the poorer worker in brass; 
Prince Albert patronises the blown-out musician, and many of the 
nobility and gentry, touched by the recollection of Mr. .Platt’s art — 
an art exercised for nearly thirty years — are pledged practically to 
manifest their grateful memory. This is as it should be, alike ho- 
nourable to the people of gold and the veteran dealer in even more 
musical metal ; most musical, most unprofitable. 

“ Let the Tbright seraphim in huming tow, 

Their loud uplifted angel trumpets blow.” 

In how many ears these words will awaken the echo of Plait’s horn, 
as its music soared, triumphing and dallying with its strength and 
sweetness! How it seemed to become vocally spiritualised; how it 
sympathised with the singer in her highest flights : how it became like 
a living thing, endowed with supernatural utterance. And at the 
I same time— “from great and continuous pressure ’’—the pressure that 
gave forth the divine harmony, the front teeth of the musician were 
paying their existence for the music — gradually giving themselves up 
a certain sacrifice to sweet sounds. Sounds purchased with growing 
canker. 

Has our friend, the reader, ever met with a little book— the auto- 
biography of poor Eulbnstein P In that thin, meagre-looking little 
book, is a terrible human history. It was the evil destiny of Eulen- 
STEIN to fall in love with — a jew’s-harp. Passionately in love with 
that most unpromising bit of iron. Day and night, he wooed the hard, 
unyielding thing, and at lengih made it sing to him most exquisite 
music; at length, he awakened in that twopenny-halfpenny instrument 
—that pauper thing that some Jew in his most desperate poverty must 
have first fashioned out of marine-store old iron — ^most marvellous 
harmonies. The jew’s-harp was no longer a schoolboy’s organ of 
anno yanc e — a big bumble-bee grown hoarse — but something even for 
Mercury, with his tortoise lyre, to smile upon. This was a great 
triumph for the enthusiast. In the most frightful poverty, he had fol- 
his passion; he had succeeded in his suit; he could touch the 
ha^, the jew s-haip, to his own will; he had made himself a name and 

he was toothl^s, The iron had entered his mouth ; his sufferings 
were terrible. He had put unthought-of melody into the metal, and 
tne iron had eaten its revenge. 

And this, in a degree, is the fate of poor Mr. Platt. He has, for 
tmrty years, made crowds of hearts beat thick with his mastery of 
metal; ancl— evenif he had the fulness of fortune’s feast— he wants 
tne teeth to enjoy the repast. There is a meaning in this — a sad, 
instructive meaning in the condition of a man of genius — worth, at 
least, the price of a concert ticket, should the price be even one pound 
one shilling. ^ 

Protcb, a royal duke, and so forlh, will patronise 
J™ 'nusioian : no doubt many of the wise and good will contribute 
to the fund sought to be raised for tbe worn-out artist. If, in addition 
to these, the folks who have made their noisy way in the world,— not 
with metallic brass, but with brass human,— if they, too, would contri- 
bute a. modmate offering, — then would the hind be nrosperouslv 
increased. The Horn of Puatt would then be the Horn ot Plenty. 


SCBNUS BEOM THE LIEE OE AN UNPEOTEOTED 
EEMALE. 

SHE HAS AN INTERVIEW WITH HER LEGAL ADVISER, 

Scene.— Parlour in Coram Street, She has shown her Aunfs Will 
to her Attorney, who has come hy appointment to advise with her 
wgon it. 


Attorney {emmining the Will, and other papers). TTm — hm— hm — ^yes. 
Ifc must be part of deceased legatee’s estate— so it will have to be 
charged with the same legacy duty as a gift in his lifetime, and then, 
you see, it will have to be included in the estate in the estimate for 
paying probate duty thereon, and be chargeable again with legacy duty, 
because, as you are aware, it’s liable to duty in TnoiiNs’s hands, to 
whom the legatee left ic by his will. That ’s satisfactory. 

Unprotected Pemale {whose breath and mderstcmUng have been sus- 
pended during the above, heaving a long sigh)^ Xes— irery — but I don’t 
quite understand about it. 

Attorney {buried in the papers again, and maUng intricate calculations 
with a pencil). Good gracious 1 You’ve paid too fauch probate duty. 
Oh, my dear Madam — ^we must rectify this at once. 

Unprotected Female. Oh — ^I’ve paid so many things — they told me to 
i — ^and I didn’t understand it. [Dejectedly. 

Attorney. Let’s see. {Calculating^ Yes, £18 4is, You’re entitled 
to £18 4iS. We must get your £18 4^. You’ll have no trouble 
about it. 

Unprotected Female {much relieved). Oh— indeed— what have I to do, 
if you please ? 

Attorney. Why, you’ll have to go to the Legacy Duty OjSdce— it ’s 
within the six months— and you must produce the probate, and make 
your affidavit— of course, you must swear there was no intention of 
fraud— ah— you can swear that before a Master in Chancery. 

Unprotected Female bursting out). Oh — ^please don’t let me get into 
Chancery— oh— now — 

Attorney {blandly). No — no — a Master ^i2?-traordinary, for taking 
affidavits and acknowledgments of married women, my dear Madam. 

Unprotected Female. But I ’m not a married woman — Sir — 

Attorney {corncting himself). No— no — ^anybody can swear an affidavit 
before him : and then you must subjoin to the affidavit the inventory 
and account — that you ’ll subscribe. 

Unprotected Female {under her breath, and in deep agony). Dear, dear ! 
How much will the subscription come to ? 

Attorney {cheerfully running on). No— no— your signature only. Then 
we must have the appraisements and valuations duly stamped— and then, 
my dear Madam, we shall go to the Head Office comfortably. 

Unprotected Female. Oh— no — don’t let us go. I ’d rather let them 
keep the £18 4iS. Oh, there are ever so many things to swear, and I 
don t understand it. 

! Attorney {encouragingly). Pooh, pooh! my dear Madam— a mere form. 
Let ’s see thoughtfully), we must show the debts were due and payable 
in law. {Sharply.) You ’ve got vouchers for the payments ? 

Unprotected Female {claspivg her hands). Oh— what ’s that ? I paid 
them all their bills. 

Attorney. But you took receipts and legal vouchers ? 

Unprotected Female. Oh— I think I did— but I don’t know what 
vouchers are. 

Attorney. There were those mortgages. Let ’s see — we shall have to 
ppduce the mortgage deeds. I forget. Had you a re-eonveyaace of 
the premises, or a re-assigumeut of the term? 

I Unprotected Female {bitterly). Ob — how amWio know ? How can you ? 
Oh-— they ’re all there, [Pointing helplmly to the heap of papers. 

Attorney {aside). Oh— these women ! By the way, there were some 
collateral securities in Bober’s debt. We must show them to be 
cancelled. 

Unprotected Female. Oh— how? I’m sure, I dare say it was, but I 
don’t know. Why don’t you take ’em all yourself, and do it, and don’t 
frighten one. 

Attorney. My dear Madam, you ’re executrix, and we must be regular. 
No judgment debts, I suppose ? 

Unprotected Female. Oh 1 what ever’s that ? — do you think I know a 
judgment debt when I se$ it ? Do look in the papers. 

Attorney. Because, if so, we must produce office copy, and entry of 
satisfaction on record, of course. 

Unprotected Female {stupidly). Yes— of course — but, oh, I wish you 
wouldn’t. I don’t understand what you’re t alkin g atout. But I’d 
rather let them keep the £18 45. 

Attorney. Then there are three legacies to the old aervamts— 

Unprotected Female {glad to show she can do something). Oh— I paid 
them. 

Attorn^. I don’t see the rpoeipfs. 

Unprotected Female. Eh ? Oh— the old housemaid couldn’t write, and 
the housekeeper was a very respectable woman. 

Attorney. You don’t mean to say, that you ’ve gcme iwi paid the 
legacies, without taking stamped receipts ? 
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Unprotected 'Female {jmnocently). You know it can’t make any matter. 
They ’re quite honest people, and they ’ll never come again for the money. 

Jtiornep. Bat you’ve subjected yourself to a heavy penalty. Ma’am. 
You were bound to tske a receipt, with date, testators name, exor’s 
name, legatee’s name, amount and rate of duty. Dear, dear, this is very 
serious 1 

Unprotected Female {tearfully). Oh— -how is a poor woman to know ? 
But nobody win ever find out. 

Attorney. Then the legatees are liable to a penalty for not giving the 
receipt. They ’ll be down on those poor servants, at the Legacy Duty 
Office. And there’ll be the ten per cent, on the legacy to pay perhaps 
— dear me, this is very unfortunate. ^ 

Unprotected Female utter despair^. Oh — ^why did Aunt Smithebs 
leave me her executrix ? Why didn’t she pay the servants their legacies 
I before she died ? Oh— What is to be done ? I wish somebody— 

\The door opens softly^ and Me. Jones appears. Unprotected 
Bemale feels that a higher power has interfered in her behalf, 
and rushes to receive him. 

Mr. Jones {smilingly). Do I interrupt business, eh? 

Unprotected Female. Oh— Mr. Jones— oh, no— oh, I ’m so thankful 
you ’re come. Oh — do look at all those papers ! you can’t think how 
glad I am to see you. {To Attorney.) Oh, if you ’doniy tell Mr. Jones 
all you’ve told me, he’d understand it, and act for me — won’t you, 
please, Mr. Jones ? It ’s Aunt Smithers’s will. 

Mr. Jones {who has long felt a curiosity about that document)^ With 
pleasure, my dear Madam— with the greatest pleasure. 


{blushing) to advise me— and I’ve been doing everything wrong, it 
seems — and exposing myself to penalties, and vouchers, and things — ^and 
I don’t know anything about it ; but if you *ll talk to Mr. Smart, my 
solicitor. {To Me. Smart.) This is Mr. Jones, Mr. Smart. {To 
Mr. Jones.) I dare say you can understand Mr. Smart. Oh— now, do. 

Mr. Jones {gallantbf). To save you any trouble, my dear Miss 
Struggles, is a pride and a_pleasure — ^now, Mr. Smart, let ’s see the : 
papers. 

[Smart and Jones begin threading the legal labyrinth, the Unpro- 
tected Bemale sits by, looking with admiration at Jones, and 
listening with childlike faith to Ms remarks. — Scene closes. 


THE QUAETEFS BEYENUE. 

HE returns of the Revenue are 

•' I i .U-" ^ now before us; and to those 

-■■■ ..'i who are fond of a puzzle, com- 

I 'i J ■ |,| posed of the mystification of an 

■■ ■ riyiH iV' '| figures and facts, we 

, ■ . iili'liffl] ‘‘'I il 'ili- promise an hour’s treat, in 

!- '!■ ■! ■ !!i!i'l!!iiil!!.i-i:i I '■ ; | a contemplation of the official 

|ii||| i' document. The best of it is, 

#l‘:, ^ puzzle which never 
Tl''* i’" Returns may be 

3 to again and again 

jjf! solution of the 

wstery. We are happy to be 
£W0iil'} result is satisfac- 

tory, though the balance is on 
the wrong side; hut we can- 
very well understand what 
' ■ I there is satisfactory in a reduc- 
■ '! \ r ' ' f M tion of income ; and, when we 

!| I- \v \ ■ details, the following 

'i'j ^th^^ i^esult of aE we can 

i )• '' ‘ The Customs have decreased* 

from a scarcity, we suppose* 
'V of customers, and there has 

been a falling off in sugar, — 
the sweet tooth of John Bull having failed to exert its usual influence. 
Grain and flour have also produced less, — so that the contents of the 
sack have sympathised with the saccharine. In the Excise there has 


i 

■b 

Ill'll'..;: 








j THE CORNISH CADIS. 

We have not yet quite abandoned the habits of our forefathers. 
There are boots and breeches among us yet, and the latter sit at the 
seat of justice, and the former walk in her paths, and the ’squires within | 
them here and there, in quiet nooks and comers of the island, still ad- 
minister ’squirearchical justice. Of this consolatory fact here is a little , 
piece of evidence, furnished by the Times reporter on the Western 
Circuit, writing from Bodmin : — 

** Before we tate leave of this place, we would again call attention to a circumstance 
wMch, perhaps, may he considered hy many to he a most extraordinary interference 
with the liberty of the subject, "We find among the prisoners in the gaol on former 
orders * Wilham Quick, committed the 16th of September, 1848, for a breach of the 
peace, for two years, or until he shall filnd sureties for his good behaviour ; William 
WuBLEY, committed the 8 th of May, 1849, a breach of the peace, for twelve calendar 
months, or until he shall find sureties ; Johk Wall, the 5th of February. 1850, a breaxdi 
of the peace, for twelve calendar months, or until he shall find sureties.’ ’’ 

Now the peace is a valuable commodity, but two years virtual im- 
prisonment for its breakage is rather excessive damages. What next ? 
We shall hear, perhaps, of the magistrates of Cornwall confiscating 
offenders’ goods and chattels, or ordering delinquents to be bastinadoed 
a la Cadi, ad libitum. It would not be surprising if these gentlemen 
were to set up a little extra-lepl gallows, and carry out, thereon, their 
peculiar viev^s of penal discipline. 


Pro Onmibxxs Bibo. 

The American Ambassador, on returning th.mks for his health at 
the Mansion House, said on Easter Monday, that, 

“ When the loving cqp ^ent round, he drank for 22,000,000 of his 


The reports say, ^^Dmnk with all the honours;” and really, after 
such a draught as that, we do not wcmder at it. | 

But suppose every Ambassador drank to the same extent, the Lord 
Mayor would have to provide drink for all the world ! A Mansion I 
House dinner would be quite **an Exhibition of the Drinking Industry 
of all Nations.” 

MY sole’s in arms. 

A Letter from Sweden says that there is m order for the navy to 
be immediately put ‘^on a war footing.” We' suppose that the sailors 
will all have to wear Bluchers or Wellingfconi^ which is our idea'— 
rather a literal one perhaps— of a war footing. 


been additional consumption,— ^so that the depression complained of has 
not materially affected the spirits, and poverty has had its gin, if it has 
also had its hitters. The Assessed Taxes seem to have been i>aid more 
promptly than usual, and the gatherer has no doubt had his patience 
less tried, and been able to keep himself and his rates more thoroughly 
collected. 

The Income-Tax seems to be in an undulating state, for one year it 

f oes **up, up, up,” and another year it goes ‘'down, down, down,” 
ut for the Quarter just ended, we have returns that look like 
increased profits. There is a decrease of £8000 in the Post-Office, 
which, if we may be allowed to adopt the usual mysterious style of 
analysing official statements, would show a diminution iu letters 
amounting, when divided by 26, to a falling off of S07 and a fraction, on 
every letter of the alphabet. 

Though the revenue has decreased on the quarter, it has increased 
on the year, and so long as on a series of diminishing quarters we get 
au augmented total, we suppose we have nothing to complain of. The 
revenue seems to have a good deal of the frothy buoyancy of a pot of beer, 
which, though decidedly deficient in quantity, maybe noade, by a proper 
adjustment of a *' head,” to wear the aspect of refreshing redundancy. 

We have a word or two to say about the Income-Tax, which has 
taken a sudden start that may— or may not — be thus accounted for. 
Taking the whole in round numbers — and we will, fpr^ the^ sake of 
uniformity, use round numbers only — at 000,000,000, it is fair to con- 
clude that every circle— of the nine we have embraced— is recovering 
from the crisis. 

With reference to the decrease, it must be remembered we have had 
no China money this year, nor have we received anything from the River 
Plate, so that the Chancellor of the Exchequer’s plate and china 
closets are getting equally empty. In looking at other commodities 
we must embrace the whole of them at once, for we cannot take coffee 
without sugar, nor should we think of getting rum into our heads tiH 
we had discussed the loaf, and some other articles of general consump- 
tion. When the chaff u separated from the corn, when the grain in the 
husk feels the full benefit of the principles of Hushisson, when the 
fancy loaf is as free as the brick, henceforth to be released from duty, 
then, and not till then, will English* Industry have fair play smd^ fair 
work, for all work and no play has made Jack Bull more dull mn be 
ought to be. 

The Xiondon Pharmacopoeia. 

NAPOLE 9 N, talking of medicine, said, “ Water, A% apjtf Cleanliness, 
are the chief articles in my Pharmacopoeia.” Bu^ ^^Napoleon had 
lived in London, his Pharmacopoeia would bafey b^n very badly I 
stocked ; for neither its air nor its water can j^reeommendedi from j 
I their excessive purity, for cleanliness ; at the ^ same time, 1 

I we must confess that the water of the is, il its way, " a 

perfect drug!* j 

REFLECTION OF A jmSm IMGHT-SEER. 

I wouldn’t give two-penci^ W Si. PM’s— if the Dean and 

Chapter didn’t make me.- 
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OXJB, * USED UP” TAKES A WALK WITH BUS COUSINS IN KENSINGTON GARDENS. 


THE GEATUITOTJS EXHIBITIONS OP LONDON. 


In this dearth of sights, open gratuitously to the public, we thiak it 
our duty to point the attention of the public to such objects of out of 
door attraction as may be seen upon those easy terms on which a cat 
IS vulgarly supposed to enjoy the privilege of gazing at royalty. For 
those who cannot afford the Zoological Gardens, at one shilling, there 


IS the coUectum of anmals known as the Happy Family, in Trafalgar 
pqttare ; md though there is a suspicious drowsiness about some of the 
mmates of the ewe, which leads us sometimes to doubt whether the 
apathjr of some of the antagonistic tribes is the result of discipline or 
drugging, the exhibition possesses sufficient interest to repay the 
pessenga for a momrat’s pull up on the pavement. Eor those of 
^ve imagiimtions who can see in the spttting of the syringe the 
grandeur of the cascade, there are a few pints to be quaffed from 


. r -7 — * vj. i/axw XWVOJ.0 VA jyjujuujTAiu arb WHO cannob inauige 
tneir taste bf paying for admission to galleries of paintings, there we 
numerous specimens of the modern masters to be seen in the course of 
tlgWh the inelTOpolis. There are the iUuminated vans, for 
“^i^e^ tf adfes^ exhibitions they are 

til® Panorama of the Nile, there 
feen a SMdwich between a pair of pyramids, to be 

seen for nothmg at aU ; and those who cannot muster a shilling for the 

the guidance of Me PnouT, 
to ente into his Australian views, may enjoy any 
Af Street a small taste of convicts and kangaroos, in a series 

of two tableaux, on a peram^lating cart, drawn by a norse that would 
We caused Eic]^d the Thi^ to have repented of his bargaiu, Sd 
I brojight forward when the monarch was offering his 

w specimen of the ammd. These tableaux are not only 

taught us the fallacy of 

fmin Ilf ^ r ^ i® worth two in the bush,” for we learn 

from the Australian views, that the birds in the btish are of such 

worth any two ox any twenty of 

those that we have ever had m hand in this country, ^ 


We need scarcely call attention to the numerous exhibitions of wax- 
scattered all over the town at the tailors’ doors, and 
wbcb if they do not equal in fearful interest the Chamber of Horrors, 
yet aftord pleaspg illustrations of the state of national costume in the 
miaclle 01 the nineteenth century. 

^ We say nothing about the Fautoccini performances that aboimd 
^ they are only quasi-gratuitous, inasmuch as the thrusting 
or a hat under one s nose amounts to a sort of douce violence, as Loim 
Reougham calls it, which one is only too glad to get rid of at the 
saCTihce of one s loose copper. We had nearly forgotten that for those 
wno love the bustle and excitement of military scenes, the glittet and 
matter of camps and courts, there is the daily encampment of a British 
Goh^ort lu the courtyard of St. James’s Palace. There may be seen, for 
nothing, the young Guardsman first smelling fire from a smoky chimney 
m the neighbourhood, and learning while standing by his colours at his 
post— -the lamp-post in the centre— to bear the heat of the action 1 for 
the action, though comparatively trifling, is certainly not without heat 
when the sim happens to be rather powerful. Such are a few of the 
gratuitous Exhibitions that London contains, and we have no doubt 
that having put people on the right scent, they have only to follow 
many* others such as those we have drawn 

attention to. 


.The Coming Animal, 


A Hiptopotamtis is wailing at Alexandria, to be shipped over to 
Ei^land. This will be the first visit ever paid to this country by this 
noble and rare creature. Apartments have already been engaged for 
h^ at the Zoological Gardens, where an artist will wait upon him at 
the very earliest opportunity, with the view of tai±ig his portrait. 

A ship has been put at the disposal of the Hippopotamus ; and the 
captain has received orders to pay him every possible attention, and to 
spare no expense in “going the entire animal.” 

The Ehinoceros lately has been very noisy, and has not slept for 
weeks. The keepers say there is more in this than meets the eye; but 
for ourselves, we attribute it to a mean spirit of jealousy. The Rhino- 
ceros IS evidently afraid that the Hippopotamus will put his nose out 
of joint. 



SPECIMENS FEOM MR. PUNCH’S INDUSTRIAL E XHIB ITION OF 1850. 

(TO BE IMPROVED IN 1851). 
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PATRON SAINTS POR THE W0EE3NG CLASSES, 

Ptoch.— lama joimieymaji cax- 
peater and joiner. I have a mfe and 
four children. I beg pardon if by so 
calling them, instead of terming them 
my old woman and 3dds, or young nns, 
I am using language nnsuited to my 
station in life. Let that pass. I took 
the former and two of the latter to see 
the National Gallery and the British 
Museum on Easter Monday. 

“ If it be asked what there is to in- 
terest me at either of those places, I 
answer, the Pictures in one, and the! 
Statues, and Antiquities, and Stuffed 
Animals in the other. I spend a 
part of my leisure time in reading, 
and know a little about such matters, 
though not so much as I could wish. ^ 

When I go to look at a picture or a statue, I like to sit or stand before 
it in quiet and comfort, give my mind to it, and enjoy the thoughts which 
it conjures up : I had rather do this than smoke a pipe. So when I 
exanoine curiosities and 5 ]^cimens of natural history, I wish to do it 
with my attention undisturbed. 

Easter Monday both the Museum and Galleiy were so crowded 
as to make it a hard matter to move. I got mere glimpses, which only 
tantalised me, of the wonderful and beautiful things in them. My wife 
nearly fainted with the heat, and my children, the biggest of whom is 
not up to my shoulder, (K)uld scarcely see at all, and were almost stifled 
for nothing. T have read in newspapers of a i^lace called the crush- 
room at the Qtjeen^s Opera ; I suppose the British Museum and the 
National Gallery on Easter Monday may have been something like it. 
If so, my experience on that day was a lesson to me not to envy my 
betters, , , . 

“ These two exhibitions will continue to he crowded lu this way, so 
long as they are the only ones open gratis on the few holidays we have 
in file course of the year. This being the case, such institutions will 
never do us any good ; for you don't breathe in improvement with 
the mere air of a room, especially when it is loaded with 800 or 1000 
breaths besides your own. 

*‘To see these places in comfort, and therefore to any good purpose, 
what we workpeople want is a greater number of holidays, each holi- 
day being only for a certain number at a time ; so that we may take 
pleasure, like labour, in gangs, 

“This would be no new-fangled system of holidays. We have one 
already cut and dried. There are the Saints' days. Suppose we kept 
them. Not by worshipping the Saints as demi-godsj or any nonsense 
of that sort, but by taking healthy and useful recreation. The Saints, 
I suppose, were good folks, and would approve of this way of showing 
respect to them. As it is, their names stand in tbe Calendar, going for 
no more than those of so many directors of a Savings’ Bank. I except 
St. David and St. Patrick ; and I propose to keep the other Saints' days 
like theirs— barring the drink. 

“ The manner I would have the Saints’ days kept in, is this. Eormerly, 
ever? trade almost, had a Saint at the head of it ; the wool-combers 
St. Blaize, I think; the cobblers St. Crispin, and so ^on. Yery well. 
Let each trade observe its own Saint's Day, and do him the honour of 
visiting gratuitous exhibitions, fetching a pleasant walk in the fields, 
or going a rail or steamboat pilgrimage to such places as Windsor or 
Hampton Court. lu the meantime if anything were known of the 
Saint, to call his history to mind, with a view to take pattern from it, 
if worthy of being taken pattern from, would be very right and proper, 
of course. Messes. Spooneb. and Pltjmptee would find that steam- 
boats and trains would load much less on Sundays, if masters and men 
would put their horses together, and make the above arrangement. 

“ Some trades and callings have no Saints of their own : the Navvies, 
for instance, who came up since the Saints' time. Such trades might 
elect a provisioual Saint to serve till they coul^roduce a new one, 
Why cannot Saints be made now, as formerly ? Why not a St. Dobbs, 
stonemason, as well as a St. Dotstak, blacksmith? The Saint might 
be an artisan, a tailor^ a bookbinder, a plumber-and-glaaier, a cotton- 
spinner— what you will— who had led an uncommonly respectable life. 
He should not be like the sort of Saint that used to live as a hermit, 
wearing horse-hair next his skin and never changing it ; on the con- 
trary, Ee should be remarkable for having generally had a clean shirt 
on, and for having creditably supported a wife and family. When such 
a good fellow as this dies— leaving, perhaps, a trifio for Ms widow and 
children — canonise him. Keep a happy holiday yearly in his honour. 
Call him Hero, if you stick at a title that vou think too serious } but 
if anybody in these hard times deserves to be counted a Saint, it is the 
temperate, honest, industrious Working Man, 

“Yours, JoHK*, 'Adams,” 


MONUMENT TO EBENEZEB ELLIOTT. 

The true4empered men of Sheffield are about to do a new honour to 
themselves by honouring the memory of Ebehezeb. jELLiOTT : the man 
whose iron pen drew up the indictment against that public robber, Corn- 
Law : and never was indictment better drawn for conviction ; though 
a rare success attended the novel deed, for it was only worded with 
common words, the words themselves hot and glowing with hate of 
wrong. Eeliott struck from his subject— as the blacksmith strikes 
from the red iron — sparkles of burning light ; and where they fell they 
consumed. His homely indignation was sublimed by the intensity of 
his honesty : if his words were homely, they were made resistless by 
I the inexorable purpose that uttered them. But the man had. the true 
heart and soul of the poet, and could love the simple and beautiful as 
passionately as he denounced the selfish and the mean. He would turn 
from the coronet of the corn-law landlord, the thing he had hammered 
very small indeed, showing with his best vehemence, how very, very 
little was a symbol of social rank when misused for social wrong, he 
would turn from the battered bauble, and then from the heart of a 
hedge-flower extract the balm of beauty, and the spirit of love. 

The Corn-Law Bhymes did greatest service. They were the earliest 
utterances of a people, contendmg with a sense of inarticulate suffering. 
They supplied the words ; they gave a voice and meaning to the labour- 
ing heart, and the true poet vindicated his true mission, by making his 
spirit pass into the spirits of the many. 

Yery secure, irdeed, in the genius of the Corn-Law were the lordly 
corn-law landlords. Contemptuously serene the titled Triptolemnses. 
There was, to be sure, a fitful noise— an impatient grunt of the swine 
multitude ; impatient of high-priced meal. Yet all went gaily in the 
House ; yea, in both Houses of Landlords. And, at the time, there 
was a plain, strong, vulgar man putting down certain syllables, mea- 
suring out wordy lines— every line tbe sinew of a Sampson to pull 
down tbe beatben temple where Monopoly sat enshrined. And these 
words went abroad. They were sung by workmen on their road to 
labour— they were chanted at clubs; they were droned at the fireside. 
Wrong and indignation were packed into verses, and made portable to 
tbe smallest faculty. In the meanwhile, what cared the landlord 
Commons,— what the landlord Lcnrds ? 

Time rolled on, and Corn-Law was condemned. Tbe indictment 
drawn by tbe poet, was tbe draft afterwards improved : but Ebehezer 
Elliott was the first drawer ; and honoured be tbe men of Sheffield, 
who seek to do monumental homage to their patriotic poet ! We have 
plenty of modem statues to the sword. It is full time we had one to 
the pen, 


OUR WIYES AND OUR LITTLE ONES. 

The Times, in an article deploring the want of amuse- 

ments for the people, intimates that there is at least one squalling baby, 
on an average, in every apartment of the National Gallery, Our con- 
temporary is unwilling to msist on the exclusion of babies, lest the effect 
should be to prevent the admission of those who carry the interesting 
burdens, but it is gently stated that their squalls do not contribute much 
to a pleasant contemplation of the great mailers. It is true that the 
great masters must freqimntly have attention taken from them by the 
Ettle masters and little misses in their parents' arms, but perhaps a sort 
of machine like an umbrella-stand, might be placed at the doors, m which 
babies could be safely and snugly deposited. Each infant, with a ticket 
round its neck, might be claimed by the holder of a corresponding 
ticket given at the door, and the infants would, at all events, be safe 
against the risk that attends umbrellas of being stolen. If the baby- 
stand is not approved of by the authorities, we should suggest the 
adoption of baby-jumpers at the doors of our public exhibitions, and 
thus both parents and offspring could he enjoying their full swing of 
pleasure at the- same moment. 


Agitation at a Discount. 

Poor Mr. JoHHrO'CoEETELL declared that when he sees the'^gpat^y 
of his countrymen, “ his heart is rent.” If his heart is rent, th^^will 
be very little for him to take to heart just now, for the repeafers are 
evidently desirous of keepmg what money they have in Ifte own 
pockets. The son of the Agitator complains bitterly of hi»4aving lost 
every atom of the pa-rent-al influence which he once l^pesd to exercise. 


what’s m A NAME? 

Among- the visitors of rank, fashion, and disti*ii®on: who “assisted” 
at the re-entfie of Sontag- at Her Myesty’s ftre^e last week we find 
the name of Baron be Schertz. We mscst Bay that in the brilliant 
assemblage we observed no one that appeared fo us as if he were really 
Baron or Barren of Schertz or Shuts, but primps, if there really 
was a case of the kind, the individnal wore the collar^ of some order to 
hide the deficiency. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


POST-OmCE DESECRATION OE THE SABBATH. 

lo! appears that the Mah-QTJESs of CiAJmcAiiDE has already effected, 
or is about to effect, a postal arrangement with Erance, by which all 
letters between iFrance and England will he reduced to sixpence, ana 
further, that the said letters will be permitted to c^ry added weight, 
namely, half-an-ounce 1 With these facts published m every news- 
paper, the apathy of the fardent, candid fol£s, who of late denounced 
the unrighteousness of the Post-office infidels, — appears to more 

than perplexing. The Erench people are notoriously careless of bunday 
observance ; therefore is it not plain that any treaty that shall facilitate 

S ostd intercourse between Paris and London, must tend to the postal 
esecration of an English Sunday ? Should any meeting be convened 
upon the question, Mr, 'Bunch begs leave to state that this, his iMt nre- 
new argument, is at the service of any bold-faced speaker. It is quite 
as strong, and no less logical, than anything hitherto advanced against 
the Sabbath " desecration ” of the Hauquess or Claebicaede and 
Rowland Hill, 


PTnrCffSIHAND-BOOKlTO HER MAJESTY’S THEATRE. 

HEBE is in these 
days a Hand-Book 
from everywhere 
to everywhere 
else, and if any 
one wants to go 
anywhere anyhow, 
the enterprising 
publishers are sure 
tofurnishhimwith 
a guide iu post 
octavo, as a sort 
of sign-post to 
direct his move- 
ments. The pil- 
grim about to 
start from Ken- 
sington to Kam- 
schatka, or from 
Putney to the Py- 
ramids, will have 
the cost of every- 
thing laid down 
for him, from the 
fare of the first 
’bus to the charge 
for the last camel. 
We defy any one 
startingfromOhel- 

^ ^ sea to miss one 

mch of the way to China, if he only provides himself with a modem 
Hand-Book^ which will take him up^ at the Goat and Boots, and set 
him down at the sign of the Mandarin and Nine Tails in the Celestial 
Empire. ^ 

There is, however, an empme-^the delicious realms of song, to which 
we have resolved on furnishing a Hand-Book. These realms are con- 
fined ^thin the walls of Her Majesty’s Theatre, and though the 
dominions are not vast in extent, they are important from the numerous 
dln^ts of interest they contain, and the infiuence they exercise. 

The language, costume, and habits o! the population are remarkable 
for their variety, and the productions of the place present the most 
curious subjects of study to the lover of art and nature. The scenery 
combines the warmth and luxuriance of the South, with the bold and 
ru^ed grandeur of the North. The buildings embrace every school of 
architecture, both ancient and modern, while the climate is full of alter- 
nations, aA sudden, and almost as severe as those of an English summer. 
We have often witnessed the graceful patineurs gliding over ice, on the 
same spot that had lately been the floor of a splendid salon^ and we have 
seen the^ snow-capped mountain occupying, within half an hour, the 
position in which the fretted roof of a banquetting hall had lately been 
visible. We have witnessed before our very eyes, the furniture of 
nature replaced by the upholstery of art, for we have been startled by 
the sudden disappearance of tbe^ mossy bank and the leafy bower, in 
order to give way to the easy chair, and cu^ained canopy. 

The place we axe about to describe is in the centre of the great 
western empire of fashion, and it is watered by the great stream of 
population which flows into it on all sides. It is approached from 
the east by the picturesque ridge of muffineers, mustard-pots, and 
p“epper-boxes, which have caused the National Gallery to be so 
S®^®^ully sneezed at ; and the same approach is refreshed on the 
south side, by those very small beer fountains which, almost always 
on tap, are continually throwing cold water on the finest site in 




Europe. The access from the west is usually marked bj a long Ime in 
vehicles, all directed to the same point, and it is by joining the caravan 
that the traveller is enabled to arrive, in his proper turn, at the place of 
his destination. Before reaching the spot, he will be, most probably, 
beset by a herd of male and female barbarians, who throw themselves 
under the horses’ hoofs and the carriage wheels, with a determination 
and obstinacy, reminding one of nothing short of Jug-gebnaut, The 
object of this insane sacrifice which, it is calculated, takes off one per 
Cent, of the toes of the victims, is the attempt to sell certain books, 
purporting to describe what 
will be seen in the interior. 

This, however, might as well 
be left to the imagination, as 
far as the books in question 
are concerned; for what book 
can describe such a scene as 
may be passing within, when 
Lablache in von Basquale — 
that ton of man, affectmg the 
man of is raising a laugh 
by his attempts to raise [a 
billeU 

The fraudulent productions 
alluded to are not to be relied 
on, for they are merely the 
spoils of a piratical horde, 
who infest the neighbourhood 
for the purpose of waylaying 
the unsuspecting traveller. 

Some of the gentler portion 
of the neighbouring popula- 
tion come forward with flow- 
ers in their hands, and one 
might fancy oneself among 
those " peasant girls” whom 
Byron speaks of “ with dark 
blue eyes,” but that the eyes 
in the present instance are 
more frequently black than blue, and that ' the 'shrill 'exclamation 
of Buy a book or a book-kay” reminds us ^that we are among a 
band ot sfxagglers from the adjacent land of cockneydom. As we 
near our destination the atmosphere becomes more refined : small 
pickets of police stave off the marauders by the mere production 
of staves. While we gradually descend that little range of mole-hills — 
we cannot call the whole concern put together a mountaiu — which 
slopes down from Piccadilly, we find ourselves passing though a kind 
of Terracina where every carriage is waylaid by bandit bookselleri ; and 
there is one who might be considered the Bra Diavolo of the Hay- 
market, if his velveteens happened to be green instead of whitey- 
brown. 

The frontier is now nearly gained, and a display of military force 
marks the boundary of a separate domain. The army is not on a very 
extensive scale, nor is there any standing army, for one part of it is 
always walking to and fro, while the other part is sitting down comfort- 
ably before a fire, which is a pleasant substitute for the fire of the enemy. 
The pacific policy prevailing in the dominions of Opera, or realms of 
Song, precludes the necessity for an extensive soldiery, and in fact the 
civil power is paramount, for the utmost civility prevails at the frontier,, 
as well as at the barrier, where the passport of the traveller will have to 
be shown. This passport should be procured a few days before setting 
out. and as^ some of our readers may be unprovided with a passport, 
without which they cannot accompany us to the interior, we snail pro- 
ceed no further at present, for any one who has accompanied us thus 
far ought not, we think, to be so ungraciously treated as to be left 
outside. 


NO (CONSCIENCE) MONET RETURNED. 

In what the Times ought to call its "Greenhorn’s Comer,” it was 
lately announced that 

** The Chancellor of the ErCHEQUBR has received from X the first half ot a 
£5 rtote. He cannot answer the question as to liability.” 

We miss a little appendage, which might have been gracsfolly added 
to the above announcement, namely : — 

The Chancellor of the ExesEqaER begs to be informed of X’s address, in order 
that he may retnm him the hit of Bank paper.’’ 

The fact of this omission should be a lesson to all those who are 
troubled with any scruples as to whether their accounts are quite square 
with their tax-gatherer. In a question of liabilit.y Government takes 
the benefit of the doub^.. Henceforward, surely, the most morbidly 
conscientious tax-payer will not hesitate to use the same Hceuse, and 
mil hesitate before he sends half a note to the Exchequer-<)ffice ; an 
act of rashness infinitely greater than thrustmg one’s head half-way into 
a lion’s mouth. 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


OUR LITTLE BIRD. 


•MTT.TT ULOM THE MOTOTAINS. 



To Spanisli^ saiuts and about 
twelve millions of Spanish 
human creatures — ^peopfejall 
deemed rational, with an im- 
mortal purpose — ^to starred, 
celestial patrons, watch- 


juuuxiiai. uLupuac — uvi rauaixcu, 

>2. celestial patrons, watch- 
i ing the destinies of ^ Spain 
and the aforesaid millions of 
human bipeds, on their 
course heavenwards — it 
must be a ma^^er dear as 
daily incense, and daily bread 
.— 1 ^. — and oil to know that — ^to the 

passing astonishment of^the 
late Louis-Philippe, now 
CoTOT DE Netjillt— the Queen op Spain is prosperously living 
towards maternity, and the consequence thereof is, that— 

Two Physicians, appointed by the Chambers, left Madrid on the 24th nit., to choose, 
in the mountains of Santander, two healthy nurses to suolsile the Royal infant.” 

An old Spanish writer lays it down as a domestic canon that — ^if the 
child be a boy, it must nave two nurses. The brace of physicians, 
solemnly despatched by the patriotic, philosophic Chambers, in search 
of nurses, evidently hope for a man-child. It is, doubtless, this exalting 
aspiration that cheers them ^onwards to Santander, to bring back to 
Madrid milk from the mountains. 

Por our own part, we maybe permitted to indulge at' this very 
moment, a sage indifference in the matter of the sex of the an^st little 
mysteij— the small majesty in^eito. We, snow-blooded English, who 
worship neither Bourbon saint nor Bourbon royalty, may be fairly 
exempt from any palpitation of the heart, whether destiny tosses man 
or woman, Nevertheless, as a general principle, we prefer queens to 
kings. Somehow, the crown is not quite so meteoric on the head of a 
female, and the sceptre has more of the grace and lightness of a palm- 
branch. Besides, frugality is a female virtue : queens, as they are more 
valuable, are at the same time cheaper. Is it not so ? Let us suppose 
—it cannot be treasonous towards any body in St. George’s Chapel — 
that there had never been a Georoe the Eourth ; but in his stead a 
buxom, good, domestic Georghna. How much should we have saved 
in hard cash, and— what as the most moral and pious country under 
the sun is, perhaps, of equal consideration — ^how much in the begotten 
iniquity of scandalous example? Again, queens are safer; their 
thrones more stable. How many a man jerked or tumbled into the sea, 
has gone down, struggling and shouting, beating the waters, and doing 
his Ibest to ride above them— down he has gone, and no questions 
asked P How many a woman, untowardly cast upon the same element, : 
has floated like halcyon, until rescued ; floated, without auy effort of 
her own, hut by au accident of her feminine condition ? Her petticoats 
have kept her up. 

Had the salique law not obtained in Prance— we offer this question 
as a thesis to M. Guizot— might not Louis-Philiepe be stiJl counting 
his (we mean her) money at the Tuileries P 

Therefore, if we may be allowed tbe luxury of a little anxiety for 
Spaiu at this interesting moment— with twelve millions of Spanish souls 
in a twitter of tenderest apprehension— if we may send in a fluttering 
wish among the millions, it is that Her Majesty Tsabema. may 
become mother of a daughter ; yes, a little girl— if princesses «®e ever 
little—^ven though one of the nurses be sent back to Santandeor. 

We confess it to be a bold thought that would fly to the Asturias— 
tbai would dare those mountainous districts, in a buzz ^d tumult with 
the news of the doctors, on pilgrimage for matron nourishment— of the 


not the Bourbons need it? Could hart pant with hotter thirst for the 
water-course than the thick, foul blood of the Spanish Bombon— still 
foul with the miasma of unventilated centuries— to yearn; for 
mountain freshness, could the blessing come with nurses P ^ ^ 

A few days since and what a flutter among the young thriving wives 
of Santander! What visions of glory! What dreams of serapMc 
princes and princesses nursed at the chosen, the promoted bosoms of 
Santander: exalted from the mountains; exalted to— a Court ! What 
a grave, solemn review of flustered, black-eyed candidates for tbe tre- 


xmg 01 spam i wny, witu tne awiui tnougUit, tne mountam spins juxe 
a to, and the dazzled sun blinks in heaven T 
We would take breath, and ask, are the women of Santander, as wet- 
nurses, under the patronage of any particular Spanish saint, or are they, 
in the present interesting case, pointed at by the finger of profane 
knowledge, as the most tob.ust, the healthiest of matrons P Is their 


there are saints, whose pwticular business it is to watch over the 
interesting minutes of Spanish princesses. The Yirgin has an obstetric 
sash, with marvellous coi^ort in the web, at Tortosa ; a sash, that 
brings certain and immediate happiness to labouring Infantas, More- 
over. the Yirgin of Ofla has, time put of mind, destroyed worms ia 
royal Infantas, Snakes — (and Spanish Bourbons have been troubled 
with the larger pest, to the great annoyance of their loving subjects,)— 
snakes, we take it, are beyond her skill. However, in the present case 
— with twelve millions of thoughtful people in a pucker— wfil the Sash 
of Ona be taken to Madrid ? Is modem heresy too strong for the good 
old, Spanish faith ? Seeing, however, it is a matter of purest piety, 
it may — on second thoughts — ^be safely left to grandmother Christina* 

We trust that the physicians may not have returned to Madrid with 
their lacteal treasures discovered at Santander, ere this sheet shall have 
flown across the Pyrenees, fluttering down into the hand of Isabella, 

I Poor thing ! How many an English housemaid, at eight pounds a year, 
with tea and sugar, and privilege to see her cousin the carpenter, on 
Sundavs— how many such a damsel has been happier than the court- 
laced Queen of Spain ! However, common fame is for the ten thou- 
sandth time to be rebuked, aud hiding her trumpet, with pngex iu her 
mouth, must skulk away; for Queen Isabella, for all his trumpetiiig 
—sounds that told a flattering tale to Louis-Philippe— will really he 
a mother. Physicians are actually despatched for wet-nurses from the 
mountainous districts of Santander. Whereupon, we offer some 
advice j hoping it may reach Madrid, time enough for the counsel to be 
ripened into reality. 

We hereon propose that the two wet-nurses should enter Madrid 
in state. We would have them seated iu a carriage stuck about with 
all fitting devices, drawn by four milk-white mules. ^ They should be 
met— say some three miles from Madrid— by the King Consort, the 
Ministry, the Members of the Chambers,together with just a sprinkling 
of people ecclesiastical. The carriage should be followed by two or 
three hundred of the finest of the mountaineers of Santander. At a 
certain point the King Consort should address the two nurses. In 
grave Castilian speech, he may observe how happy he is to see them, 
flavouring his words with a pinch of the classical, he may speak of the 
I kings suckled by bears and wolves— (onoitting the unquestionable apes) 
— ^promising for his child a happier destiny, a more truthful course, 
fostered by such nurses— seeing they are from the healthiest aud 
strongest of the people ! 

Truly, a pleasant and profilable myth might be evolved from the 
homely fact, that the babe of the pigmy Bourbon — ^the infant of a 
dwarfed and miserable line should have the luck to be nursed upon 
: Milk from the Mountains. ^ Littie Bird. 


THE CHELSEA SQUADRON OE EVOLUTION. 

Previous to the commencement of the Penny Steam-Boat Season it 
is customary to turn out the craft for the purpose of evolution on the 
Thames, am the following are some of the results, according to the log 
of a well-known chip-of-an-old-Uodc, who has been a stoker all bis life, 
having been bom at Stoke Pogis and educated at Stoke Newington: — 

Jpril the On board the Signalled the 2oVgmtJm in 

three-fathom mud and ene-fothom water. 

9 a, m . — ^Ran three yards to the leeward ; fowled a swan ; get out 
the larboard boathook ; caught a crab ; fractured a waterman’s scull, 
and miss^ stays— a pair hung out to dry but blown overboard- 

i past 9 3 , »».— The Daffodil relying on her jib began jibbing, when 
the Dolymdkm, being a cable’s length from her spanker, got the cable 
into a kno^wbicht<^ thirty minutes to undo, and limited her to the 
rate of two knots an hour. 

i to 10.— The Folpanihm got abound on a tenpenny nail, having 
gme on a wrong tadc, whichorou^t km: up sharp ; and the Dcff&M 
won dev®% by a figure-head, and a bundle of herrings dangling 
bowapi^. ===— 

The Laat off lEhie ^ibhet-Posts. ^ 

The papers tell us that— j 

“Tbe last the LiucohisTiiBe gfbheti?«ste was blown dewn by the It 

was that on wMeh, forty years «.go, the jaotorjous malefactor, Tom Inu^ 

in chains fwr tbe murder, near the spot,sef a young woman that hemesnaea m the 
moxi>l33g and hilled before id 

There k 0 , signiioant, an instructive omen in this doing cf ike late 
gale, fhd lumicane that sweeps away the Lincolnshhc gibbet-post is 
only prophetic of the public opinion that, incressipg^ ihs might, shall 
surely blow down every gallows in the kingdoriv 

Unparalleled Munipioengb. — ^Though the Gardens were closed, 
the Bears at the Zoological were entertained, by order of the Directors, 
with a hberal supply of hot-cross buns on Good Eriday. 



NOOKS AND CORNERS OF CHARACTER. 

'BICHAEDSON’S GHOST. 

The British Drama nods— Shakspease goes to sleep now and then to wake np all 'the 
stronger— actors die> — even Bichaedsoit himself is gathered to his^ forefathers,— but 
i^cHABDSON’s Ghost is always alive. Like the king, “ The Ghost never dies.’’ 

We hope he never will— for the Ghost is a very good fellow. He is always to be found on 
the side of virtue. When Innocence is oppressed, — and does not know which way to turn 
to avoid the bundle of swords and poniards that, thick as quills upon the fretful porcupine, are 
pointed at her breast— then the gong is heard— two bars are given in the orchestra, and the 
Ghost stafics on to her rescue. Instantly each glittering sword drops to the ground with shame 
— Villany is abashed, and hides his head at the side wing— Virtue rushes to the arms of her 
spangled lover, and the green-baize curtain acknowledges the prettiness of the tableau by 
curtseying to soft music.” 

Alonzo, Gaspardo, Rinaldo, owe a deep debt of gratitude to the Ghost. Think of the 
numerous murders their dirks would have been stained with, if it had not been for his timely 
apparition. 

The Ghost, however, is most gentle in his vengeance. ^ His face is as pale as chalk— his lips 
are the colour of cigar-ashes — but not an angry word flies from them. He looks a thousand 
unutterable things— but not to one of them does he attempt to ^ve utterance. He merely 
flaps his wings — opens them to the utmost stretch of the table-cloth — ^but his revenge goes 
no further. After the wrongs that must be locked up in his ghostly breast, this forgiveness 
almost touches the sublime ! 

Shakspea^ee’s Ghost speaks his indignation in the most magnificent blank verse; but 
Bichardson’s leaves his a blank altogether. Shakspbare’s complains of the ‘‘ fires,” in 
which he is being roasted every day, like a Spanish chestnut; he has a nose to scent the 
morning air ; ” he has eyes to see the paleness of the glow-worm : he has painful recollectious 
of “ a foul, unnatural, murder,” and walks about with a burning desire to have it revenged. 
How different is Bichardson's Ghost I You do not hear him complaining. He is somebody’s 
ghost, but he never tells you whose. He may be his father’s — or his grandmother’s — or the 
*‘base traitor’s,” whose uplifted arm and guilty career he has suddenly arrested ; but we cannot 
tell: his Hps are as secret as the grave he has that moment come from ; and all we know about 
him is that he is Bichardsoet’s Ghost, He is evidently the victim of some fearful crime, but 
he urges no one to blood, in order to avenge it. In fact, so meekly does he endure his wrongs, 
that we are inclined to think at times that he must be the ghost of a murdered deaf-and-dumb 
man— or of some quaker, whose unhappy fame has escaped the pen of the Newgate CsSendar 
historian. 

But tfieae are mysteries which hang, like a shroud, round the portly frame of the Ghost, and 
which we can no more tear aside than lift up the veil whether he is — 

Doomed for a certain time to mlk tlie nigM 

though this can be no great hardship, as be never appears on the platform, and his walks have 
generally terminated before midnight. In this mighty particular, does Bichardson’s Ghost 
hold the advantage over the Shakspearean and all other Ghosts in the v*>rldput together— for, 
whereas they only come out as the clock strikes twelve, he is in bed at that disreputable hour, 
or else sitting behind the scenes, enjoying his baked shoulder of mutton. | 



^ere w another pecuhmty aboutjRicHAimsoii’s Ghat which makes him hold Ms head 
“ ^d of Ghost m his profession-in fact, so high does he hold Ms headocca- 
_^^fe^toatit not nnfrequently goes out of sight altogether. A Ghost is naturally tall-^ 


small Ghost of the 'size of a charity boy would 
make no impression whatever. The audience, 
instead of being awed, would only laugh, and cry 
" Bray-vo.” The result of the Ghosfs height is, 
that the expression of his fine face is repeatedly 
lost, as it is hidden behind the sky-borders ” of 
the theatre, and, if the Clown, with his bismuth 
cheeks, were to come on as the Ghost, the au- 
dience would not be a whit the wiser for it. 

This partial concealment, however, may help 
the imagination. A Ghost cannot be too mys- 
terious. The effect of his sudden apparition would 
be completely lost if he were to parade outside 
the Show with the other characters, and join in 
the dances with SarUguin and Columbine, There 
is poetry sometimes in a mask, and grief looks 
all the better for a veil. Besides, it is only natural 
that a Ghost should have a cloud upon his coun- 
tenance ! 

The Ghost is most hpnest in his means of in- 
spiring terror. No shriek behind announces his* 
arrival. No “ sulphurous flames ” iu the light of 
blue fire, torment the eyes and the nostrils of his 
awe-stricken beholders. Everything with him ia 
fair and above-board. No actor is freer from clap- 
trap. In fact, he does not even come up like most 
Ghosts, through a trap— for the stage is not deep- 
enough to allow of such a ghostly contrivance — 
but he^ quietly slides on from the side — strikes 
the attitude of a flying bat— and stands then so- 
lemnly, like an astronomer, with his head sweeping- 
the skies. He trusts implicitly to his sheet — 
which may be called his sheet-anchor. 

Many an actor might take an improving lesson- 
from Bichardson’s Ghost, Did he ever keep 
the stage waiting? No ! he knows it would W 
all up with the Ghost if he did. Did he ever throw 
up his “part?” Was he ever “ suddenly indis- 
posed P ” Was he ever the cause of “ damning ” 
a piece P On the contrary, is it not well known, 
that when the hisses have been carrying every- 
thing before them, he has rushed on, and, by 
simply waving his sleeves in their faces, has 
instantly put to flight all the geese P He is the 
Author’s Best Eriend, and we dare say, many a 
manager of a large theatre regrets he had not 
always kept, like Bichardson, a Ghost, for simi- 
lar hiss-tnonic purposes. 

Then for work ! He is on the stage every 
quarter of an houi>^wavs perfect to a letter, 
which, in his case, must be the letter T, for he 
has no sooner struck that elegant attitude, which 



tragedy is over, and the comic song is about to 
commence. We are afraid there is ^no rest but 
the grave” for Bicharuson’s it is 

debateable ground, whether even that will yield 
him any. 

What the Ghmt may be in private life, we have 
no means of telling. We went down to Greenwich, 
the day after the fair, and a man in the Park was 
pointed out to us as Bichardson’s Ghost, He 
was surrounded by two or three children, and 
eating his dinner under a tree, off a cloth which 
looked very much like a large sheet. He was 
broad-shouldered, stout, and tall, and was eating 
very heartily for a Ghost. 

A lath of a man in a chemist’s shop was like- 
■mse pointed out to us as the object of our affeo- 
tions. He had a tremendous bundle in a napkin 
in his hand, and was buying a box of “ Life Pills.” 
We could not help exclaiming: “Alas I poor 
Ghost ; ” and the man turned round and scowled 
mth savage paleness at us. We suspect he is 
the real Ghost. We left Greenwich by the very 
next tr<iin ! 

“now then! ant one eor corinxhP*’ 

BaUiWAYs have invaded Greece. The old 
proverb is broken to pieces . — omnibm 
adire Corwikum^* for there is a Corinth omnibus 
that starts directly the train comes in. 




PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 151 

THE PROSER. 

ESSAYS AND DlSCOtTESES BY DE. SOLOMON PACIEICO. 

I. ON A LADY IN AN OPERA-BOX. 

oiNG- tlie other night 

Conservatoire 

^\\ Paris, where there 

/ / \ was a magnificent as- 

^ ^ distance and 

^ politeness (and if yon 

didn’t use your opera-glass, which is a cruel detector of paint and wrinkles), looked young and 
handsome still : and a plenty of old bucks in the stalls and boxes, well wigged, well gloved, 
and brilliantly waistcoated, very obsequious to the ladies, and satisfied with themselves 
and the world. 

“ Up in the second tier of boxes I saw a very stout, jolly, good-humoured looking lady, 
whose head-dress and ringlets and general appurtenances were unmistakeably English— and 
whom, were you to meet her at Timbuctoo, or in the seraglio of the Grand Sultan amongst a 
bevy of beauties collected from all the countries of the earth, one would instantly know to be 
a British female. 1 do not mean to say, that, were I the Padishah, I would select that moon- 
faced houri out of all the lovely society, and make her the Empress or Grand Signora of my 
dominions ; but simply that there is a character about our countrywomen which leads one to 
know, recognise, and admire, and wonder at them among all women of all tongues and countries. 
We have our British Lion ; we have our Britannia ruling the waves; we have our British 
female — the most respectable, the most remarkable, of the women of this world. And now we 
have come to the woman who gives the subject, though she is not herself the subject, of these 
present remarks. 

“ As I looked at her with that fond curiosity and silent pleasure and wonder which she (I 
mean the great British Pemale) always inspires in my mind, watching her smiles, her ways and 
motions, her allurements and attractive gestures— her head bobbing to this friend whom 
she recognised in the stalls— her jolly fat hand wagging a welcome to that acquaintance 
in a neighbouring box— my friend and guide for the evening caught her eye, and made 
her a respectful bow, and said to me with a look of much meaning, ‘That is Mrs. 
Trotter-Walker.’ And from that minute I forgot Madame Sontag?-, and thought only 
of Mrs. T.-W. 

“‘So that,’ said I, ‘is Mrs. Trotter-Walker I Ton have touched a chord in my heart. 
You have brought back old times to my memory, and made me recal some of the griefs and 
disappointments of my early days.’ 

“ ‘ Hold your tongue, man !’ says Tom, my friend. Listen to the Sontao ; how divinely she 
IS singing ! how fresh her voice is still 1’ 

“ Hooked up at Itos. Walker all the time with unabated interest. * Madam,’ thought I, 

‘ yon look to be as kind and good-natured a person as eyes ever lighted upon. The way in 
which you are smiling to that young dandy with the double eye-glass, and the empressement 
with which he returns the salute, shows that your friends are persons of rank and elegance, 
and that you are esteemed by them — giving them, as I am sure from your kind appearance 
you do, good dinners and pleasant balls. But I wonder what you would think il you knew that 
I was looking at you? I behold you for the first time: there are a hundred pretty young 
girls in the house, whom an amateur of mere beauty would examine with much greater 
satisfaction than he would naturally bestow upon a lady whose prime is past ; and yet the sight 
of you interests me, and tickles me so to speak, and my eye-glass can’t remove itself from 
the contemplation of your honest face/ 

“ What is it that interests me so ? What do you suppose interests a man the most in this 
life ? Himsele, to be sure. It is at himself he is looking through his opera-glass — ^himself 
who is coDCerned, or he would not be watching yon so keenly. And now let me confess why 
it is that the lady in the upper box excites me so, and why I say, ‘That is Mrs. Trotter- 
Walker, is it ? ’ with an air of such deep interest. 

“Well, then. In the year eighteen hundred and thirty odd, it happened that I went to pass the 
winter at Rome, as we mu call the city, Major-General and Mrs. Trotter-Walker 
were also there ; and until I heard of them there, I had never heard that there were such 
people in existence as the General and the lady— the lady yonder with the large fan in the 
upper boxes. Mrs. Walker, as became her station in life, took, I dare say, very comfortable 
lodgings, gave dinners and parties to her friends, and had a night in the week for receptions. 

‘^Much as I have travelled and lived abroad, these evening reunions have never greatly 

fascinated me. Man cannot live upon lemonade, 
wax candles, and weak tea. Gloves and white 
neck-cloths cost money, and those plaguy shiny 
boots are always so tight and hot. Am I made 
of money, that I can hire a coach to go to one of 
these soirees on a rainy Boman night ; or can I 
come in goloshes, and take them off in the ante- 
chamber ? lam too poor for cabs, and too vain 
for goloshes. If it had been to see the girl of 
my heart (I mean at the time when there were 
girls, and I had a heart), I couldn’t have gone 
m goloshes. Well, not being in love, and not 
liking weak tea and lemonade, I did not go to 
evening parties that year at Rome ; no^ of later 
years, at Paris, Yienna, Copenhagen, Islington, 
or wherever I may have been. 

“ What, then, were my feelings when my dear 
and valued friend, Mrs. Coverlade (she is a 
daughter of that venerable peer, the Right 
Honourable the Lord Comandine), who was 
passinff the winter too at Rome, said to me, ‘My 
dear Dr. Pacieico, what have yon done to 
offend Mrs. Trotter-Walker ? * 

“‘I know no person of that name,’ I said. 

‘ I knew Walker of the Post Office, and poor 
Trotter who was a captain in onr regiment, 
and died under my hands at the Bahamas. But 
with the Trotter-Walkers I haven’t the 
honour of an acquaintance.’ 

“ ‘ Well, it is not likely that yon will have that 
honour,’ Mrs. Coverlade said. ‘Mrs. Walker 
said last night that she did not wish to make 
your acquaintance, and that she did not intend to 
receive yon/ 

“ ‘ I think she might have waited until I asked 
her. Madam/ I said. ‘What have I done to 
her ? I have never seen or heard of her : how 
should I want to get into her house % or attend 
at her Tuesdays — confound her Tuesdays !’ I 
am sorry to say I said, Confound Mbs. Walker’s 
Tuesdays, and the conversation took another 
turn, and it so happened that I was called away 
from Rome suddemy, and never set eyes upon 
Mrs. Walker, or^ indeed thought about her 
from that day to this. 

“ Strange endurance of human vanity ! a million 
of much more important conversations have 
escaped one since then, most likely— but the 
memory of this little mortification (for such it 
is, after all) remains ^uite fresh in the mind, and 
unforgotten, though it is a trifle, and more than 
half a score of years old. We forgive injuries, 
we survive even our remorse for great wrongs 
that we ourselves commit ; hut I doubt if we 
ever forgive slights of this natoe put upon us, 
or forget circumstances in which our self-love 
had been made to suffer. 

“Otherwise, why should the remembrance of 
Mrs. Trotter-Walker have remained so lively 
in this bosom? Why should her appearance 
have excited such a keen interest in these eyes ? 
Had Ybnus or Helen (the favourite beauty of 
Paris) been at the side of Mrs. T.-W., 1 should 
have looked at the latter more than at the Queen 
of Love herself. Had Mrs. Walker murdered 
Mrs. Pacieico, or inflicted some mortal injury 
noon me, I might forgive her— but for slight ? 
Never, Mrs. Trotter-Walker; never, by 
Nemesis, never! ^ 

“ And now, having allowed my persoi^ Y^ath 
to explode, let us calmly moralise for p minute 
or two upon this little circumstance ; lor there 
is no circumstance, however IMp, that won’t 
afford a text for a sermon. Ypiy was it that 
Mrs. General Trotter-WadkeB' refused to 
receive Dr. S. Pacieico at her parties ? She 
had noticed me probably somewhere where I had 
not remarked her ; she did not like my aouiline 
countenance, my manfief of taking snuff, my 
Biucher hoots, or what not ; or she had seen me 
walking with my friend Jack Raggett, the 
painter, on the Kncio— a fellow with a hat and 
beard like a bandit, a shabby paletot, and a 
great pipe betwe^h his teeth. I was not genteel 
enough for her circle — I assume that to be the 
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reason: indeed, Mrs. Coterlade, witli a good-natured smile at my 
coatj^wMch I own was somewhat shabby, gave me to understand as 

“ You little know, my worthy kind lady, what a loss you had that 
season, at Home, in turning up your amiable nose at the present writer. 
I could have given you appropriate anecdotes (with which my 
is stored) of all the courts of Europe, (besides of Africa, Asia, and bt, 
Domingo) which I have visited. I could have made the Generm die ot 
laughing after dinner with some of my funny stories, of which i keep a 
book, without which I never travel. I am content with my dinner : 1 
can carve beautifully, and make jokes upon almost any dish at table. 
I can talk about wine, cookery, hotels all over the contment i—any- 
thing you will, I have been familiar with Cardiuals, Red I^public^, 
Jesuits, (German Princes, and Carbonari ; and what is more, I can listen 
and hold my tongue to admiration. Ah, Madam ! what did y^ lose 
in refusing to make the acauaintance of Solomon PAcpico, JJ. . 

‘‘ And why ? because my coat was a trifle threadbare ; because I 
dined at the Lepre, with Raggett and some of those other bandits ot 
painters, and had not the money to hire a coach and horses. 

Gentility is the death and destruction of social happiness amongst 
the middle classes in England. It destroys naturalness (if I may com 
such a word) and kindly sympathies. The object of life, as I take it, is 
to be friendly with everybody. As a rule, and to a philosophical cos- 
mopolite, every man ought to be welcome. I do not mean to YGur 
intimacy or affection, but to your society ; as there is, if we would 
or could but discover it, something notable, something worthy of 
observation, of sympathy, of wonder and amusement in every felbw 
I mortal. If I had been Mr. Pacipico, travelling with a courier 
and a carriage, would Mrs. Walicbr have made any objection to me ? 
I think not. It was the Elucher-boots and the worn hat, and the 
homely companions of the individual which were unwelcome to this lady. 
If I had been the disguised Duke oe Pacieioo, ^ and not a retired 
army-surgeon, would she have forgiven herself for slighting me ? What 
stores of novels, what foison of plays, are composed upon this theme, — 
the queer old character in the wig and cloak throws off coat and spec- 
tacles, and appears suddenly with a star and crown, — a Haroun 
AiiRASCHZD, or other Merry Monarch, And straightway we clap our 
hands and applaud — what P — ^the star and garter. 

But disguised emperors are not common now-a-days. You don t 
turn away monarchs from your door, any more than angels, unawares. 
Consider, though, how many a good fellow you may shut out aud sneer 
upon I what an immense deal of pleasure, frankness, kindness, good 
fdlowship, we forego for the sake of our confounded gentility, and 
respect for outward show ! Instead of placing our society upon an 
honest footing, we make our aim almost avowedly sordid. Love is 
of necessity banished from your society when you measure all your 
guests by a money-standard. 

“ I think of all this— a harmless man— seeing a good-natured looking, 
jolly woman in the boxes yonder, who thought herself once too great a 
person to associate with the likes of me. If I give myself airs to my 
neighbour, may I think of this too, and be a little more humble ! And 
yon, honest friend, who read this — have you ever poohpoohed a man 
as good as you? If you fall into the society of people whom you are 
pleased to call your inferiors, did you ever sneer ? If so, change I into 
tJ, and the fable is narrated for your own benefit, by your obedient 
servant, 

“ Solomon Pacieioo.” 


GRAND EQUESTRIAN EAILTJRE. 

The Emperor oe Morocco has just sent, as a present to Her 
Majesty, nine Arabian horses, which, it is said, are such very poor diminu- 
live-lcoking creatures, that every respectable dray-horse turned up his 
nose at the cavalcade as it proceeded to the Palace. We cannot say much 
for the breeding of the animals that so misbehaved themselves towards 
the little strangers, but it must be acknowledged that the real Arabians 
are not to be compared with even the humblest hack of British birth 
that ever plunged in a cab, or kicked up "behind and before” in a 
dust-cart. We should fear that Her Majesty would be much dis- 
appointed at the gilt ; and though a gift horse may not be looked in the 
mouth, it is probable that the Sovereign may soon wish the unprofitable 
present absent. When Prince Albert saw the stud of Arabian 
failures, he must have mentally begun to whistle to himself, “ Oh, give 
me (anything) but my Arab steed and it would not have been sur- 
prising had Galloping Dreary Dan” burst involuntarily from the lips 
of an attendant stable-boy. It is said that the accoutrements were as 
large again as the horses themselves, and they seemed to be smothered 
in saddle, as if they would not go without a great deal of leathering. 



A BLACK RAINBOW. 












Among the newspaper wonders, upon which the penny-a-liners some- 
times ameliorate their condition by obtaining an extra meal, we have 
lately noticed a fivepenny phenomenon— just four lines and a nalt in 
length— under the title of a black rainbow. This remarkable triumph i 
of nature over the ordinary rules of meteorology has been seen by an | 
American newspaper’s "own correspondent,” who has probably not i 
been particular to a shade iu the view he has takeu of the marvel he , 
has paragraphed. We suspect the rainbow is not so black as it has | 
been painted, though we confess that we have observed m our own 
poKtical atmosphere an appearance almost equally discouraging, finely, 
that of the rainbow of taxation which spreads entirely across the sky 
from one horizon to the other. The afiair looks rather black, but^we 
are not without hope that the prospect will soon brighten. 


HOW TO SHUT A CHATTER-BOX. 

Scene.— inside of a Mrst Class Hallway Carriage, 

TalJcative Bore {to Eellow Passenger, getting out as the Train stopi)n 
Good morning to you, Sir. . > . , s • 

Fellow Bassenger, Sir, I wish you a good day. {Astde.) Chattering 
fool! Confouud the fellow !— I think he could talk a dog*s hind leg off. 

[BsbU. 

Talhatwe Bore {turning to Gentleman intent on the perusal of Bunch ”) 
Wonderful inventions. Railroads, Sir ? 

Header of Bunch, Oh! Layaed’s— Very ! 

Talhatwe Bore {raising his voice). Steam, Sir, I say,-— stupendous 
! power 1 ^ 

Header of Bunch. Well ; I don’t know. They say. Sir Robert Peel. 
Talhatwe Bore Couder still). Rapidity of interoomnumication. Sir- 
destined to revolutionise Society. ,, 

Header of Bunch, Oh I shocking doctrines* Desperate set. Can c 
think what Louis-Napoleon will do with them. , 

Talhatwe Bore, Dear me ! the man’s as deaf as a post. {Gives hm up.) 
Very seasonable weather. Ma’am. . , t t 

{Proceeds to inflict hmself on somebody else. 
Header of Bunch {mentall^. Come— I think I ’ve got rid of you^ my 


Header of Bunch {menfall]/). Come — I think I ’ve got rid 
friend. 

[Beturm to his Bunchy* struggling with suppressed 
occasioned^ of course^ by a joke in that periodical. 


Parliamentary Natural Philosophy- 

Condensation oe Vapour takes place when the newspapers 
epitomise Mr. Disrarli’s speeches. 

Evaporation occurs (among Honourable Members) whenever Mr. 
Chisholm Ansxey rises to speak. 

Evolution oe Heat is invariably ocoa^oned when anybody comes 
into collision with Lord Brougham. 


/ ‘ THE ENGLISH AND SPANISH. PROBLEM EOR PENAL LEGISLATORS. 

■ R^^gratifying to think that we have renewed .our diplomatic rela- Q, Why do convicts vary more in stature than any other d^cription 
tions wll^psigi. May these Spanish bonds never he dissolved, and of persons ? 

may all otters be honourably liquidated ! J, Because they are of all ’sizes. (Idiot !) 
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A GBEAT MORAL LESSON. 

Thomas Sutton, denominated “ an honest and hard-vrorking fellow ” 
until Rush, the murderer, was convicted, became a thief out of intense 
curiosity to see the murderer hanged. A great instance, this, of the 
benefit of example ! Sutton stole two sovereigns, and went rejoicing 
on his way to Norwich : there he witnessed the show ; and thence, 
returned to London, His morbid hunger sated, his old honesty re- 
asserted itself, and remorse led him to self-accusation ; he was sum- 
marily punished. Since then, the thief’s hand has again been at work, 
and a fortnight ago he was committed, from Lambeth Office, for trial, 
again confessing his crime ; he had stolen four saws from a marine 
store ; and has now evei^ chance of becoming permanently enrolled 
among her Majesty’s convicts. 

RoMmon Crusoe has made many a sailor, wileing the boy from the fire- 
side to the sea. The especial pains taken by a miserable portion of the 
press to “make the most of a murder,” cannot but have an influence on 
the dormant ambition of the criminal. Art, too, has its fatal blandish- 
ments. Madame Tussaud offers Scoundrel’s Comer, with an immor- 
tality in wax. Every day she calls from the columns of the newspapers 
with a voice Of silver (exactly eighteen-pence, “ Horrors ” included)— 
calls to a thoughtful generation to consider and lay well to heart the 
notoriety, that is the vulgar stimulant of miserable natures. What the 
statue of Nelson is to the sailor, the Murderer in Wax is to the 
unblown scoundrel. Did not Ebedeeiok Manning, whose name, 
like moraiog dew,^ ever brightens the morning newspapers, — did 
not he, in the fireside confidence with his student lodger, dally with 
a forbidden pleasure, when he spoke of Rush, as the prime beauty 
of the Chamber of Horrors ? 

What beneficially we may owe to the imitative bronze of defunct 
heroes, it is hard to guess ; what, per conira^ to felonious wax, even 
Madame^ T. herself— (should Joseph Hume move for a return)— it is 
no less difficult to calculate. Of one point, however, we are sure : the 
Home MiniiSter owes Madame T.’s “ Chamber” greater attention than 
is bestowed.even upon penny theatres by the Home pohce. 


CARELESS JOHN, THE STATE COACHMAN. 

Oh ! Pray, my Loed John, take care how you go on, 
Eor .ParliSM^t isn’t at play with you ; 

Mind well how you drive, for, as you are alive, 

Your horses are running away with you. 

In one week twice beat, you another defeat 
Escape by the barest majority, 

Because, it would* seem, you don’t govern your team 
With proper control and authority. 

Why Babing, alas ! did you let, with Dundas, 

And Beekbley, the claims, so ungraciously, ^ 

Of'the naval Assi’st-ant-Surgeons resist, 
Unhandsomely, meanly, mendaciously P, 

The Crown lawyers, pray, why allow in the way 
Of the County Courts Bill to stand bootlessly ? 

Eor you were floored flat both in this case and that. 
Incurring much odium quite fruitlessly. 

Why sanction the fight for the tax upon light, 

Where Wood, of Health’s Board contradictory. 

Was morally smash’d, and, in fact, all but thrash’d. 
With his petty numerical victory ? 

Look after your steeds, for he spilt you must needs. 
Unless you are much more particular. 

With. Phaeton’s fate from the chariot of state 
Hurl’d heels over head perpendicular. 


Strongholds of Filth and Pestilence. 

A Me. W. S. ELalb, the other day at the City Court of Sewers, is 
reported to have remarked that — 

“ He thouglit the powers of invading a man’s honse in such a manner as to prevent 
it from being any longer caUed Ms castle, had been somewhat liberally bestow^ upon 
the Commissioners of Sewers.” 

The kind of castle of which Me. Hale appears to be the champion 
might, if fortified, present an illustration of the saying, “A forty-eight 
pounder at the door of a pig-sty.” 


DOING THINGS BY HALVES. 

The town of Belfast seems to he going very fast indeed, for its popu- 
lation has increased, since 1831, from something over fifty to above one 
hundred thousand. With such a result as tbis, showing an augmentation 
of cent, per cent., we think the name of Belfast should, in reference to 
its popuktion, be exchanged for that of Doublin’. 


OUR CHIROPODIST. 

It is not to he supposed that so great a personage as JPunch could aUo- 
gether escape such an evil as corns, by which — 5 we are to believe the 
corn-cutt^s— all the personages oi the best standing in society are 
visited. Statesmen, politicians, nobles, lawyers, and divines, are — 
according to the advertisements— so many martyrs to those homy 
excrescences, which render them literally as well as figuratively anxious 
to avoid having their toes trodden on. Though Runch never sus- 
pected himself to he a corn-grower on an extensive scale,— for he has 
never known the shoe to pinch him under any circumstances —he still 
imagined that, from his illustrious position, he could not be exempt 
from a malady apparently so peculiar to the most distinguished indi- 
viduals. He therefore sent for his Chiropodist, who produced an article 
worthy to form a supplement to the last edition of Megant Rxiracts, 
Runeh was a good deal surprised at the produce, for, had he been 
cultivating his own corn, with aU the usual high farming operations, 
including the harrowing process of tight boots, he could not have yielded 
a larger harvest to the Corn-cutter. 



HOMCEOPATHIC stupeing. 

Two distinct homoeopathic hospital dinners were reported last week 
in the Morning Rost of one day. Unfortunately, the Rost omitted to 

E ublish their respective bills of fare. It might be supposed that at a 
omceopathic banquet real turtle^ would be served by teaspoonfuls 
instead of tureens. A single whitebait would, one imagines, suffice 
the largest company for fish. Yenison, we conceive, would be brought 
to table by the small slice, and carved by the fibre. Our notion of a 
homoeopathic pudding is that of a globule. Chemistry informs us that 
all meat contains infinitesimal quantities 9 £ various substances— sulphur, 
phosphorus, &c., — ^which are of a medicinal nature. The red particles 
in gravy include so many homoeopathic doses of iron. What a deal of 
medicine, then, must be taken at every meal, and how qualmish we all 
ought to feel after it, if there is any virtue in homoeopathic doses I 
Perhaps we do, and don’t know it. Perhaps Lord R. Geosvenoe, at 
one of the above-mentioned banquets, and the Eael oe Essex at the other, 
and the various lords and gentlemen over whom they presided, regaled 
themselves on millionths of mouthfuls, and drank toasts inhilhoiifes of 
drops. One thing, however, they did not do. They did not subscribe 
infinitesimally. The total amount of subscriptions announced at one 
dinner was £1,000 ; at the other £800. This liberality is tobtless very 
creditable to the hearts of its authors, but can hardly be i^fd to do equal 
honour to their superior stories, in which, if they were^not occupied by 
delusions, it is probable that there Would be lodging^ let. The best 
that can be said of these votaries — or victims— of fitotEopathy, is that 
they have shown great alacrity in parting with tteirEioney. 


Cabinet Woek and Wages.— We anticipate that one recommen" 
dation made by the Committee on Public Salaries wih be, that Ministers 
should in future be paid, not quarterly, hut by the piece, or at so much 
per measure, of legislation. Colonel Sibthoeb 'w probably suggest 
that the Whigs would be well of ifi they were paid by the job. 




OUR "USED UP” MA!N HAS A PEW "USED UP” EBIENDS TO BREAKFAST; AFTER WHICH THEY DERIVE 
A LITTLE •RTi'.AT. ENJOYMENT FROM A DRAMATIC ENTERTAINMENT. 


NAVAL INTELLIGENCE. 


EXTRAORDINARY RUNNING MATCH. 


{From FuncTCs own Correspondent^ 


Quit readers, and the service generally, will learn with much regret 
that a very promising young officer, C—L— s N — p— *n, has undergone 


It is not often that our old friend. Me. Dtrunp, enters the snorting 
world, but he was a few days ago one of the principals in amatcli of a 
very exciting character. The contest was between Me. Dunup and 
Babiiey Aaeon, an officer attached to the department of the sheriff of 
Middlesex. 

The whole affair was got up almost impromptu, and consisted of a 
running-match from the comer of Chancery Lane to the other side of 
the river Thames, the bridge selected being optional. Baeket Aaeok 
made his appearance suddenly, which Me. DtJEUP took as the signal 
for starting, as there had already been a match of a similar kind 
between the parties, in which the latter had come off victorious ; and 
he knew the former was desirous of trying another experiment. 
Baeney carried weight, consisting of a stick and a small slip of parch- 
ment ; but DuEtrp was burdened with nothing but an empty purse ; 


the censure of his captain, L— D J— n K“LL, of the Downing^ three- 
decker, and commander of the Channel Bleet. The young gentleman 
was very roughly questioned in the quarter-deck. 

Ir-d J—n, So, Sir, you\e been writing to the Times 
“ Tes, my Lord.” 

L^d “You complain of Hee Majesty’s beef— of Hee Ma- 
jesty’s biscuit — of Hee Majesty’s pea-soup, and— I understand — ^for I 
have not read these precious letters, that you complain of the Com- 
mander of the Channel Meet— in a word, you complain of me ? Is this 
discipline, Sir?— 1 ask it, is this discipline ? ” 

iV'— |j— r. “My Lord, it is in history that Aetjueal Blake 
wrote to the Times^ denouncing the pork of the Commonwealth — that 
Deake corresponded with the same journal, on the weevil in Queen 
Elizabeth’s biscuit — ^and that the immortal Nelson himself, in a letter 
to the Times on the pea-soup of Geoege the Thied” — 


and it had been whispered in many quarters that he would be found to 
want metal. He had no sooner caught sight of his antagonist, than he 
cut off at a rapid rate, Baeney following closely at his heels, as far as 
the comer ot Essex Street, when Dunup seemed about to give in, for 
he turned sharp round (in consequence, as we have been since informed. 


of the want of metal to go over Waterloo Bridge), where the halfpenny 
toll would have brought him to a statd-still. His opponent being 


L--d J—n. “Don’t talk to me. Sir: you’re a smart young fellow 
enough, and I recollect your services, when, in the jolly-boat, you cut 
out the IBilau^ Egyptian 9S ; nevertheless, discipline must be respected. 
You will go to the mast-head, Sir; and take with you the Times the 
Supplement; getting by heart all the ‘ Want Places ’ (as you’ll want for 
a long time, I can tell you), before you come down again, TJp with 
you, Sir.” 


evidently taken aback by this sudden move, Dunup started off again 
at a terrihc rate, and making all the running through the intricate 


turnings of Whitefriars, he went away at a slapping pace, past the 
glass-works, took a diversion through a broker’s shop, by which he cut 


O^lr—'S If’—p — T {climhs the main shrouds, with “ Times ” and “ Sup- 
plement^^ under his arm). “ Boatswain, pipe all hands to ’bout ship, and 
, a reef out of the best bower.” 


off a comer, and having gained several yards on his opponent, won 
cleverly by the length of a writ, which, though it was made to run 
pretty fast into Middlesex, could not run into Surrey. 


‘ Aye, aye, Sir.” 

\Ba:ii Commander of Channel Fleet into cabin. 


Aeistoceatic Economy.— We understand that several noble fami- 
lies, finding their incomes reduced, have curtailed the number of pairs 
of breeches usually issued to their fiunkeys, and thus calculate on 
saving by the end of the year a considerable over-plush. 
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ADMIRALTY t?. ASSISTANT-SURGEONS. 


KIRK AND RAILWAY CARRIAGES. 


To Colonel Sibthoe?. 

EAE. Colonel*— Let me 

congratulate you on 
your recent display of 
indiscretion. I use tlie 
term merely in a Minis- 
terial sense. “Indis- 
cretion” according to 
the Cabinet dictionary, 
is interference "with the 
Admiralty. Almiral 
Napieb. waSj in the first 
place, sp “indiscreet” 
as to disclose the eco- 
nomy, ability, method, 
and practical efficiency 
for which, that business- 
like department of the 
Government is now 
celebrated. You, most 
appropriately, followed 
up his revelations with 
_ a motion for the reduc- 
tion of [the number of the Lords of the Admiralty, and for a diminution of their salaries.^ 

Your" motion, my dear Colonel, though it failed, I meve to say;, was admirably timed. 
Oariously enough, the Admiralty had just been exhibiting itself in a peculiarly amiable 
light, by resisting Captain Boldebo’s proposition for the better accommodation of Naval 
Assistant-Surgeons. You felt this. Colonel, I know. You are not the man to pooh-pooh the 
claims of these gentlemen, and of their profession. You can understand the importance 
of a class on whose skill may depend the preservation of a limb. The Admiralty Lords cannot 
— ^and they have not a leg to stand upon. 

I now address you, Colonel Sibthobp, as an officer and a gentleman. As such, what think 
you of the excuses made by persons— supposed to be also officers and gentlemen— for 
restricting adult members of a liberal profession, ranking as lieutenants, to the berth of 
sea-schoolboys ? 

Admibal Dundas, unless the reports belie him, opposed Captain ’Boldbbo’s motion, 
on the ground that the ward-room was not large enough to admit the Assistant-Surgeons, 
Colonel Sibthobp, I have to ask you a painful question ; was the plea of this honourable 
member and gallant Admiral tbite P Here is the answer I get from Mb. Hxjme ;— ; 

“Sm 0-. OocKBUEiT, eigM or ten years ago, gave tlie same reply, on tlie ground of want of room; tout three 
officers since that time had been added to the ward-room.” 

May I charitably hope that Admibal Dxjndas— say from inexperience— was merely 
mistaken as to the capabilities of the ward-room ? We shall see perhaps. Captain Bebolet, 
standing together in his chivalry with the Admiral against the poor Assistant-Surgeons, objected 
likewise to their demands the want of room. But Captain Bebkeley has been foully mis- 
represented by the newspapers, or he argued that 

“ It would ho the greatest blow to the discipline of the service, if, upon their first entering, the Assistant- 
Surgeons were allowed to mess with the higher class of officers.” 

To which does Captain Bebjolet object, on the part of “the higher class of officers,”— the 
Assistant-Surgeons’ room, or their company ? 

The following was our candid Captain’s reply to a complaint which related to the youth 
merely of the midshipmen : — 

“ Well, suppose that they were schoolboys, they had their education most probably at Eugby, Eton, Harrow, or 
other of our public schools ; they were possessed of gentlemen’s feelings, and he should like to know at what school 
the Assistant- Surgeons were brought up that could make them one jot superior to the midshipmen. He denied that 
they were so, and, as the comparison had been made, ho would boldly maintain, that, if Ihere was any gain, as far 
as association was concerned, it was on the side of the Assistant-Surgeons.” 

He would boldly maintain I Yery boldly, in faith. I hope, my Colonel, that your bold Captain 
fights as boldly as he argues. Who disparaged the midshipmen’s birth and breeding, as he implies ? 

One more instance of this gallant gentleman’s bravery of assertion. Of the attempt to 
promote the Assistant-Surgeons to the ward-room, he pronounces, with a courage worthy of 
Mtochaxjsen, that 

It was contrary to their interest, and he believed, generally speaking, to their desire also, that they shonld 
be so placed.” 

Oh! my dear Colonel Sibthobp, it makes me ill; it gives me a feeling of unspeakable 
nausea, to imagine that this reckless language can have been uttered by “officers and 
gentlemen.” 

I pass over Sib E. Babinc-’s speech on this subject— the mere stereotyped humbug, 
as you know, of office. 

One word more, my Colonel. In the very Times which records the above disgraceful sayings, 
I observe, touching matters now under the Admiralty’s consideration, the announcement that 

''It is said that epaulettes are to he altogether abolished; and it is a question whether the antiquated cocked 
hat will be retained for use on board ship.” 

Don’t you think, Colonel, that the Admiralty had better confine their attention to cocked 
hats and epaulettes, and leave alone ship-buildmg, an art in which they have not shone, and 
in which they are not expert enough to provide accommodation for the Assistant-Surgeons ? 
I think you will agree with me that they had, as I shall with you, that they ought to have 
proportionate salaries* 

Yours, my dear Colonel, at the very, least, till Dissolution, 



To the Bet. Db. Canbiish and the 
Rev. Mb. Dbummond. 

[At a late meeting of the Shareholders of the 
Caledonian Bailway an attempt was made to 
stop all Stmday travelling on that line, The 
Scotsman^ in a paragraph headed “The Oppo- 
nents of Sabbath Breaking in Scotland,” reckons 
up the number of carriages lately observed on a 
Sunday standing at the doors of the above-named 
reverend gentlemen, and before the principal 
ohurches.“/^«W(3 “ Hxaminer” March 30.] 

Canblish and Dbuiioconb, lend’s an ear 1 
There’s just a question I wad speer 
Anent a point I ’m nae that clear, 

The noo, concernin’ ; 

And wad its explication hear 
Erae men o’ leamin’. 

The tither day, ye ’ll no forget, 

The Caledonian holders met; 

Of unco* godly ohiels a set, 

Amang ’em hlethrin’, 

’Gainst Sunday trains, wi’ zeal red-het. 
Harangu’d their brethren. 

Ane, gifted wi’ prophetic sight, 

Wi’ Heaven’s decrees familiar quite, 

The famine and potato-blight. 

That thraw’d the nation. 

Imputed to the Sabbath’s slight 
An* desecration. 

Dbhmmonb and Canblish, noo, tak’ heed. 
The Scotsman neist I chanc’d to read ; , 
What thence I quote, I hope, indeed, 

Is nought but error^ 

Or else ’twad gar me shak’ wi’ dread, : 

An* qu^’ wi’ terror. 

I The Sunday morn before the last. 

Your gates his correspondent pass’d, 

Where carriages — ^I stand aghast 
The tale relatin’ ; 

Nae doot his pen has rin too fas^ . 

Were there a-waitin’ : 

Eorbye a line at ilka kirk. 

Unless he tell a fausehood mirk— 

Hech 1 Sirs, but a’ tbis Sunday work 
Is verra awfu’; 

Without evasion, shift, or quirk, 

Say, is it lawfu’ ? 

Gin trains on railways munna rin. 

And engineers and stokers sin, 

^ Doin’, tne Sabbath’s hounds within, 

A bit of workie, 

May cbariot-wheels o’ gentles spin 
' Unblamed to kirkie ? 

Eh I gin frae Sunday trains were got 
The famine and the tatie rot, 

I just wad ask what ills may not 
Your congregation, 

Canblish or Dbummonb, bring on Scot- 
-land’s wretched nation 


Street Luxury. 

We have had pine-apples hawk^ about in 
wheelbarrows — ^we have seen gqffM sold at the 
corners of the streets like hot potatoes — and 
last Sunday we witnessed in Hm^erford Market 
the epicurean sight of ices sold at a penny 
apiece ! We know that Mbits of luxuriousness 
led to the downfall of Borne, and when we reflect 
that the ice, which generally fetched a shffiing, 
and never brings ip less than sixpence, is being 
sold for the price of a common him, we cannot 
help trembling— it may be weakness, but we 
cannot help iWor the safety of the British 
Empire# 
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AIDE TOI. 

The Irish newspapers state that the 
celebrated liter ateur Ady, who has 
devoted himself to letters with greater 
assiduity than any man of his time, has 
just commenced operations on the in- 
habitants of Limerick. We understand 
he has taken quite a fresh start, and is 
as vigorous as if he were just now in 
the Joseph Hey-day of his existence. 
We fear that there are not many per- 
sons who have been enriched by the 
great discoveries of this individual, 
and it would be better for every one 
receiving a communication from him 
to cherish no hope of gain, but to 
persevere, quite irrespective of Ady, in 
his own un-ADV’d efforts. 


The Sarth hath Bubbles. 


Thebe are reports that gold is, after 
all, not so plentiful as it was expected 
to be at California. The diggers are 
turning crusty at the precious metal 
forming merely a crust over the soil, 
and ill-natured remarks are being made 
upon Nature, for having condescended 
to use the electrotype process, instead 
of making the ground one solid mass 
of the precious metals. We hear that 

hospitality abounds in California, and 

_ . ^ „ that, whenever a stranger presents 

Conductor, Ail bight, Jim. Posh along 1 I’ve served the olp Gal out this time. himself, the host, putting a pick-axe 

Old Lady. “Here, stop ! Conductor 1 I won’t take change for a Five-shilling piece in Half- into his visitor’s hand, requests him 
PENCE — ^THAT I won’t ! H.ERE, Po-LicB I CONDUCTOR 1 ” &c. to sit dowu and pick a bit. 


SCENES FROM THE LIFE OF AN UNPROTECTED FEMALE. 

SHE MARRIES THE INEVITABLE ONE. 


ScEHE.— Qeorg^Sf Bloomshury, Bl&oen clock. The Smithebs’s 
%, and the Tbottebs’ own carriage, and a hack cab drive np. The 
Smithebs’s fly^man is in a large favour, and a state of partial intox^ 
ication. The Tbottebs’ coachman thinks favours low; hut has also 
been drinking the ^ealth of the ^appy couple by anticipation. The TJh- 
PBOTECTBD is in the Tbottebs’ oion carriage, with her cousin 
Tbotteb, who is to give her away, and two of the bridesmaids. Miss 
Susan Tbotteb, and the youngest Miss (Anne) Smithebs, a person 
of mature years. Old Smithebs, and Miss Sabah, and Miss 
Smithebs, and Miss Gunston, are very tight in the fly. Jack 
Smithebs is in the cab. He is nothing in particular in toe ceremony, 
but, being of a lively turn, and fond of going to executions, has insisted 
on seeing Miss Stbuggles “ turned off^ as he persists in calling it, 
to the disgust of his sisters, {N.B, For costume, see Advertisement!) 
The party has alighted with considerable fracas, just as the Wednesday 
morning congregation come out. 

Old Smithers, Just in time. Now, Miss Stbuggles. 

^Offering his arm gallantly, 

Folite Few-Opener {with great interesf), ’Ere, Marm— this way. 

Unprotected Female, Oh, gracious !— here ’s the congregation. Oh— 
how very annoying ! {She feels she is remarked, and is much hurt.) Oh 
—if we’d only waited a quarter of an hour longer. (jSsveral members of 
the congregation, who appear of desultory and disengaged habits, linger on 
the steps, and accompany the party into Church^ Oh — ^I said we ’d be a 
quarter too soon. [Scene changes to interior of Church, 

Jack Smithers {to Miss Anne, winking). She ain’t resigned. They 
always want a quarter of an hour. 

Miss Anne {severely). Don’t be absurd, John. It ’s unfeeling. 

FoUie Few-Opener, Mb. Watshot ’s in the Westry— and the Rev. 
Smithebs. 

Old Smithers {looking at his watch). Ah — we ’re to our time. I suppose 
we shall find them in the Yestry. 

Unprotected Female {clinging very tight to Old Smithebs), Oh— I 
hope so. [Feeling that Jones is alluded to, 

[The Clebk appears hovering round the Vestry door, and beckons the 
party up, 

I '' f^l ite Few-Opener [keeping up a running comment as they proceed 
This ’ere’s the way to the Westry, Sir. There’s 
MB.“lmMLETT, the clerk, Marm. Oh— bless her!— she’s all of a 
tnmifie^ Oh— the dear cretur ! {Curtseying in a vague way to the brides- 


maids, and the party generally^ Oh— my dears, wich may it soon be 
your turns, some on you. Ah — I dessay. 

Ifnprotected Female {half in soliloquy, half to anybody who likes to answer 
her). Oh— shouldn’t he be in the aisle, or the altar, or somewhere P Oh 
— ^Mb. Smithebs, I feel such a sinking. 

Old Smithers {stoutly). Pooh, pooh— it ’ll soon be over. {Aside to his 
second.) Salts ready, Sally. 

FoUte Few-Opener. Is it anythin’ I could get the dear lady ? 

Jack Smithers {to Anne). She ’s drunk. [Alluding to Pew-Openeb. 

Miss Anne {much disgusted). John, hew can you ? 

Mr, Tremlett (in his soft and subdued undertaker's mannef),T!hi9, way, if 
you please. This way, Ma’am. {At once picking out the victim. Fiercely, 
and in his other voice to Polite Pew-Openeb.) Be off with yon. 

[Polite Pew-Openeb retires, and indulges in a gush of profane 
swearing outside. 

Unprotected Female {very near her last momenf). Oh — gracious me ! 

[Scene changes to Vestry, The Rev. Gbimbs Wapshot is intro- 
duced by the Hev. Smithebs, who is to assist" him, the Kev. 
8. being a remote cousin of the Dnpbotected Female. 

Old Smithers {uncomfortably). Where’s Jones, I wonder P Eleven 
was the time, and he ’s generally punctual. 

The Bev, Smithers {who is of a florid and poetical turn of mind), 
“ Love’s herald should have wings.” 

Jack Smithers {who looks on the Rev. Smithebs as a muff). Jones ’H 
have a Hansom. 

Miss Anne {remonstratively). Now, John. 

Unprotected Female, Oh, then he isn’t here. I was sure he wasn’t. 
Oh dear, there ’s something dreadful. {To Miss Sabah Smithebs, who. 
being her equal in age, is her confidante.) Oh, Sally, you know 1 said 
it was too much. 

[She si?iks into a chair, and is taken possession of and dealt with by 
the ladies. 

Old Smithers. There’s a cab ! 

The Bev. Grimes Wapshot, Ah — we’re constantly disturbed with 
them, I wished to have the wood-pavement Isdd down, but the Yestry 
objected to the expense. 

The Rev, Withers {nervously, and aside to the Rev, Gbimbs Wap- 
shot). It’s getting on. 

The Rev. Grimes Wapshot (in the same tond). I ’ve a burial at twelve. 

Old Smithers {to Rev, Smithebs). I say, they must be married before 
twelve, mustn’t they? 
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Th& Eev. Smithers, That’s the canonical hour." 

Jack Smithers {who finds it dull). Then there’s the chance of a reprieve 
if Jones don’t come up to time. 


^ UTi^rotected Jsemale {her agonies and agiiation^which have been gradually 
rising^ now bursting tJmr banks^ notwithstanding the efforts qf her female 
friends and comforter^. Oh—no'VT’— don’t tall: to me so; it isn’t the 
clocks. It ’s something dreadful— I feel it— there ’s been an accident. 
Oh— 3^. Smithees— let ’s go home— I am sure I’d rather go. Oh— 
what is the use ? {Several of the more inquisitive sort among the congrega- 
tion, hearing her bursts of emotion, are pe&ping through the Vestry door.) I 
didn’t expect this of him — oh dear ! 

Foliie Eew-Opener {pushing in). Oh, please, if you could lend me a 
clothes-brush. Me. Teemxett— here ’s been a coUigion and the gentle- 
man ’s mudded hisself— and spiled his ’at. 

Unprotected Female. Oh! wnoP 

Old Smithers. Is it Me. Jones ? 

Unprotected Female. Oh I don’t attempt to deceive me by nakirtg for 
clothes-brushes. Ob, he ’s got something broke. 

lls about to rush out, but is clung to by her -five bridesmaids. 

Fnter Me. Smith, Me. Jones’s best man, very partially cleaned, and a 
good deal out of breath andfimtered. 

Smith. It was alljhat infernal omnibus. {Suddenly^ remembering he is 


firm of Smith, J ones, andEoBiNsoN, corn-factors and general merchants) 
and the lovely and accomplished Mtss Maetha. Stetjgoees (only child 
of the late Samuel Struggles, so much respected in the commercial 
world). The lovely bride wore an amber glac6 siflc, with an amber chapeau 
en suite, Chantilly fall, and orange flowers. She was attended to the altar 
by the three elegant and charming Miss Smithees (daughter of John 
Smithees, of the highly respectable firm of Smithees, Gunston, and 
Beothees, Turkey merchants), Miss Teottee (daughter of Thomas 
Teotteb^ Esq.), and Miss Gunston (niece to John Smithees, Esq., 
and second cousin of the bride). The lovely bridesmaids, who were 
attired en suite, wore pea-green poplins, with white cMp hats, and 


Honiton veils. After the ceremony, whioh^was impressively performed 
by the Bev. Geimes Wapshot, assisted by the Bev. Olinthus 
Smithees (a cousin of the lovely and accomplished bride), the party 
returned to a magnificent dej&flner at the town mansion of Thomas 
Teottee, Esq., Woburn Place, Bedford Square, whence the happy pair 
proceeded by railway to Brighton, for the honeymoon.” 


mver jyiE. omith, me. jones s best rmn, very partialLy cleaned, and a KING ALEBED GOING GOING— GONE ^ 

good deal out of breath and flustered. 

It was alljhat infernal omnibus. {Suddenly remembering he is ^ e felt mentally knocked down by an 

in Church). Oh 1 I beg pardon, it ’s all right. Jones is coming ; but he VV Mv aucti^eer’s hainmer, on readmg in 

was forced to buy a hat, and they coul<hi’t find a white one that [Hampshire Independent the un- 
fitted him. nouncement following 

Unprotected Female. Oh ! he ’s"in a chemist’s with something broke. Oh ! “ The tomib aM the remains of a lfbbd 

I ought to go. Oh I now, isn’t he P {Fassiomtely adjuring Me. Smite. ffm the Gebat are to he offered for sale hy 

M C™ yourself .. A 
little dirtied. (Me. Teemlett makes ineffectual attempts to brush the irr • i. xi. • i i. 

wet mud off Me. Smith’s blue coat.) Thank you; it’s of no conse- P xt.- -ii w’Juch 

quence, {Aside to Jach Smithees.) How do, Smithees P It was a notice^ confer on the m^s- 

confounded omnibus ; and our cursed fool of a cabman would cut in, tmes of I^mpsmre were such as 

and spilt us— and there’s been such a row 1 Wil they might have earned by erectmg 

Jack Smithers. What fun I Hollo! here’s the other poor sufferer. ^ a fittmg monumeut over Airbeds 

dust. A handsome pisce of ^hi- 

hter Jones in a state of utter demolition as to Ms lavender waistcoat 'ftllMMHL tecture, forming a second Win- 

and canary kerseymeres, and his gloves burst in several places. |j|||||P,W Chester College — a College for the 

Jones. I’m very— County, in which there is not too 

Unprotected Female. Oh! he’s saved! Ugh— ugh! 1 learning— would have bep 

IGoes off. and is again dealt wUh by her female attendants, appropriate testimonial to the 

Jones. I ’mreally-I couldn’t help-we ’ve been spilt-but nothing. memory of the great patron of 

lo Smithees, aside, and pointing to the group of ladles:) I say, education. It may be weU, now- 

louldn’tl-eh? You think not? {Sowing to BiEy.QmME^WA^sml) Alpebb’s burial-place 

ery sorry to have kept you waiting. Sir. How do, Smithees? :^ssed from the possession of 

IToEev. gent, of that name. the Hampshire magistracy. Per- 

The Eev. Smithers {aside to Jones). If she ’s much longer coming to, ^ , . . j jP® ^® ^ better keepmg. 

)u ’ll not be able to be married to-day. Southampton contemporary adds 

Jones {to UnPEOTECTEB EeMALE through the ladies). My dear, we “ We sLould have thought that the lowest depth of degradation had been reached 
ust be married before twelve, and it ’s only ten minutes to— ^ deposited Fee covered 

Unprotected Female {recovered, with much fimness). rmicQad.y,J)krm. * s U. ^ 

IThe Bridal procession is formed. Pancy the treadmill revolving and the rogues’ hornpipe danced over 
Jones {fo Smith, GWife). By Jove ! Smith, have you the ring? Aleeeb’s grave ! Had the truly wooden TBench, the authors of this 

Smith {aside to Jones). No ; you^ve got it ! desecration, lived in later days, they would perhaps have dug the hero’s 

Jones {in same tone). By Jove, it ’s in my great coat, that I left to be bones up, and sent them to Andover to be crushed. For the future we 


Fnter Jones in a state of utter demolition as to Ms lavender waistcoat 
and canary kerseymeres, and his gloves burst in several places. 

Jones. I’m very — 

Unprotected Female. Oh ! he ’s saved ! Ugh— ugh ! 

\Goes off, and is again dealt wUh by her female attendants. 

Jones. I ’m really — I couldn’t help— we ’ve been spilt — but nothing. 
{lo Smithees, aside, and pointing to the group of ladies:) I say, 
shouldn’t I— eh ? You think not ? {Bowing to Bev. Grimes Wapshot.) 
Yery sorry to have kept you waiting. Sir. How do, Smithees ? 

[To Bev. gent, of that name. 

The Bev. Smithers {aside to Jones). If she’s much longer coming to, 
you ’ll not be able to be married to-day. 

Jones {to UnPEOTECTEB Female through the ladies). My dear, we 
must be married before twelve, and it ’s only ten minutes to— 

Unprotected Female {recovered, with much firmness). I’m ready, Davib. 

[The Bridal procession is formed. 

Jones {to Smith, aside). By Jove ! Smith, have you the ring ? 

Smith {aside to Jones). No ; you ^ve got it ! 


dried at the hatter’s ! 

Smith {blanMff). By Jove! 

Jones {absorbed in thought of the ring). I ’ll go back. 

Unprotected Female {screaminff). Oh, he says he ’ll go back ! 

Jones {recalled to a sense of his situation). No— no — ^I don’t mean that ! 
Unprotected Female {half aside). Oh— what is it? 

Miss Ame {to Miss Sarah). There ’s no ring ! 


hope that the people of Winchester will be enabled without blushing to 
point out to the stranger the spot where Alpreb lies. 


A MAIL FOB CALIFOBNIA 
We find, from a notice to the public, that the Post-Office authorities 


-ajT* ^ /J -Kir r-l v mi *-^1 n it J1 ■ fTXi JULUM, AJ-VUI. mi VV. UUV UU-UAJIV/, VAXCAV UAAV/ JL V/OV-VyAAl.ViC» niXUiXUXXUA^O 

The mau h^ forgotten the ring ! have started a mail to California. We should like to see the vehicle 
Oh-dear-ohT^^^ for the seirice. We have a strange suspiciou that the old 

blessed Hounslow cab has been fitted up with a new pair of shafts to supply the 
** ' * ' - ■ ' • • • ‘ ^ fearful col- 


ring tJi# linear leaves, w^bing or scouring— ^e, my blessed angels, pface of those which we dashed to pieces some time ago in 
to the Church. Sevwl small boys, old women, and with our shafts of ridicule, and that tliis precious set 


ision with our shafts of ridicule, and that tliis precious set-out has been 


, ... .rrr 1 1 ^ AXiSXUAX VUX OAAMAUI9 l/JL AXUXUUXV, CHAAIX UJJLCbU UAXL9 OKaU-WU.!; XlOlQ UVVAA 

(T^mi^twe mmbers of the Wednesday morning congregatm, ordered to set out on the first stage towards theldiggings. We used 
cmm fup to the rails. fjo 4 ^ 4 , fault with the rate of travelling by this concern, but the rate»of 

*"******* postage is satisfactory. Half-an-ounoeis tohe25.5Ji?., anounce,4tf. il4a^ 

* * * * ^ ^ * audit will scarcely require an ounce to announce anything -b 

[The PoHTB Pew-Opener’s r^i^4aBm advantage of„md ALL friends' in California. We think the Post-Office authorities mi^ veih 
IS OlVHBil'^at the adMimAyss^em qf half a^emm to the ture to. charge higher, and declare that every letter should bei^^rged 
PosETE . Pew-Opener. with ita weight in gold, which the CaUfomians, with their minmas des 

[Wepmmer the harrowing seem in Me Vestry, only assuring the could make no objection to. 

re&Mir that, mttdthstandds^fihmmmm reports to the contrary, =============^^ 

#eUNPRQTBOTEB Femaee MAlmmeed in signing her name " 

ineffectual the porce op habit. ^ 

(Wfi * e -fj. 7, © ^ The Duke op Cambribge was the Chairm^iSfely at some country 

(We esetract the folhmng gr^hte e^ouitf (f the abone Seem from a meeting-it iras either a Burial, or a Teat^ Sociely. m are not 
corning Contemporary:) m certain which,—r,when a resolution was put into his hand. His i^yal 


j^witwnaas neen long on Trmvwpis, ana nas given nse to so many on ms innumerable 
in a weekly newspaper) between David Jones, Esq, {of^he well-known his mistake. 
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PUNCHES HAND-BOOK TO HER MAJESTY’S THEATRE. 




]§HiUB we are on the frontier 
of the realms of song, we 
furaish some^ useM 

of obtaiaing the^ necessary 

&pera Ambassador, his 
Super-Excellency Mb. Nu- 
GENT, who, like other diplo- 
I / 1=^ matic ^authorities, is the 

^12^ i \ ' recognised medium for ad- 

/!0 mitting all fit gipplicants to 

® ^ an audience. These pass- 

/ oJ ] ports are issued on the pay- 

— { ^ll gie^it of such fees as may 

fi / . Though every facility is 

granting of 

1 passports, there has fre- 

\ ^ quently been much diffi- 

m) culty in obtaining them, 

for it is the wise policy of 
the government of the 
H realms of song not to per- 

^ ft harmony, which is the 

B very genius loci, to be dis- 

(™^ turbed by the admission 

of greater numbers than 
it is possible to accommo- 
date. 

As the continent may be reached by different routes, so are there various modes 
of arriving at the place of destination to which we are furnishing a Hand-Book. 
The best, but most expensive, course is that which avoids the sometimes rather 
stormy pit passage through the sea of population, which frequently runs with the 
impetuosity of a torrent, through the somewhat narrow channel to which it is 
obliged to confine itself. 

The roughness of this passage is usually at its height after Easter, when, from 
astronomical causes, the stars exercise an infiuence ou the tide of popularity which 
fiows rapidly in, and there being two opposite currents, caused by oue stream 
rushing pell-mell from Pall-Mall, and another in the contrary direction, there 
is a meeting of both near the centre of attraction, and it is therefore necessary to 
erect barriers or breakwaters to restrain their 
impetuosity. 

Thenavigation is often exceedingly difficult, and 
it is desirable that all very slender craft should 
avoid the attempt to , make the Opera pit passage 
in the height of the season ; and it is expected 
that this year will be distinguished by a Tempest 
of a very extraordinary character. Experienced 
pilots usually steer their course as much as 
possible through the centre of the stream, for 
otherwise there is danger of being driven out 
of the regular channel. | 

Sometimes a stout-bnilt man-of-war may be 
seen making way, with a small light squadron 
under convoy, but the experiment is hazardous ; 
and though we never saw an instance of one j) 
of the weaker vessels having actually slipped 
her staysi we have often seen her drifting mong 
with great danger to her figure-head, aud with 
some of her canvas carried away from her. There 
is also the unpleasant necessity of remaining a 
considera])le time* in the offing until the tide runs 
in, which it begins to do^ at about seven or half- 
past; but uutil then fit is desirable to secure a 
good anchorage, which can only be obtained by 
t^ing up a station at an early opportunity. As 
the craft are generally rigged out to the best 
adyanlage, the rigging is liable to get a little 
out of order, and the weaker may often be seen 
makmg their way with a loss of bows, and 
labouring rather heavily until they get within 
the^ bar, where they are called upon to show 
their permits before going into harbour. 

J adopting the veU- 1 ; 

Staircase, which leads to an extensive range of upland, 

at TersaUles, wife m . 

amos^ftof that refined air. for which even the outskirts of Her Majesty ’s Theatre 


are exclusively remarkable. It will be necessary for visitors 
to bear in mind, that, on entering a new domain, there 
are usually customs and duties to be observed ; and there 
are many; peculiar customs and duties connected with an 
entrance into the realms of Opera. 

The Customs regulations are very rigidly enforced at 
the barrier: but, notwithstanding the vigilance of the 
officers on duty, contraband commodities have occasionally 
been smuggled in; and there have even been cases in 
which that utterly prohibited article, the surtout, has 
been^ got across the frontier by surreptitious means, such 
as pinning up the skirts so as to avoid detection on the 
outskirts. It would occupy too much space to furnish a 
list of those objects that are not allowed to pass; but 
it may be stated, that any oue who wilfully makes an object 
of himself by his absurdity of costume will be at once 
objected to. 

The law is by this time so well understood that at- 
I tempts to violate it are exceedingly rare, but now aud 
then a bold smuggler will advance towards the frontier 
with an umbrella or some other offensive weapon, and 
render it necessary that a seizure should be made ; a pro- 
ceeding which is always conducted with a mixture of gen- 
tleness and firmness highly creditable to the authorities. 
The article stopped is not forfeited, but is deposited in 
the hands of the proper officer, wlio takes charge of it 
till the return of the traveller, who is expected to follow 
the customary laws by giving a small customary fee on 
the re-delivery of the goods seized as contraband. Bon- 
nets are of course prohibited, and, indeed, they are now 
seldom brought as far as the frontier, for no one now ! 
takes such a thing into her head, or on to it* when visiting 
this locality. 

The only indispensable luggage consists of a binocular 
lorgnette, which is essential to a due appreciation of f he 
numerous beauties of the place now about to be entered. 
By its aid distant objects are brought near, and, though 
distance lends enchantment to some views, the scenes 
we are about to opeu to the eye of the traveller in 
these favoured regions cannot be brought too near to 
us. Though we are somewhat precipitating matters, 
by giving thus early a glimpse of what is passing within, 
we avail ourselves of the power of the opera-glass to 



advance* or, rather, to bring nearer one of those ^inter- 
esting tableaux^ which perpetually arrest onr attention, 
and the details of which we shall shorfly more minutely 
go into. 
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A BIT OF MY MIND. 


■ BIT THE EIEST.— BEING MRS, MOIJSBR’S BIT OE A PREFACE. 

I TT A YE been'tiTit upon and provoked to it. I might have gone got up every jnoming to do nothing all day hut to think of 

down to my dying day, holding my tongue to my end, if it hadn’t How she tired me out on Monday ! Sent away another servant, berause 
been for the House of Commons. Mb. Mousee— Butpeb, happening to say the day before, he thought pmk of all colours 

Not that as a married woman, I would whisper a breath against the prettiest on a woman, and then the Md riut ^tmted it tM ve^rmrt 

burden better. But I^Mopsee- hme I ’Ve always Mowed the advice of poor aimt PEiOOCE.‘‘ As for 


— r - • j. -L LT, T- JtoDe i ve always louowea me aavice oi puor aunL rjBAuuujA. jv.a lur 

Audi U be judged by any of my acqimmtance, whether by so mncb jealousy, my dear/’—sbe used to say — “it*a like the small-pox, and 
as a look I haye ever dmpt a word of what, gracious knows ! I might disfieures the woman that shows it. Like tb.e small-pox it 

have said,^ No : I shall never forget what my poor auni; PEACooK-~she g^jj^etimes comes and can^t be helped; but, unlike the small-pox, if you 


^11 r •.! i. 1 j Cumuauy. x aiu sure, wucu x boc iiv/w dviuo w* «*** i 

moon with Mousbr, m a sulphim po -oh ay with two cream-coloured eyes— as somebody calls "em— mto all places, I’m 

horses to the Angel at Twickenham—whether the house is there or grateful for iny proper pride. I never speak, but I know this 

gone, I won’t say— never shall I forget the words of that dear soul! fact,-lnobody better^i’ll be bound— I know there’s Turks out of 

—never! ‘‘Amelia,” said she, we were both crying all the time. T^rkey. Of course, nobody to look at him, would think that Me, 

“Amelia, my blessed child, you have now changed your condition. ^ j 

What is in store for you, it would be presumptuous in any of us to say. i. xi. i. r at wLaf T awa fA 

But, my dear babe, let me advise you as a friend, never to, give way to Not that, for a moment, I am Z? ^ne’s^wn firemde' 

any thoughts of haziness. It ’ll be the safest. If happiness comes. Certainly not. arrows are better 

well and good— but don’t expect it. You are now a married woman”— andfor <mes own husband. Nobody ^ i j ax ^ 

hArA fliiTit Pp.Annmr. a shiver that her lutestrinff rustled same With everythmg twixt man and wife.^ I 


with it. But, Amelia, never forget the greatest jewel in a woman S aU ^ 

,ja lh.>.p«y h»p»rf, hi. «.» “h~ 

of happiness running over at the brim; hut all that goes for nothing supposes x m cate j ° cVimTM he war^tinff in 

when it comes to iJse^as^voursdT^^If proper^prlde F If she was kept like a blackamoor savage, she ought 

zriisci'&blc you bq&v be* don tj iQ9ik.6 oiilicir people fls wise fts yourseli* Xi P P, * , <% tnv Atxm T aIwavs 

pp to bin p.t . .’.iiS ft .ja-ton, ... Si . S! f.iSiroSa^ dfs 

nothing.” These were poor aunt Peacock’s words ; and at that time ME. MOUsee , , , . t i u i 

how little I thought of ’em 1 The po*-chay’s steps were hardly up— the Notwithstanding, as I have already observed, people should keep 

door put to— and we not five minutes on the way to the Angel, when their troubles, like their measles, 5 

the words were as clean out of my mind, as if they’d never been spoken, house to house. The same, too, with thp conceit, wny, mere is 

But, to be sure, at that time, Me. Mousbe— that Mes. Macaw 1 She would— as she calls it— pour her troubles into 

Nevertheless.it is not my intention— no, not in the face of red-hot wlieart. 5 . ^^TsoTeiSof hei^shl 

nippers themselves— to say a word that aunt Peacock m her grave little gul with a big do^ i^AW^ she s^s^ is so jea lo ^ 

would shake her head at. I have taken care of my proper pnde from can’t look out of the 

the firs W it ’8 grown along with me. The things f hive heard, and " My dear,” says she to^ m^ .^^^r^nmoSkidoirt^ on^tS 

the silence I have\ept. would not be believed! Why, there ^ oidy as he ^1.^*'®’' **® T^Mieve he’d liS to look 

last Tuesday, when Mas. Hobbbeoweb— I sometimes think, when that wrong side. SfciU y®* “®j tlvp kev o4 ^th W 

woman’s ti&ring, she has her own tongue and mine into the bargain-;- me up afi ^y m an iron ®JS? Sor of the vS^ 

whenshe would tell me all about HoWbloitob, begin^g with his As I teU him sometimes I do thM > ® 

goings-on from the first down to last week only, when he jumped up house-flies —auA my dear, thoiM rt m wy nmeri g we 
ke a madman from a sweet bit of cold mutton, and rushing up- been mamed twelve years next Mi^^M ve^ MuenM, 

stairs, shaved himself iu a passion, and drest himself in a whirlwmd, you must pity nae. I hope, _deH Mbs. MoysEB, tou Uon t ^w 

ami fiaSSd the door likeaWeUud went out to dine at a tavern 

like a hurricane, and .came home at last m a condition that men are 1 1 ® “ P 5 ®P“ P^de “ ^ things I ^ 


theixdiidtospeakof ME,MoxrsEE— herself with Me. Mousee— ^ ^ 

.But no: asl say, red hot pincers shMd never do it- Yet when i Cej^ol/ not; no. I stoU sf 


but it 's a sweet consoiaiion m my trials tnattuey kuow very uuuic ui amue x uc^u ma .^ajoauj vs. irirlnPA* 

Mobseb. No ; I hear aU their troubles, smile upon ’em and certain boldness, ii I may use the wor A » beaatifal boldness mduoes 

only double-lock my owu in my own breast. If it was not so ! why, me to break the silence of a life. Ana— i 

there ’s that man — whom everybody believes to be an angel at a fire- The end of it is this — 

side— there is MIe. Mousee— I am now determined to give, this world A Bit oe^Imt Mind. 

Stilllshoulddespisemyselfformy want of proper pride, if I waste That’s settled. Tonis for the present, 

say a word. And yet to hear how that foolish woman, Mbs. Butieb, Autptti MottseB 

doM go on about Butleb; for all the wort A as if every woman m Me Tie Honeysuckles. Amema MOBSEE. 
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failed them), he has recourse to this poisonous and unwholesome meat, 

A WORD TO LORD JOHN, UPON A LATE b«»Me tlie wholesome food is put beyond his means, by the duty 
A VY WA A/ 9 which the Government levies on it. What happened yesterday in 

DEBATE. ^^9 House of Commons, in England, in Erance ; what Mn. Gibson 

said in support of his motion for^ removing press restrictions ; what 
! xfTfrrnlDM m,“^EvEBT man who considers valuable observations your Lordship supplied as reasons for retaining 

\| position of a Minister in them-^the poor man must not read without paying his penny to the 

A /ll Klf the present day, the ceaseless State collector : but blasphemy, but indecency, but filthy slander on 

Y ilK • X calls upon his tongue and his Private character, but vulgar romance and ribaldry; but discussions 

'' i if brains, the daily baiting that political, social, religious, more or less able and honest, or rascally 

i I Ik bull-dogs incendiarjr, in which the propriety of every existing institution is 

' of the House (if one may gainsayed, be it our private property, our wives* chastity, the House of 

I so speak of honourable gen- Lords, and the Queen’s uhrone, or that of Heaven itself : on all these 

I) ,ji| Ijlj. tlemen), must feel the sin- points the market is open to him, and he is free to purchase his meal. 

I 'l I nil' I llliil l 'ii cerest compassion for that W’hat a dreadful suppljr it is ! Can any man walk the streets of our 

!! 1 1 I II 11 IlfkmiT pitiable being. Now it is great towns without being frightened at it ? What garbage and poison, 

I Mi'i l!Kn IMF Mr. Disraeli who rises and stale cast-away scraps, and rotten offal! What huxters to vend it! 

1 V II yj||ffl gives the Noble Lord or Ihe What an eager busy crowd 1 

‘ I I ItM Chancellor oe the Ex- These are rhetorical figures, however, audit is by no means in such 

' ' I lill IMlllFlillll'lllllilllir CHEQUER an airing; then it Mr. Gibson deals ; his are plain statements and facts. He reads 

till in ilf]/iy mM isMr. Hume that pours into extract from one unstamped paper in which the Colonial policy of 

1 |l| Wl II' W T| him the shafts of his keen Government is fiercely attacked ; from others against the Queen 

If Ji I i ll 11 sarcasm and polished wit; aud the Church: and from a fourth in which the necessity of anew 

fflll I (ir ll acute SiBTHORp organisation of society is proposed, based on principles not opposed to, ! 

Jl I 1 1 1 1 ' makes a butt of him, an d hi accordance with, nature ? This letter is followed by “laughter ” | 
lb causes the House to ring with ^fom the House. The wags 1 they always laugh. Be it ruin, anarchy, 

laughter, at anyrate at some- Day of Judgment, they must laugh — the subject is so funny ! And 
body’s expense : another speaker continues — 

nkht it is an Irish Memb« who beards, as Mb. GbaIT^ says, the «Deb.md from recording facts, the oondnotors of tie cheap presswere compelled to 
JxLimster in his place in the H>OUSe of Commons, and exposes the wounds r&ck tli6ir br&ins for somBtMn^ to 6xcit6 tliB passions or stlmulatB tho iznaglnation. 
he has made in the bleeding carcass of his country ; or on another even- Sometimes they did nothing more than act upon the nervous system. There was, for 
Co-RTJT.N ■R'rtattt ri<*p fis-nreq in hand nelt the Govam- instance, the that was for nervous people. (Lauffhter,) There was 

another weekly paper, which contained a horrible acSouSt of k duchess who had been ; 
pent W:^ irresistible arithmetic, and defy them at the multiplication mnrderedby a maniac, and another “story of real life," namely, “the Confessions of a ! 
table. To each and all the unfortunate Minister has to make some Countess; or, the Life of Lola Montbs.” mar, Uar;' and lauffhur.) He had been i 
answer,^ — ^now to plead for time, now to refuse compliance ; to informed, by an eminent bookseller in Manchester, that he sold over his counter, every ! 
denv thiq hlanV anri xnrhpn ■na.rh'nnkrlv hfl.Td.r^rAqflPrl Saturday, 80,000 or 90,000 of these penny publications to the working classes, some of ' 

1 point-manx. ana, wnen pariicuiariy nara-pressea, them political, some imaginative, and some religious. This bookselle? told him that ho i 

pgenlously to dodge from the other. Sir, when an eccentric author of did not believe there was one, in fifty of his customers who did not prefer to purchase I 
late likened your Lordship to a cock-sparrow or a canary-bird, I thought Hie papers containing the leading events of the day, but they could not afford the price.” I 

w til® Minister of the conntry makes upon ! 

all the mis- facetious subject, iu the midst of this jocular auditory? Lord | 

n Jh® ®“‘’^5® ^^® Jo™ Ebsseil says :L 

the press and all the sportsmen of the House of Commons firing at him. , 

Vash -(-.I.... ..C x.,....!.!,. TT....... I...!. “ TTlft rifirht Lou. friAnrl hflYl ATirswn tTiA mija/tTiiof nf 'fTm uTiefnTnrtoiY stanAvo onrl La wAn.t 


pkV VliaVJUb MAJ. \JL,XXl\Jl,VSXiXOkU^ JUMkJ UW JlAAMAbW tSVTAUW JUIAA9 UA JU.4VJUA ^ j noWf ^ &U(4'y/l&6C7 llllSX UUClA 

answer,^ — ^now to plead for time, now to refuse complianee ; to by an eminent bookseller in Manchester, that he sold over his counter, every 

denv thiq «i+flfpYnPnt ’hlanV anrl inrhPTi ■nn.rh'nnkrlv Saturday, 80,000 or 90,000 of these penny publications to the working classes, some of 

1 point-manx. ana, wnen pariicuiariy nara-pressea, them political, some imaginative, and some religious. This bookselle? told him that ho 

mgenlously to dodge from the other. Sir, when an eccentric author of did not believe there was one, in fifty of his customers who did not prefer to purchase 


lou can’t TO to take a quiet basin of turtle at the Mansion House but 
somebody has a shot, and, as last week, in the midst of a peaceful dessert, 


“His right hon. friend had shown the mischief of the unstamped papers, and he read 
articles from them to prove their mischievous character ; but they seemed to him to bo 


pv^cuuujr uaa a sugr, ana, as lasi weex, in xne miuai oi a peaceiut aesseri, so like some of the articles in the stamped newspapers (A lau^h) that he scarcely knew 
When JymNom has been sung, and everjbody is tranquila—m full the difference. There was a character of Lobd Obey read that he almost thought was 
truce, old Charley Napier turns round and fires a stern-TOn into you. '^^utten by Jacob Omnium, or some of the writers in the daily papers. (4 laugh,) For 
Your Tjordshin will TiprPPivP thnf tbp +nnp wp k nnp nf part^ he could not very much disttnguish the difference in the style which tho right 

j perceive tpac ine tone we aaopi is one or good- hon. gentleman wished to point out. The Government did not, as one of the deputations 

nature and tender commiseration for the many exigencies of your told him, keep on this tax to prevent knowledge being acquired and conveyed by tho 
situation, and by no means the tone of anger. Between great powers newspapers. He felt no apprehensions of that kind; but he believed that if the tax were 
Sttck as we two are, a lofty courtesy is becoming, and a salute before make uttie difference in Oie papers.’' 

we engage m auy dispute. You will remark with, what kin^ess we So. this is the way in which the head man of the country comoreheuds 


we engage m auymspute. Xouwiil remark with what kintoess we So. this is the way in which the head man of the country comprehends 
to treat you. A man so pressed as you. the situation '.-Instead of meeting the argument, thrust at him as plain 
Snii,® ® pikestaff, the Government Champion Jodges and ducks under it 1 He 
by anxious subordinates ere you go forth to battle, wa^ all can’t very much distinguish the difference in the style which the Eight 
Street papers, a man so shot at, you m^t be hit Honourable Gentleman wishes to point out ; he almost thinks the 
* ‘Juampion always called upon to turn out must be character of Lord Grey is written by Jacob Omnium, or some of the 

wearv. and np ITnSP.f. hir ma+.PnH nf nyrAy.+Kwn-r*ri-M» Lies oWyrAi.aay.Tr fpk-.-.* .-x .frxi _ j . ’i • ^ a i r-s aw,, v* »v/Mkw VA 


L Tw ■ cTl L ° i T I ’ V V^iy XXX uuu uxobXJUguxDU uuc UlUCirilUC iu blit} SbViC WiUCU bUO JEXlMUt ’ 

Street papers, a man so shot at, you must be hit Honourable Gentleman wishes to point out ; he almost thinks the ! 

It * ‘Champion always called upon to turn out must be character of Lord Grey is written by Jacob Omnium, or some of the i 
weary, andbe upset by,instead ofoverthrowmg his adversary. Thus, writers of the daily press 1 0 fie 1 0 for shame ! 

^ f^^fr^hgmndo bonm, even of ourselves As for Jacob Omnium, that ingenious person can take caa?e of him- ' 
remarked, This week s is not so uncommonly self, and so can the writers in the daily press, too: betwe^whom and i 
vkrtw the unstamped publicists the Prime Minister can’t see any difference,— ! 

lagM, always fresh and m good health always a conqueror P therefore, the argument no doubt is, one is as good as the other : there- ! 

aTvaI?^ j engage a combat with a man who has so many fore let matters stand as they are; therefore let the Newspaper Stamp i 

® on the ground every evening, we have duty remain, and a laugh of course from the House, 0 fie 1 0 for shame, ' 
waited mih some anxiety, and a sincere hope, that you would find we say agedn. J 

rwf^ expressed by you in the . House of What, you oau’t see that the chief writers of the press in this ! 

i’ country are men whose education is as good as yours, whose talent is 
whi^h^®l®.„ “delsOj tkat respected Eourth Estate to infinitely greater than yours, who speak more to the point upon all 

which m tke ^ts and honour of pubhe questions and in better Ei^Hsh, and employ a variety of learning 

GresL^a^^K 1° fflamtam. Wh^ Me. M^neb Md aoqnjr«nent such as not one m a hundred of you. Gentlemen of the 

week for the repeal of the excise duty on House of Commons, can use ? You can’t see the difference between 
thn newspapers m one of polished wit, and accomplished style, and skilled logic, and argument 

®i®” eloqumit, and the writings of those who kve nerer had I 
whnl^wplv ^® ’^®“^’'® to learn the use of these weapons of controversy P Do 

h^v^^ntheh™^,^^’ 'meqnal ; weighmg you think, my Lobe John, that you could write three kadisg articles 

*“^“ 0 t opera^mg a week for the 2S»2«* or any other newspaper? Tim nrfifc«wfflmd aiore, 

die unda the Mic&m >114 p^cT^oS ®o 
wh^esome netra ®®^®(. ^^•® u ^ke truth, you can only face that part of ft wlaoh mate your party :• 

without^J*^.nr>rf oiroukte at all the newspaper writer can speak like a philesoplxar. you but as a par- 

0? disr^utable, sourrijoas, indecent, tisan; aiM I know of no spectaele more memSoly than that m a 
sS^^ ofcMrae mdependent m ray stamp at weat m8n,.like SES.EoBEB3:.Pjm,inthe lasrfi atrn^lea.of the Cora 

CdMjLuot afford .nil rp.li AAA -fliA vviAfA . LIZ amAZam I m... .3 — * *iv v it j. I 


le^ upou something (as I have seen poor people noblie act of revolt and reoani^tioicu 

i^na, garbage in the hedges, when the potato And so because there po <iiyil^]ience between the style of the good 
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press andi the bad press, the poor man’s journal is to be taxed stiH— is it P Whj not put the 
case more honestly, and instead of merely hinting as you do in your speech that a time may 
come when the present system may be altered, say openly that the pecuniary burthens of the 
country are such that it is impossible to forego the revenue produced by the Newspaper 
Stamp Duty, and let the people have their papers untaxed ; that though reading is almost 
as necessary for them as breads they must wait awhile until they can have the fair enjoyment 
of the former ; that though tne actual prohibition is productiye of infinite present mischief, 
and pregnant with awful future evil, the State is so poor that it can’t afford to let Truth go 
untaxed to those who need it the most ; that though they would thrive much better, and do 
your work and their own much better, on wholesome mental food, they must go on poisoning 
themselves just now, and dealing with their present purveyors ; that you aud the Chancbllob 
OP THE Exchequer can see no remedy for this misfortune. It may bring ruin down upon 
the whole of us before long ; but in the meanwhile we must meet our engagements, and, 
niat calumf the public creditor must have^ his dividend. ,And, as a professed joker, having 
much experience in the business, and desirous to continue it peaceably, let me intreat your 
Lordship to look upon this question as a grave matter, not to be met by the sneers of the 
Prime Minister, or the laughter of the House of Commons. 


A. MEW EEOM THE CAT. 

PTJHCH,7“Nine tailors, 
it is said, make a man. 
With more truth it 
might he asserted that 
thirteen men make a 
country magistrate, 
who comprises in his 
person a judge and 
mry. My mends, our 
Justices of the Peace, 
have .been always ra- 
ther great personages 5 
but by the Larceny 
Summary Jurisdiction 
Bill, it is proposed to 
increase their great- 
ness. The Collective 
Wisdom, lately, i^nt 
the mtJst part of an 
evening in debating as 
to^whetheror not they 
should be allowed to 
infiipb summary whip- 
ping on young men of 

sixteen. The Times of the same day contained a bankruptcy case, the hero of which had 
started a sham bank, and failed for £6000, paying a dividend of ly. 2d, in the pound. Surely 
here is a case for my application, even at the- cart’s tail, if a miserable lad is to he scourged 
for a twopenny-halfpenny theft, unless it he only the peasant’s fiesh that is to he tortured, and 
1 am not to be suffered, for any villany, to lacerate the sleek skin which is cherish^ by 
respectable cloth and fine linen^ 

*‘I am, &c,, no friend of yours, truly, 

*^The Cat.’’ 



DAaENBSS IN ST. DOMINGO. 

The Trench papers make merry with the poor old mountebank Empebob op St. Domingo 
—a potentate who will, we doubt not, he very truthfully, and withal economically repre- 
sented in the English metropolis on the 1st of May, next-^giving, with a smirk, a full and 
particular account of the pilgimage of the Emperor and Empress to celebrate^ a funeral 
service for the souls of the Emperor’s father and mother. Besides this solemnity, there 
was the ocremo&y of marriage of the two old negroes, parents of the Empreiss ; who, never 
expecting to have^a^ daughter for Empress, never cared for the respeotabili’ty of the marriage 
tie. Well, the daMfhter is elevated to a throne; and she immediately has a quicker sense 
of religious and social decencies : there is, we take it, little to laugh at in this. ^ It would 
be no worse for the impeiM character at large, had the like delicacy ever animated all 
its doings. 

But the parental s&dfes of the Emperor are to be consulted and honoured. Whereupon 
the Queen carrying a* cock— and the priests carrying a kid and sheep— proceed at midnight 
into the woods. Cock, kid, and sheep are killed, and their mingled blood offered to the souls 
of father and mother; which souls are duly fixed by the priests ia a vessel of water; and 
when fixed, are made to express thorn thanks for the filial attendance : and further to assure 
the sacrificers that they are ^pcatfedly comfortable, wanting nothing whatever in the other 
world. On this the writer bewails the awful superstition of poor Saloop, the Empebob op 
St. Domingo I 

Yery terrible, this— very humUiathig ! Suppose we change the scene.- 

The scene is changed ! It is Naples. A fete-day : the fhte of Saint JanuJeihs. Where- 
upon, with many thousands marvelling at the wonder, and blessing thems^ves that they should 
see it, the congealed blood of the; Saint thaws in a bottle, and the mkacle of year^ is per- 
formed— “to be continued in the next.” 

Doth not Saint JaisiraiBm preach charity for the darkness of poor EnEBOB SawoB? 


PICTURES FOR THE PEERS. 

Ebom an answer given by the Pbemieb to 
oiB De Lacy Evans the other day in the 
Go^^om, it appears that the refreshment-room 
of the House of Lords is to he decorated with 
pictures relating to the Chase. If so, the adom- 
of the Lords’ refreshment-room will much 
re^mble those often met with in that of another 
pubkc description of house. To improve the 
similitude, these works of art might be varied 
by the introduction of scenes from the Turf, a pas- 
time as lordly as the Chase. “Noblemen Bet- 
ting,” “ Noblemen Making their Books,” perhaps 

A Nobleman Levanting,” would be appropriate 
subjects. “ The Billiard Table ” and “ The Dice- 
Box” might be added; and in further illustra- 
tion of the Amusements of the Nobility, these 
paintings might include a view of “ Cbockpobd’s 
in the Olden Time.” In connexion with the 
Chase, we would pictorially elucidate the Game 
Laws. “ The Keeper Shot ” and “ The Poacher 
Hanged would be lessons in form and colour 
—to the Lords. Many of the themes above 
proposed are now simply historical— let us hope 
that all of them— especially those of the class 
last mentioned— will soon be so too. 


“THERE BE LAND PIRATES.” 

Geogbathy now-a-days is fearfully outraged, 
in the distribution of the different quarters of 
the habitable globe, for we find Calcutta within 
five minutes’ walk of the Nile; and the Arctic 
Regions next door hut six to New Zealand, 
which is i|efpsti6^ied tom Australia by a narrow 
ne^k of 

tfe like^ aecsiheissc vaadous Exhibitions thriv- 
ing; for though they are pretty thickly studded 
about the West End, there is instruction and 
amusemerct to be gleaned from every one, and 
there is abundant room for all of them. While, 
however, we can only applaud competition in a 
good purpose, we objecr to anything in the 
shape of piracy, and protest therefore against the 
Utteihpt of a Mb. Habvby— we admire Habvey’s 
sauce — to profit by the popularity of the Exhibi- 
tion of the Overland Mail, and open a second- 
hand “ Gallery of llftstridjidn ” in another quarter. 
We never encourage these attempts, because we 
have found from eXperienee that anything, seek- 
ing to establish a reputation on the success of 
something that has gone before, has usually no 
merit of its own to rely upon; 

Owing to a series of former ^sappointments 
under similar circumstances, we shall decline 
taking the trouble to seek out Gallery of Illus- 
tration No. 2, as we do not anticipate that we 
shall be repaid for the trouble of a visit. 


Tune l4ies.” 

This time-honoured truth has lately received 
rather a literal illustration. The large clock over 
the hair-dresser’s iu Oxford Street, has sfidde]dy 
disappeared. As it had underneath it the in- 
scription “Time flies,” its flighty etM^ct is at 
once accounted for. This is only tfil^her proof 
of the very great difficulty a pu^ ^^k' has to 
keep time. If we were asked^ was most 
behind the age?” we should s^'^“^xt to Lobd 
John RusseIiI^ a public 


A STEtlr^ TIiEA. 

A YOUNG thieiis(iiie>^«9 the other day 

with picking the indict- 

ment, “ for had never picked 

pockets, but tfeJi^U them just as they 

came.” 




THE CABINET CUETII. 


In tlie middle of St. Stephen's 
The pit yawns deep and wide. 

And Ptjhchius, the augur. 

Is standing at its side. 

He hath watched the sacred chickens. 
Hath marked them turn away 
Prom their official pickings, 

Por the first time to-day. 

And PuNCHius hath counted up 
The tottle of the whole, 

Of auguries and omens. 

And scratched his wooden poll ; 

And after rumination. 

Prom the seat where he doth sit. 
Hath risen, in explanation 
Of this portentous pit. 

Oh, Place-holders and'^Ministers, 
And Whippers-in of Rome, 

This is Retrenchment’s pit that yawns 
Beneath St: Stephen’s dome.” 

^Twas no Association 
Pinancial, out of doors, 
hTor Hume, nor Heniet bored it. 
Though they be mighty boxes. 

It was a little crack at first, 

That, in his scornful play, 

Maucus Hmius would leap over,' 

, ! As he passed to the gang-way* 

But still it waxed and widened, 
il^i^And blacker, deeper, grew; 
URp^ssxnus, beneath his hat, 
jLboked bilious and blue. 


CoBBBNius, the Tribune, swore, 

Tbe pit ne’er closed would be 
Till they had cast into it. 

Ten millions £ s, d. 

Then a scornful laugh laughed Russilus, 
And Palmeestoihus sneered. 

And the stout tribe of Taeeoih, 

They mocked Cobbeeius’ beard.’ 

So of the Ordnance Estimates, 

And Naval, with regret 
Were flung in half a million. 

But the pit gaped wider yet * 

And Graius whispered Russilus, 

As he looked round on their train. 
What i we fling into it 
A Treasury Lord or twain? ” 

But Russilus right sternly’ chid 
Such radical remarks : 

“ If victims there must be,” said he, 
*‘Pling in some score of clerks.” 

So hapless clerks and messengers. 

And aU that had no friends. 

They pitched in fast and freely — 

But still the pit extends. 

Beneath the Treasury benches 
It yawncth broad and black. 

Aghast into its entrails 
Gazes each Treasury hack ; 

And forced up from the centre 
By pressure from without, 

The solemn boom of Public 
Opinion swelleth out. 


yawn, and will yawn wider. 

Till ye throw into me.l 
All idle sinecurists, 

Whate’er their names may be ; 
Geah or liiOTTir, 

I hold in little heed ; 

No blood is sacred in my eyes. 

Not e’en of Bedford breed. 

** Ye think to stay my craving 
With poor, hard-working slaves ; 
What already is past shaving 
Must submit to closer shaves ; 

Ye fling over what the service 
Of the country ill can spare, 

That Whisrgish ioxdhng proi^ffes 
May still each keep his chair. 

I gape, and gape still wider, 

And gaping will go ou. 

Until I swallow up this House 
And Downing Street in one.” 

Then up and spoke pale Russilus, 

My earnestness to prove, 

Lo, a Select Committee 
On Salaries I move ! ” 

Then a weeping and a Trailing 
Round Treasury Benches goes, 
Geah and Eurcwteir 
In anxious protest rose ; 

But Protectionists ramp^ous 
In cheers their cries did drown, 

Eor well they felt themselves had got ’ 
No salaries to cut down. 




A VISION OF THE EEPEAL OF THE WINDOW-TAX. 

Hollo ! Old Fellow ; we 'ee glad to see You here.” 
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To the pit’s black odge pale RiresiLTis 
With hurried step amves, 

^d whispers Pai^mbestonitjs, 

Needs must when pressure drives ” 
Scores leave the Downing Street arm-chairs. 
That they so well did fill, 

To the act of calm sacrifice 
Going— against their 


They stop— they shiver on the brink. 
Nor dme the desperate leap* 

Till RttssHiXTS, heroic, 

Hath pushed them down'the steep ! 
Then with the public voice in front 
* And the private shove behind, 

TJnto the fate they cannot help 
They have themselves resigned. 


One CuRTins in the elder time 
Did win a great renown, 

That in the pit, which stood agape 
In the Forum, he leapt down : 

But what one Cttrtius ventured then. 
Now tribes of Cunm dare ; 

And how many soe’er are swallowed up 
We’ve still enough to spare. 


EEPEAIi OF THE AHYEETISEMENT DUTY. 

Yestebjday, an enormous meeting of Advertisers of all denominations, 
took place in Palace Yard. Mb» Jenkins, as representing a class (the 
large class of domestic servants) was unanimously bellowed to the Chair. 

From what we could gather of the sentiments of the speakers, they 
were (in fragments) as follow : 

“ A Wet Nurse, a Respectable Young Woman,” thought it was like 
, their impudence that she couldn’t offer to take charge in the newspapers 
of a precious baby from the month, without paying Eighteen Pence duty 
to that Lord Russell. 

“A Lady’s-Maid turned ^0” who understands hair-dressing and 
millinery, gave it upon her honour and word that that Eighteen rence 
was shameful— abominable — and if the Queen only knew it — ^it was her 
[the Lady’s Maid’s] opinion— B ee .Majesty wouldn’t permit it, that 
she wouldn’t. 

“ A Housekeeper to a Single Gentleman or Tradesman” said they 
had only to be Unanimous to put down the Eighteen Pence for ever 
and for ever. If they warn’t attended to this time, she gave ’em warn- 
ing for her part— let the Ministry look to his windows ! {Cheers,) ^ 

A Butler ip a quiet Family where a Footman is kept,” said, it was 
well-known that the Corn Laws was repealed, onlp that the Eighteen 
Pence might go into the Lord Chancellor’s pocket. He hoped he 
had always been Loyal— always in Ms own person rallied round the 
Altar and the Throne,— but the Eighteen Pence on Advertisements was 
a fundamental blow at habeas corpus. He only hoped— it was Ms daily 
prayer— that he should not be druv to join the Chartists. 

" A Footman, single-handed,” said it was hinfamous — 

“ A Groom, or to Drive a Brougham ” cried—" shabby 1 ” 

"A Waiter to an Hotel” asked, if they stood the Eighteen Pence, 
"what next were to follow P 

And then began a multitudinous roar, hundreds of Advertisements— 
advertisers we should say — condemning the Eighteen Pence. 

" The Natural Standard of Sherry,” Mccuped "shameful—” 

" The Most Approved Stoves ” roared "disgusting” — 

" The Everlasting Gold Pen ” would write it down— 

" A R^olution in Light ” would show it up — 

" What to Eat,” &c. would not digest it— 

And, in fact, every advertising interest— represented and declared 
after its peculiar manner^so emphatically denounced the continuation 
of the Eighteen Penny Tax on the advertising industry and commerce 
of the Country, that — 

The noise of the Meeting coming to the ears of the Chancelloe oe 
THE Exchequee, whilst in the House, he was seen to bend over to 
Lord Russell, and heard to say, "I see how it is; we must Mve 
the Eighteen Pence up. ’Tis only a trifle after all— and— yes, I ’ll 
manage it.” 


HOW TO REDUCE TAXATION. 

Eveey one is anxious to see Taxation reduced, and though nobody 
doubts what to do, there is no one who can tell us (or the Chanoelloe 
op the Exche^ueb, wMch is much the same thing, for what we say 
must be done, must be done — eReader ! by the way, be good enough to 
excuse this lon^arenthe^s. Lord BEOUOHAMhas setue the example)* 
how to do it. We have* however,” been fortunate enough to hit upon a 
few Taxes wMch be deduced to the perfect satisfaction of the 
public at large, and without a.farthing*s loss to the revenue. We would 
recommend tlm totidfaboKtion of the following Taxes:— 

1st. The Tax— on the patience of the House of Commons, when 
Me. Uequhaet is addressing it. 

2nd. The Tax— on our time, when we are reading the letters of cor- 
respondents enclosing jokes, whose interest is purely antiquarian. 

These Taxes throw oxx^ the psartkA subject to them, a burden of the 
most onions kind, and, in facti hem isome idea of sending our boy 
as a deputation to the CHANCEOCLcm. op Exghequee to represent 
the nature of our case, and— following the,example of everybody else— 
ask him what he can do for us. By way of propitiating him, we will 
give him a hint by which he may take off one Tax against which there 
is some complaint, andimpose another that will be a source of enormous 


, * Xn <^na$q.uenqe of tlie <tot ithis parenthesis, it had heibteicib&md at the ead 
of the article. 


revenue. ‘ Let Mm take the tax off knowledge— properly so called— and 
lay the tax on ignorance, when, if the collection is properly made, the 
product would be so immense, that the national debt might soon be 
paid off, and cash left in hand to go to market with for another century. 


AN EDUCATIONAL NOVELTY. 



The Education Question 
is now one of 
those^ numerous 
questions of the 
day, which are 


someof them seem 
likely to be kept 
waiting some time 
—for an answer. 
Some ‘ are for 
teaching this and 
some that, but we 
think there can 
be no doubt in 
the mind of any 
one anxious to 
train up a child, 
that nothing 
would be a se- 
verer lesson than 
to carry the in- 
fant mind through 
a regular course 
of railway trains 
as indicated in 


have had Guides 

to Knowledge of every kind, but to us a Railway -Guide has been 
hitherto a guide to ignorance, for we have always risen from a perusal 
of that elaborate work with a thorough collision in our brain between 
all the Ups and Downs of Life, from the Express to the Parliamentary. 

We begin to fear that no one will ever understand a Railway Time- 
table, unless he has learnt it in Ms early youth, for to us it is one of 
the dead languages, in wMch our primmyal pedagogue has omitted to 
instruct us. We propose, therefore, for the benefit of the rising 
generation, that those tables should be learnt in time, and thus the 
time in the tables may, perhaps, be understood in the days of mature 
manhood. We recommend that one of the large monthly sheets of 
Beadshaw should be put up in every school-room, and that the boys 
should he divided into three classes, in accordance with railway division, 
for the purpose of studying tMs intricate branch of knowledge. We may 
perhaps write an additional chapter to Walking-ham:, Keith, or our 
old original friend Oockeb, with the view of furnishing examples of 
Railway Arithmetic. The object would be gained by something like 
the following ;— 

No. 1. If the fi^es 9-36,1-56-8-44 appear opposite the parliamentary 
train, state when it starts, when it stops, and when it arrives. 

No. 2. If an express train is advertised to be at its destination by 
9 o’clock, state how far it will have proceeded on its jounmy by a 
quarter past eleven. 

No. 3. Give the possible number of spoonfuls of a basin cf'%ot soup 
that can be swallowed at the Swindon Station. 

No. 4. If a basin of sonp costs one sbiliing, how is it per 
mouthful for all that you have time to demolish? 

No. 5. When a train is marked in the time-tal^ ms arriving at a 
jdven place at a certain hour, and is stated in the Baane time-table to 
start from a less distant place half-an-houx aft® Ua alleged arrival at 
the more distant place, how is the difference aceeimted for? 

No. fi. How many times will one into tibree luggage- 

trucks? 

No. 7. If one third-iclass carriage Is Mded an scpress train, what 
will the passengers come to ? 

We might multiply these wtames ad but we leave the 

subkct for the professional atithmeticiainB to multiply. 
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PUNCH’S HAND-BOOK TO HER MAJESTY’S THEATRE. 

TO passport having been vised 
at the Darrier by one of .the 
proper officers, who are diatin- 
guished by no nniform bat 
uniform politeness, the interior 
is at length gained, and we f nd 
ourselves on one of the nu- 
merous ranges of boulevards or 
ramparts, that ^encircle the 
Great Operatic Capital. 

At convenient distances along 
the whole line of these boule- 
vards guides are stationed, who 
are at once in attendance, to 
assist the traveller in reach/ng 
that particular circle to which 
he brings an introduction ; for 
though an admission into any, 
implies an eligibility for all; 
there is nevertheless a choice 
of circles suited to the accom- 
modation of every rank and of 
almost every pocicet. There is 
in fact, a tier for nearly any 
station, including the royal tier 
—the upper tiers for the tiers 
etat; and we have even seen 
on the distant heights, in the 
extreme back ground of the 
^llery, a row which might be 
denominated the Soldiers* tier, 
from the occasional military 
occupation of a part of it by 
the Sergeants belonging to the 
g;uard of honour; and others 
in attendance on the royal 
visitors. 

The Grand tier is now in 
our eye, and such a tier must 
not be unceremoniously wiped out by a few words : for it is a tier remarkable for its brilliancy. 
It comprises so many attractive features, that the late lamented George Robins himself, 
whose ^ imagination could have piled Pefion upon Ossa, Olympus on the top of that, the 
Apennines over those, mfch Ben Lomond as a sort of Upper Benjamin to cover the whole — 
we repeat that even this master of description would have found description reduced to a 
state of beggary, had he^ attempted to apply its resources to the locality at which we 
have now arrived. He might have been equal to the task of desding with a shooting-box, 
or a little box in the country ; but even he must have failed in doing justice to the boxes 
of Her Majesty*s Theatre. He would no doubt have commenced with “ the abode of royalty” 
consisting of the lodge or loge of the Queen herself; but he must inevitably have stumbled 
at the threshold ; and^ as this ungrateful movement would be quite out of place in such a 
scene as this, we decline taking any further on our trip, a companion who might have been 
thus awkwardly caught tripping. 

We prefer, therefore, giving the reins to our own Pegasus, and shall at once dash into 
the middle of our description of the grand tier and its inhabitants. The chief ornament 
of this circle is the illustrious personage after whom the whole locality is named, and it is 
natural that The Queen should be, as it were, identified with the theatre of Her Majesty. 
Though the realms of Opera possess a lyric throne, which is invariably .occupied by the 
reigning Queen of Song — ^to whom we shall hereafter allude — ^there is, nevertheless, an 
vmeriim m iwperio ; a Sovereign to whom all the lyrical Queens acknowledge allegiance. 
Ifer present Majesty has succeeded to the empire of the Opera as to a part of the institu- 
tions .that have grown up under her predecessors, from whom they have been handed down 
to her. It has been interwoven witu the manners and customs of the people over whom 
she^ rules, and whose visits to the delightful regions of melody contribute much to the cubi- 
vation of their taste in that art, whose charms are said to have the power of soothing that 
turbulent nuisance, ‘‘the savage breast,” and, in fact, converting even the bears, the bores^ 
and the brutes of society into amiable members of a ” happy family.** 

The Queen mste^ of rushing to this place or that for the benefit of the waters, the malade, 
either real or tmaginaire^ may profit by drinking in from time to time the liquid harmony 
that is continually gushing lorth, during the season, from the numerous springs of 
melody that abound m this enchanted spot* In order to preserve the purity ana genuine- 
ness of the liquid harmony already mentioned, we may observe that it is always supplied 
through the channels expressly adapted by nature for its conveyance, and that nothing 
in tlm shape of a pump is allowed to remain. We will not go so far as to say that no pump 
has been known in these dominions, for there have been one or two instances of the kind ; 
but as the pumps want supplying constantly with succour, to enable them to make a 
momentary sp irt, and are incapable of drawing, they at once cease to act, and are soon wholly 
rtooved. ^ We are, how ever, passing too rapidly from the inhabitants to the productions of 
this place, and we will say a few words of the brilliant circles into which the traveller is now 
mtroduced. 

LoQ^ing to the left on entering, the traveller’s eye will light on what may be termed in 
language suited to the locahty, the JSeale, or royal box. When this is tenanted, the efiect 



is extremely pleasing, for Her Majesty’s Theatre, 
without Her Majesty, seems incomplete ; and 
though not amounting to a case of Hamlet with 
the part of Hamlet left out, there is no denying 
that the Queen seems never so thoroughly at 
home among her subjects as when enjoying with 
them the same elegant entertainment in her own 
house. Undisturbed by impertinent or obtrusive 
curiosity, she has here an opportunity of mixing 
with her people witnout the ghe of Court 
etiquette on the one hand, or the annoyance of 
boisterous but well-meant attentions on the 
other. Li |these agreeable regions Her Majesty 
may see and be seen^to the best advantage ; for 
her graceful emotion at the sorrows of Amina, 
her not less becoming relish for the humours of 
Don Pasquak, her hearty laughter at the fun of 
Lablache, her delicate appreciation of the de- 
licious singing and exquisite acting of Sontag, 
her genuine eujoyment o£ all she sees and hears, 
are so many Imks between herself and those 
around her; who find out that, though di- 
vided by station from their sovereign, they are 
in pleasant sympathies and in honest impulses 
of feeling, very closely allied to her. Here, also, 
the agreeable discovery has been made that the 
Royal children possess the hearty qualities of 
their mother, for when the Prince or Wales^ 
and the Princess Royal were introduced to 
the dominion of Opera, they, like the Queen 
herself, were thrown into fits of laughter by 
Lablache, whose compass of voice is almost 
equal to his compass of body, and who has had 
more real greatness thruit upon him ithan any 
man alive. No wonder that every one should be 
wrapped up in him when he is on the scene,, 
and that attention should be divided between 
Sontag’s srmles and his size. We ourselves 
have gob this tremendous object so completely 
into our eye, that we must pause to take out this 
great dot from our eye before we shall be able- 
to see our way to proceed farther. 


Pancy Slop-Fair* 

Thbre was advertised the other day in the 
Times a “ Fancy Bazaar,” to be held in the Hanover 
Square rooms, “for the benefit of the Ladies” 
Mission to the Jews at Corfu.” The lady-pa- 
tronesses of this religious Fancy Fair may not 
have known, perhaps, that there are places called 
Houudsditch and Duke’s Place, rather nearer 
to Hanover Square than Corfu, and containing 
altogether perhaps more Jews, whose conversion 
— to any honest persuasion — wovdd, like an 
Adelphi melodrama, be “of strong domestic 
interest,*’ instead of merely concerning foreigners. 
But a Fancy Bazaar would be of more service to 
our Needlewomen than to our Israelites * and if 
charitable ladies would sell shirts for their in- 
digent sisters, they would doubtless obtain prices- 
for those manufactures as fair — ^very nearly— as 
themselves. 


THE LAST NAUTICAL ROMANCE. * 

The Admiralty alleges that there is not space 
enough in the ward-room for the naval assistant- 
surgeons. Mr. Punch presents his compliments 
to the Lords of the Admiralty, and respectfully 
recommends them to tell that to the Mannes* 


DERIVATION OR LUXURY. 

From Im, light— on account of Light, which 
is a necessity for cleanliness and hemtb, being 
made, through the medium of the Windw Tax, 
an expensive Luxury ^which only the ikh can 
afibrd to enjoy. ^ 


“Les MYSTfeREs DE Paeis.**— The greatest 
mystery of Paris will he Monsieur EuGfeNE 
Sub’s election for it. 
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FEMALE 'BUSSES. 

iB,— I am a great Onmibus- 
Gfoavelie:^ because 1 am poor, 
and the Omnibus is the poor 
man’s carriage. 

"These carriages, how- 
ever, are very far from per- 
fect. Amongst many other 
drawbacks, I will mention 
one; TheIiadibs. 

"I maintain that Ladies 
have no right in Omnibuses 
at all. They never were in- 
tended for them, and at first 
no Lady had the face to get 
into an Omnibus. She would 
as soon ^ have thought of 
walking into a Divan— or a 
Billiard-room— or the Athe- 
nseum— or mj one of our 
clubs. Omnibuses, I lay 
down, were built for men, 
and by men they ought ex- 
clusively to be filled. 

"At present Ladies are 
interlopers — intruders— and 
I should not wonder if in 
time they do not make it a 
favour to let us ride in our 
own vehicles. As it is, I 
never get into an Omnibus 
that I see filled with the 
lovely sex. I could no more 
do it thani could passtheday 
in Bxeter Hall. 

“ In the first place, I de- 
test babies in any shape — 
quiet or noisy. If they are 
quiet, they play with your shirt-frill, or your watch-chain— they are noisy, they kick your 
trowseis and clutch your whiskers. ^ ^ .t 

“ Now, Sir, it is pretty evident, that if there were no Ladies in an Ommbus, there would 
be no babies. By excluding the .one, you virtually slam the door in the face of the other. I 
would have babies , pay double fare, and twins should not be admitted at any pnce, , , . , 
" There are oth®r complaints, however, just as loud as the babies which I do not deject 
to, if they happen to be asleep, and you are not requested to hold them on y our lap. But a 
Lady takes up twice as much room as a gentleman. Look at her dress I j 

hoops, mid her flounces, and pelisses, victormes, mantalines, crmolines, and a thousand other 
lines^ I defy her not to take room for two, at least. The consequence is, wehave to suffer. K 
there are two Ladies on the same side, you will see the gentlemen run up into a comer at the 
end, packed together as tight as a pack of rwrds. ^ , , , * . i. j. jy 

“ Besides, every Lady who gets into an Omnibus has an inseparable^ attachment lor a 
bundle, a’ bandbox, a birdcage, and a parcel of some sort or other, which onght properly 
to have gone by the Parcels* D^very Company. These parcels are always in the gentlemen s 
way — and if you happen to put your foot accidentally into a bandbox^ you are sure never to 
hear the last of it, till you have left the Omhibus.||.Po what you wiU to oblige the women, 
they are never satisfied-S - t- r j. x 

“ There is but one remedy for this state ofithings, Sir, and with your leave I.now hasten to 

propose it L adies have ah Omnibus to themsbdves ! 

" There are carriages exclusively for the Ladies on the railways, why should not tiie same 
system he adopted in the streets with our public vehicles P 
" The conductor should he a Lady— the driver should be a Lady. . x • j j 

" The roof inside might be ornamented with baby-jumpers — or else the roof outside providca 
with cradles— for the convenience of the dear babies. 

" The interior should be lined with looking-glasses. 

" Accommodation might be given for knitting, sewing, and crochet-work. ^ . 

** At the end of the vehicle, should he exhibited on an embossed card, with little rmsed. 
Cupids kissing one another, and tastefully decorated with ribbons, the following placard:— 
No Scandal Allowed* . . x 

"To prevent disputes, every Lady should pay her fare on getting in, and no money w be 
returned upon the Lady^ suddenly discovering she is going in an opposite direction to that 
which she intended. ‘ ^ xi. 

‘ ‘ A stringent law should be made that no Lady is to keep the Omnibus waiting more than nye 
minutes, while she is searching in every pocket, bag, and reticule, ‘ for her change. 

" Only one bundle to be allowed to each Lady. ^ 

"A separate Omnibus to run every Saturday and Monday, for the convenience of washer- 
women and their baskets. . rm • 

" A whole dictionary of names will instantly suggest itself for such Omnibuses. There is 
^Paradise,* *The Boudoir,* ‘The Nursery,* ‘The Parasol,* ‘The Beindeer,* The Bonnet^ 
box,* ‘ The Whispering Gallery/ * The Ladies* Drawing Boom/ (for such it literally would be,) 
and many more, which I shall be happy to supply. , , ^ ... 

"I am sure such a vehicle would be hailpd by all classes— but by the Ladies more especiaUy 
— as ^ immense improvement upon our present plan of mixed Omnibuses, It would be i 
plea^anto? for the Ladies, and mucn more comfortable to the gentlemen. The former would 1 


avoid many insults and robberies, and the latter 
a hundred inconveniences in the shape of wet 
umbrellas, dirty pattens, and teething children, — 
to say nothing of being continually called upon 
‘to go outside (during a shower of rain) to 
oblige a lady/ I should like to see a lady ever 
doing the same for a gentleman ! 

"I remain, Sir, 

. " (Aud intend remaining so as long as I can,) 
" Ah Old Bacheloe, M , 62/* 


TH® SHOWMEN OE ST. PAUL'S. 

“ 2^0 Science to me is a Mystery ^ 

{To he Smg hy a Verger; assisied ly Ms Colleagues 
. and the Gentlemen of the Choir ^ 

*Tothee day at the Mansion House dinner 
Our excellent DEAH^made a speech, 

(Ah ! the Church has no clergyman in her 
That so melting a sermon can preach). 

Our brave army Lobd HowDEnlbelauded, 

SiE Chabdes Nabieb. our.famed wooden walls, 
But ho 1 they weren’t half so mpplauded 
As our Dbah, when he orled up St. Paul’s. 

€horm. 

Sing, twopence a head for admission 
To the Statues, is all we require ; 

Open daily, St. Paul’s Exhibition, 
Eour-and-fourpence to view the entire. 

Says the Dean, " Though the tempest awaken; 

Albeit onr bark pitch and lurch ; 

In the good ship my trust is unshaken ; 

No, i fear pot a jot for the Church, 

Ai^ more than I do, in foul weather, 

Eor the pile over which I preside/* 
Pour-and-fourpenoe, says you, altogether; 

Only twopence to let you inside. 

Chorus, — Sing, twopence, &c. 

Have a look at our monuments, ladies. 

It is only a twopenny touch ; ^ 

Which when their attractions are ^igh’4 
I am sure jou *11 acknowledge, not mu(^t 
Here *s the great Da. JpHHSOH ; JopH UpWAJP*': 

Here *s Lobd Nelsoh, as- bold as can be; 
Here’s Sib Balph Abebceombjb— n# cowapd^ 
Eor the small sum of twopence, to see. 
Chorm.-^Bhig, twopence, &c. 

Walk up, gents, to the whispering galleries ; 

Lads and lasses— you’ll have but to pay 
One more sixpence towards our poor salaries— 
There you ’ll hear what your sweethearts will 
say. 

Hoy ! walk up to the Library, Staircase, 

Clock, Model Boom, Great BeD, and Ball, 

And the Crypts— no, you walk down in their case— 
Eour-and-iour is the ticket for all. 

Sing, twopence, &c. 

Gome and view this magnificent building 
Of a Church, whose intentions and plans 
Are aimed less at fine carving aud gilding. 

Than to merit the name of " Poor Man.’s5 
Now, all you wicked sinners— yoho, there I— 
Not worth twopence, stand clear of the door,. 
And let up them good people, below thei^^ 4 
Wot is game for to stand lour-and-fw. 

Sing, twopence, 


The Latest Joke Tapis. 

Diseaeli has been mgtog merry, over the - 
misfortunes of Ministers. The following is pot j 
a bad specimen of Ms mirth; he declares— I 
"Loed John has the soul of an ©IdjCamet 
he doesn’t mind how often he ’s beaten, as long 
as he occupies the ^ floor of the House of 
(I/ommons.” 
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Farming Uncle, You don’t see such Muck as this in London, Ben ? ” 
Cockney Fephew, “Oh, don’t to, though. You should see Eaton SquaheP* 


GOLDEN LONDON.— A CIVIC SUPEESTITION. 

A pett days a^fo, the Matoe of Hastings reciprocated dinner with 
the Lobd Mayob of London ; hospitality, intelligent and agreeable. 
We hope that his Lordship, ere his twelvemonth's reign shall cease, 
will dine throughout England. Hoping this, we, however, protest 
against the presence of Aldeeman Humfheey at any future country 
festival. The Alderman is, no doubt, an excellent man ; but, to use a 
annotation recently employed by the Loed Chief Justice to Miss 
Sbllon (and was ever letter written nobler than that of plain Loed 
John's? so courteous — so grave — so gentlemanly — so parental!)— 
“ some of the darkest and most dangerous prejudices of men arise from 
the most honourable principles." Superstition is of these— and shock- 
ing, and very dangerous, however amiable in its intentions, is the 
superstition enounced by Aldeeman Humpheey to the guileless, 
believing denizens of Hastings; who, when they had drunk “the 
Corporation of London,” were addressed by the pride of London’s 
Aldermen, Humfheets, saying these dark, benighted words : — 
“ Country people and young people are taught that when they visit 
f London they will find the streets paved with gold. It is teue 1 The 
streets of that great city aeb paved with gold, and you have proof 
to-day that ant man who goes to London will find it so, whose course 
is marked by industry, honour, and religion." 

Oh!' Hum:i?heet, and is this really true? Is it a great, lustrous 
met, or only so much moonshine ? Are Cheapside flags gold, bright, 
glittering gold to any mm who, commanding the alchemic agents of 
mdustry, honour, and religion, may choose to transmute the granite 
intovir™ metal? Are industry, honour, and religion invariably the 
successful graces of life, upraising, crowning, and cherishing their 
vot^ and Dehever? Does mdustry never fail? Is the Gazette in- 
variably the pillory of the sluggard ? Does no one except the knave 
stand abashed in Basmghall Street ? Is it the scoffer alone whose 
want^ of faith is punished with want of goods ? May any man — 
judicious and prosperous Humpheet— endue himself with the miniver 
of the Alderman? Do industry, honour, and religion alone officially 
quaff punch and lap turtle in the Hall of Egypt ? 

Thi^ again, oh Aldermau ! In the sagacious exercise of your magis- 
terial functions, there must at some time have stood at Guildhall bar, a 
iniserable man, foiled iu his best attempts at work — a man with purest 
character— a man, whose’nncomplaining patience under sharpest misery, 
betokened that Christian faith iu the future ,that half-vanquished the 
terrible present. This man wants food; the shelter of a roof; the 
decency of covering against the honest sense of shame as against the 
emments. And yet it is his own sin that makes him a wretch; it is 
lp|©wn inherent want of good qualities that degrades him to a pauper, 
xwe are London stones — ^aud he will not help himself. All London 
Ald^goleB are, more or less, alchemists ; but the Guildhall knave has 


no powers of projection ; he is a penniless outcast, because he has 
neither industry, nor honour, nor religion ! 

This is the superstition of success— a superstition too frequently 
written in a cheque-book. With some men, the great account of 
human life is the account at their bankers. 


GOVEENMENT PAPEES. 


Review, 

Assessed Taxes. — ^1850-51. Return for the Assessment of the Tear 1850,. 
ending Uh April, ,1851, on Articles kept between Uh April, 184j9, and 
Uh April, 1850. London. Government. 

We have perused and re-perused this annual issue of the Goyeen*- 
MENT Press, with painful attention, as, unfortunately, we are bound, 
to do under a penalty of Eifty Pounds, our liability to which iu case 
of misunderstanding any part of it, is almost the only part of it that 
we can understand at all. Order is out of the question m the attempt 
to criticise the paper before us; we must silt the mass of rubbish 
anyhow. Under the head of “No. 3” you are required to state- 
the names of “Male persons occasionally employed as Servants,” 
by you, “where” (^w.) “you are not chargeable for a Servant 
No. 1, or for any Carriage, or for more than one Horse for riding, 
&o.” If you pay your greengrocer to come and wait at table two or 
three times a year, when you give a dinner-party, is he a “Malfef 
person, occasionally employed as a Servant?" If you are to return 
him as such, in case you are not chargeable for more than one horse, 
must you do so, supposing you are not chargeable for a horse at all 
Then what is the meaning of “ One Horse for riding, &c. ? ” Mark the 
punctuation. “One Horse, &c.,” would seem to mean the horse and his 
saddle, bridle, and stirrups. Erom horses we will take a flying leap over 
—but by no means clearing — various bluuders, to dogs. We are called 
upon to give a “Description where only one is kept, not being a- 
Grejrhound.” Many a dog, not being a greyhound, but a pug, or a pet 
spaniel, is kept on the lap and the hearth-rug. Should the hearth-rug 
and the lap be described as the localities “iwhere ” the dog is kept ? if 
the dog's breed, not its abode, is to be the subject of description, 
learning in dogsflesh may be needful. 'An esteemed acquaintance of 
our own possesses a canine favourite, pronounced by the testimony of 
concurrent Scots to be a Skye terrier. Certain Southern— not to say 
Metropolitan friends of his, tell him that the animal is a Erench poodle; 
Terriers — Skye or simple — are subject to the heavier dutr. ^ This 
gentleman, of course, will not return his dog as a terrier till he is con- 
scientionsly convinced that it is one. We would recommend them to 
revise not only their tax-papers, but their whole system of taxation. 
This is their business; and if they cannot do it, tW better give 
place to some abler firm. 
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A BIT OF MY MIND. 

BIT THE SECOND. 

BEIKG A BIT OB MRS. MOXJSEB.’s POLITICS. 

Aunt Peacock, wKo was never wrong, was never more right tlmn 
when she said — and how I rememher the day ! It was before I married 
Moxtser ; and it was the first time he^ had ever seen me shed a tear, 
and really he seemed as proud of it as if it had been a diamond of the 
purest water — which of course it was, coming as it did from a young, 
a loving, and a maiden heart, and it being dropped for him, he was 
quite conceited about it, when aunt Peacock — and I shall never 
forget her solemn countenance — said, “Amelia, you foolish thing! 
wliere ’s your proper pride ? Couldn’t you see that Alered ” — ^that ’s 
Mouser’s Christian name, and it isn’t for me, after these years, to say 
it ’s a name too noble for him, which aunt Peacock, I remember, 
once hoped it wasn’t— “ couldn’t you see that the creature, when you 
would in that headlong manner drop a tear because h.Q would be jealous 
of young Tarlington, not that he felt any more real jealousy than the 
lion’s head upon the knocker— couldn’t you see that he was quite 
proud of your trouble ? That upon that one tear he stood at least six 

inches higher?” ^ . j.-, . -r- x 

No ; I couldn’t see it : for I was then young— not that i inean to 
say I am old at this moment ; certainly not ; 1 should say quite the 
reverse ; as I gave Mr, Mouser himself to understand only yester- 
day, when, looking at my new gown, he took it upon himself to wonder 
what colour it was. . 

“ Why,” said I, “ my dear,” beKevmg he felt aU the pride it is a 
husband’s duty to feel, when he sees the wife of his bosom in anything 
new— not that I believe Mouser would sometimes notice me (but then, 
to he sure,4t’s all his aggravation) if I was to go like the Queen of 
the Gold Coast, in glass beads and cockatoo’s feathers — “ why,” said I, 
“ what do you think the colour is ?”. , . , « -r i -i. « 

Then he shook his head as if he didn’t care to guess. ^ Look at it, 
said I; “isn’t it beautifal? Well then, the colour is this — quite a 
new thing— peach-blossoms shot with silver-grey.” 

“Indeed!” said Mouser, and I could see his face twitch, and the 
comers of his mouth crisp up as^ they always do when anything wicked ’s 
coming from him — and sometimes — ^not that I wish to say anything 
against Mouser— sometimes he cares no more for people’s feelmgs, 
than a wild boar cares for a rose-bush. 

“Indeed,” said he, “peach-blossoms shot with silver-grey! very 
proper; and quite suiting your time of life, Mrs. Mouser; for you 
know, my dear,”— for that ’s the way he sometimes covers the sting with 
the honey— “ you know that your peach-blossoms, not but what you’re 
good-looking still ’’—whereupon I told him to keep his compliments to 
himself; I wanted none of ’em— “you know, my darling”— and some- 
times, when he ’s in that humour, he’ll skip from dear to darling, and 
perhaps to angel afore you can look— “you know, my bird of Paradise, 
that your peach-blossoms have long since been shot with silver-grey ; 
dead shot. I should say, and no recovery.” 

Now, there was a time, when, at only a syllable of this, i snomct Mve 
gone to my room, and cried. But, I flatter myself, I have put down that 
weakness with a hand of adamant. No : for I have Measured and im- 
proved upon the words ^pf dear aunt Peacock. Women, Amelia^ 
said that dear soul to me, “ women, like the lordly elephants, are made 
what they are by men only for this reason ; the foolish creatures don t 
toiow their own strength. ' Nature has done everything for em, and 
they will throw themselves away — ^they won’t do anything for them- 
selves. All the world’s at their feet, and, instead of the most 

of it for their own advantage, and their own comfort, what do they do r 
Why, they take the world in their two hands, if I may so it, and 

give it away from ’em with themselves into the bargain. They put 
chains upon their own wrists, and— well, I ’ve no patience with eni— 
and think slavery becomes ’em. If they only knew their own strength, 
wouldn’t they cut the cards and play the game a little differently ! 
Yes, yes, my dear,”— poor aunt Peacock would say— ever smce that 
first apple was bit, haven* fc the men, out of very spite, always kept the 
sunny side of the pippin to themselves ? ” And it ’s true— a truth, as 
I say to Mouser, bitter as aloes. , , , . - n 

However, for the time the world’s going^ to last, it s quite worth 
mending it, and it ’s my opinion— and I’m quite prepared to be laughed 
at, gracious knows! I’ve been, pretty well seasoned to that by Mouser; 
not that I would speak against Mouser ; it doesn’t become me, though 
his jokes, as he calls ’em, have no respect for his wife, ’specially the wife 
I’ve been to him— it ’s my opinion, that, if the world is to be mended 
at all, it ’s the women only that can properly do it. Doesn’t it stand 
to reason? Here have the men been having the world to themselves 
thousands and thousands of years— all to themselves, as if the world 
was no more than a bowl of punch, ladling out all the good of it for 
their own pleasure — and pretty creatures they ’ve often sb(^n them- 
selves, when they ’ve got more of the good than has really been good 
for ’em — ^ladling out as much as they liked, and the poor women put 

aside— snubbed, neglected, sent to tea and muffins, anything to be got nd 
of ? This is the way the men have ruled the world ever since they first 
put their foot in it, never so much as letting the women call their souls 
their own property ; and in many places — ^for it ’s dreadful to look at a 
globe (I have one in the parlour), and to turn it over and over, and see 
what little specks there are, no more than I may say pins’-points in that 
thirfcy-six-inch globe, whereupon woman has any rights at all— though, 
gracious knows ! she has next to none here. To be sure, in Christian 
countries, the men laugh at ns— for, as I’ve often told Mouser, 1 know 
they don’t mean it— laugh at us, and call us their better halves. 

“ Better halves,” said aunt Peacock once— she had been talking of 
Turkey, where every man, she said, lived by a flowing river, with a 
sack in the house — “if we’re only better halves here, what are the 
poor things in Constantinople ? Of course, a man— I mean an Otto- 
man, or some monster of the sort— a man with eight wives hardly 

considers ’em his better sixteenths ! ” ,,,,,,,, . . , , . 

I do declare when I sometimes look at that thirty-six-inch globe— it 
was a birth-day gift the first year I left school ; hut I was simple and 
trusting, and by no means looked at the globe with the same eyes I do 
— when I sometimes consider it and twirl it round and round, now 
looking at Jamaica, and weeping for my black sisters, and now at 
Circassia, and dropping a tear for my white ones, and now at North 
America, and heaving a sigh for the dear red daughters of our first 
ill-used, and, as I resdly believe, persecuted^ mother — for after all, 
who can say what she had to put up with, with no witnesses 
by?— when, I say, I consider the globe in this manner, ^d tlmk 
of the poor souls the women upon it — there’s the dear Exquimaux 
things that, as I am credibly informed, go seal-fishing, while their 
lazv husbands do nothing but stop at home drinking peach-brandy 
and smoking pig-tail tobacco — ^when I consider this, as I do when 
Mouser — that lord of the creation — ^is, for what I know, playing 
at billiards — ^I am the more and more determined that the world can 
never be put right, until women take it into their own hajms, and roll 
it after their own hearts ! And this is what I remarked to Mouser and 
— no, I won’t say, for whatever his faults are, still he ’s my husband^ ; 
and I took him with his faults, though I may be allowed to observe, if 

I had thought he ’d had half the number I’d have seen mm ml at the 
altar before I — but however, women — ^at least up to this time, were . 
made to suffer, and I strain every sinew, I may say, to smile at my fate. 
But— it ’s not going to last. , ^ i ^ 

I have been to Parliament — ^into the very House of Commons. I told 
Mouser I would, and I’ve done it. 1 . „ . m. j 

Well, the hypocrisy of men all over the world, ’specially the cmiized ; 
for, after all, the savages are really and truly more of the gentlemen. 
They mean what they say towards the sex, and act up to it ; they don fc 
call the suffering creatures lilies, and roses, aud angels, and jewels of 
life, and then treat ’em as if they were weeds of the world, and pebbles 
of the highway. But with civilized nations — as I fling it at Mouser— 
they all of ’em make women the sign-post pictures of everything that s 
beautiful, and behave to the dear originals as if they were bom 

simpktons^^ Liberty, Mr. Mouser,” said I. “Well, you want to 
make Liberty look as lovely as it can be done, and what do you do ? 
Why you’re obliged to come to woman for the only beautiful Liberty 
that will serve you. You paiut and stamp Liberty as a woman, and 
then — but it ’s so like you^ — ^then you won’t suffer so much as a single 
petticoat to take her seat in the House of Commons. * 

“And next, MousER”-^or I would be heard— “and next, you want 
the figure of Justice. Woman again ! There she is, with her balance 
and sword, as the sort of public-house sign for law, but— is a poor 
woman allowed to wear false hair, and put a black gown upn her back, 
aud so much as ouce open her mouth iu the Queen’s Bench ? ^ M^ she 
put a tippet of ermine on herself — may she even find herself in a J ury r 
Oh, no : you can paint Justice, and cut her in stone, but you never let 
the poor thing say a syllable. , ^ it. 

“But that’s the way, Mouser— and I will go on— that s the way we 
are handed about the world in signs : to be looked at and talked about, 
and there an end. What would England do. without a womm with a 
three-pronged fork to protect it ? They call Britannia— I have heard 
yon do it, and don’t deny it— the genius of the country. Poor soul ! if 
that’s to be a genius, to be talked of and sung about, and not .to Aave 
a morsel of right, if that’s to be a genius— \ a t 

^ “But— Itdlyou— I have been m the House of Commons. And I 
will say this, I went up into the gallery with— no, I won’t at the present 
tell you my feelings. But I say this. How our good ween— and 

if I’d my way there shouldn’t be auother King in the world; no, they 
should all be Queens, like Queen Liberty, Queen Justm'^ (^ueen Mercy, 
and so forth— how our good Queen, after the times she s looked at the 
Parliament, and after the speeches she’s made to them— how she must 
look down upon the Lords (I mean of the oreakon) of the Parliament 

^U^on^4.i3 matter, however, you shall haye more than A Bit os Mx 

Yours to continue, 

The Honeysuckles. Amelia Mouser, 


yojj, xYiir. 
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A JUVENILE TEACHER ON EDUCATION. 

Interlocutors,— LiTTiB Boy and Middib-aged Gentxbjiian, 

^ ro c^l the attention 

\ fu / m vt\ m i reading/Pap^? * 

mw m l m\ n I Middle-aged Oentleman, The 

II m speeches in Parliament, my 
m\ in /i W H If about educating 

M Ml H \ W yf millions of poor little boys 

mm M \ \ m If read and 

win / iW / write, and don’t know their 

mim I Im I ;f A, B, C, nor the difference be- 

^-iilir'l M /(]| tween right and wrong. 

fiffl iffl y w A 2 W<s W hy don’t their 

/n'^v il ill llttiM ill' Papas and Mammas have them 

' I' 1 I' Middle-aged Gentleman,, My 

I lllllll-^ dear, because they have no 
ImlPk' T-V ' ' 1 kind, good. Papas and Mammas 

‘ ‘I '■ 1 mi Ilf 1°° ^^d^* clff^ 

i 1 1 1 1 yiiMH^nTw I Sll i ffli 1 \ ioy- Then, Papa, why 

1 I Hffl' I ^ 0 |sn’tthe^QuBEN order them 

11 1 r 111 i fli ' Ml 11 1 ! © ll 11 1 lOl 1 1 * M Middle-‘aged Gentleman. Ha ! 
-f 1 1 Ifi! M 11 1 J Majesty would be only 

iff 1 HM 9MI m I'pi PaaBa^ too happy, if she could; but 

I I 111 Parliament can’t ^ree to let 

Why not,^Papa ? 

Why, you see, my dear. Par- 
liament is made up of gentlemen that belong to different religions, and not one of 
them, except a few, will vote for any school unless his own religion is taught in it. 
So the poor little girls and boys can’t be taught anything because the sects can’t 
settle their differences’. 


settle their differences’. 

Liitle JBoy. What differences. Papa? 

Middle-aged Gentleman, 1 can’t explain them to you* Ton couldn’t understand 
them. They don’t signify to little boys of your 8^. 

lAUle Boy, Then, Papa, what do they signify to the poor little boys and girls ? 

Middle-aged Gentleman, Eh?— why^— a— just so — ^that is— never mind. You’ll 
know one of these days. 

lAtile Boy, But what becomes of the poor boys and girls, Papa ? 

Middle-aged Gentleman, Why, they plunder and steal, and then they are taken up, 
and imprisoned and whipped, and by-and-by transported, and at last some of them 
hanged— all because they haven’t been taught their duty like you, and know no 
better. 

UUk Boy, How cruel ! If they don’t know better, whose fault is it, Papa? 

Middle-aged Gentleman, Nobody’s in particular. It is because Society can’t agree. 

, JAttle Boy, Who is Society, Papa ? 

Middle-aged Gentleman, Society— eh ?— why— oh ! Everybody, my boy. 

Utile Boy, Then I think,^Papa, it is the fault of Everybody^ and I think Every- 
cpdy is very wicked, and will never be happy till he can make his mind up, and send 
thse poor children to school. 

Middle-aged Gentleman, ’Pon my word, my little boy, I believe you are right. 


A WINDY SHINDY. 

^ Dramu was visited the other day with such a hurricane as has not been known 
the “^a^'sdmn the winds blew and cracked their cheeks on Dover Cliff, and 
EoEE^ aplm his rides m wild guffaws at the expense of poor old Lear. It is said 
that thirty thousand pounds’ worth of windows have been smashed, and it has 
becpme a pmy^e to be allowed — after an appointment of several days’ standing — an 
audience of your glazier. The Dublin tradesmen declare loudly that the breeze has 
of the approaching abolition of the Tice-Royalty, and 
that this blow to thmr trade has been appropriately produced by the blowing out 
gE their windows. who are always busying themselves about “Wimt’a in 

the wind ? are^ now told that indignation at the breaking up of an imitation Court 
was ^oidedly in the ^ during the late tempest. We don’t see why Boreas 
should give himself such airs about a sensible resolutkm of the Government, but we 
ca^ot be summed at the Prk^c© of Puffers taking up the cause of the tradesmen 
of the Irish Metropolis, who are, no doubt, quite as adroit as their Imdon brethren 
in the advertising arts, carts, and sciences. 

^ OP M^ness.— T he Court of Chmcery should be called, simply. 

Its lunsdiction extends over all lunatics, and none Wt 

lUnaXECSt^er T.hiinlr nf crmnoe +.n low i-n if 


THE WHIPPEE^IN^S LAMENT. 

(By Lord M— rc— s H— ll.) 

My first employ was a light-weight boy. 

With the Parliament Pack to ride ; 

And the runs I’ve bad, as I steered my prad 
At old Billy ’Olmes’s side ! 

Ob, he was the man, when wild they ran, 

To tail his dogs home in a crack ; 

No odds scent or weather, he kept them together,' 

On his hard-mouthed Treasury hack. < 

No bound so young could e’er give tongue. 

When he should ba’ run close and mum. 

But, with lasli or look, Billy brought him to book. 
And the babblingest dog was dumb ! 

The scent might be shy, the fox run sly. 

Or have earthed in awkward ground. 

But at hand for a cast, with the field hard and fast. 

Old Billy was safe to be found 1 

All covers he ’d draw, and too much law < 

No fox got where Billy came ; 

No matter what scent crossed the line they went. 

He kept the pack to their game. 

And to crown the run, when the sport was done, 

Yon was safe a death to see, 

And the nobs they ’d tip the jolly old whip, . 

And Billy warn’fc proud— not he ! 

And I’d bet a pot, be ’amed all he got,” 

Por never was whipper-in 
Had a hand more neat, or a better seat, 

’Arder mouth or thicker skin. , 

But now a poor whip there ’s none to tip, ' 

All we gets, it is ’ard knocks — 

Our kennel and breed is a runnin’ to seed. 

And we never kills a fox 1 

Then tliere ’s Lord Jotlk, in the days that ’s gone 
Well in the front he showed, 

Never craned or shied, but in Ms stride. 

Took wot came in his road. 

But now, I ’m blest, if I ain’t distrest. 

His conduc’ for to see ; 

At every ditch, it ’s a baulk or hitch. 

Which didn’t use to be. 

And the old Whig pack, thro’ bein’ ’anted slack, 

Are wild as gipsy curs ; 

Off after a cow, or a sheep — ^bow-wow— 

Or an ’edge ’og in the furze. 

Por rating or thong, I may lay it, ding-dong, 

About their flanks and ears. 

They don’t care a rap ; ten to one they ’E snap 
At me when I interferes I 

Pour runs last week, home we did sneak. 

Without a single kill 1 

And Lord John on JP^inders^ Sir Charles on Stamps, 
Both ’ad an awful spill ! 

What ’s to come of the ’ounds that ’s broken bounds. 
And wild across country roam, 

I ’aven’t a guess to mj back, unless 
Young Ben he chivies ’em ’ome. 

Once dogs was dogs, but now, by Gogs, 

I think they ’ll soon begin 
To break their tethers, mount tops and leathers. 

And ’unt the whipper-in ! 


The Old Paths. 

Notice has appeared in the Oaford Journal for the cteiug 
of forty-six footpaths — short cats through pleasant nwidows 
rpand stately Oxford ! We call upon that venerable Univer- 
sity, which is so fond of the old paths when they lead to 
Rome,^ or away from improrvement, in the words of her 
favourite maxim, ^^Hme super aniiguas or, in plain 
English, “ to stand up for the old rcSuis” on this occasion. 
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THE PROSER. 

ESSAYS AND DISCOUESES BY DR. SOLOMON PACITICO. 



II.— ON THE PLEASURES OF BEING A FOGY. 

HILST I was ridiBgtlieotlier day 
by the beautiful Serpentine Eirer 
upon my excellent friend Heaty- 
side’s grey cob, and in company 
of the gallant and agreeable 
Atjgusttjs Topladt, a carriage 
passed from which looked out a 
face of such remarkable beauty, 
that Air0XJSTTJS and myself quick- 
ened our pace to follow the ve- 
hicle, and to keep for_ awhile 
those charming features in view. 
My beloved and unknown young 
friend who peruse these lines, it 
was very likely your face which 
attracted your humble servant; 
recollect whether you were not 
in the Park upon the day I allude 
to, and if you were, whom else 
could I mean but you? I don’t 
know your name; I have for- 
gotten the arms on the carriage, 
or whether there were any; and 
as for women’s dresses, who can 
remember them ? but your dear 
kind countenance was so pretty 
and good-humoured and pleasant 
to look at, that it remains to this 
day faithfully engraven on my heart, and I feel sure that you are as good 
as you are handsome. Almost all handsome women are good : they 
cannot choose but be good and gentle with those sweet features and 
that charming graceful figure. A day in which one sees a very pretty 
woman should always be noted as a holyday with a man, and marked 
with a white stone. In this way, and at this season in London, to be 
sure, sucb a day comes seven times in the week, and our calendar, like 
that of the Eoman Catholics, is all Saints’ days. 

Toplady. then, on his chesnut horse, with his glass in his eye, and 
the tips of iiis shiny boots just touching the stirrup, and your slave, the 
present writer, (who by the way is rather better and younger looking 
than the designer has made him) rode after your carriage, and looked at 
you with such notes of admiration expressed in their eyes, that you 
remember you blushed, you smiled, and then began to talk to that very 
nice-looking elderly lady in the front seat, who of course was your 
Mamma, xou turned out of the ride — it was time to go home and 
dress for dinner, — ^you were gone. Good luck go with you, and with 
all fair things which thus come and pass away ! 

Top caused his horse to cut all sorts of absurd capers and caracoles 
by the side of your carriage. He made it dance upon two legs, then 
upon other two, then as if he would jump over the railings and crush 
the admiring nursery-maids and the rest of the infantry. I should 
think he got his animal from Batty’s, and that, at a crack of Widdi- 
come’s whip, he could dance a quadrille. He ogled, he smiled, he 
took off his hat to a Countess’s carriage that happened to be passing 
in the other line, and so showed his hair; he grinned, he kissed his little 
finger-tips and flung them about as if he would shake them off— 
whereas the other party, on the grey cob— the old gentleman— pow- 
dered along at a resolute trot, and never once took his respectful eyes 
off^u whue you continued in the ring, 

"When you were gone (you see by the way in which I linger about 
you still, that I am unwilling to part with yon) Toplady turned round 
upon me with a killing triumphant air, and stroked that impudent little 
tuft he has on his chin, and said— ‘‘ 1 say, old boy, it was the chesnut 
she was looking at, and not the ywayj^ And I make no doubt he 
thinks you are in love with him to this minute. 

“ You silly young jackanapes,” said I ; “ what do I care whether she 
was looking at the grey or the chesnut ? I was thinking about the 
girl ; you were thinking about yourself, and be hanged to your vanity I ’* 
And with this thrust in his little chest, I flatter myself I u 


jX3l.UU. WXllU. UliXO UJJ.1UOU JJJ. UJLi? 4JLbl/JLO UUOOU* X XLCIlUI/CX JJLIJOeXJ. A upset young 

Toplady, that triumphant careering rider. 

It was natural that he should wish to please ; that is, that he should 
wish other people to admire him. Atjgtjsttts Toplady is young (still) 
and lovely. It is not until a late period of life that a genteel young 
fellow, with a Grecian nose and a suitable waist and whiskers, begins 
to admire other people besides himself. 

That, however, is the great advantagfe which a man possesses whpse 
morning of life is over, whose reason is not taken prisoner by any kind 
of blandishments, and who knows and feels that he is a BOGY. As an 
old buck is an odious sight, absurd, and ridiculous before gods and 
men ; cruelly, but deservedly, quizzed by you young people, who are 


not in the least duped by his youthful airs or toilette artifices ; so an 
honest, good-natured, straight-forward, middle-aged, easily-pleased 
Fogy IS a worthy ^d amiable member of society, and a man who gets 
both respect and liking. 

Even in the lovely sex, who has not remarked how painful is that 
period of a woman s life when she is passing out of her bloom, and 
thinking about giving up her position as a beauty ? What sad injustice 
and stratagems she has to perpetrate during the struggle ! She hides 
away her daughters in the school-room, she makes them wear cruel 
pinafores, and dresses herself in the garb which they ought to assume. 
She is obliged to distort the calendar, and to resort to all sorts of 
schemes and arts to hide, in her own person, the august and respectable 
marks of time. Ah ! what is this revolt against nature but impotent 
blasphemy ? Is not Autumn beautiful in its appointed season, that we 
are to be ashamed of her and paint her yellowing leaves pea-green ? Let 
us, I say, take the fall of the year as it was made, serenely and sweetly, 
and await the time when Winter comes and the nights shut in. I 
know, for my part, many ladies who are far more agreeable and more 
beautiful too, now that they are no longer beauties ; and, by converse, 
I have no doubt that Toplady, about whom we were speaking just 
now, will be a far pleasanter person when he has given up the practice, 
or desire, of killing the other sex, and has sunk into a meUow repose as 
an old bachelor or a married man. 

The great and delightful advantage that a man enjoys in the world, 
after he has abdicated all pretensions as a conqueror and enslaver of 
females, and both formally, and of his heart, acknowledges himself to 
be a Fogy, is that he now comes for the first time to enjoy and appre- 
ciate duly the society of women. For a young man about town, there is 
only one woman in the whole city — (at least very few indeed of the 
young Turks, let us hope, dare to have two or three strings to their 
wicked bows)— he goes to ball after ball in pursuit of that one person; 
he sees no other eyes but hers ; hears no other voice ; cares for no 
other petticoat but that in which his charmer dances : he pursues her 
—is ref used — ^is accepted and jilted; breaks hia heart, mends it, of 
course, and goes on again after some other beloved being, until in the 
order of fate and nature he marries and settles, or remains unmarried, 
free, and a Fogy. Until then we know nothing of women— the kind- 
ness and refinement and wit of the elders ; the artless prattle and dear 
little chatter of the young ones; all these are hidden from us 
until we take the Fogy’s degree: nay, even perhaps from married 
men, whose age and gravity entitles them to rank amongst Fogies • 
for every woman, who is worth anything, will be jealous of her 
husband up to seventy or eighty, and always prevent his intercourse 
with other ladies. But an old bachelor, or better still, an old widower, 
has this delightful entr6e into the female world ; he is free to come, to 
go : to listen : to joke : to sympathise : to talk with mamma about her 
plans and troubles ; to pump from Miss the little secrets that gush so 
easily from her pure little well of a heart : the ladies do notff/ner them- 
selves before him, and he is admitted to their mysteries like the Doctor, 
the Confessor, or the Kislar Aga. 

What man who can enjoy this pleasure and privilege ought to be in- 
different to it ? If the society of one woman is delightful, as the young 
fellows think and justly, how much more delightful is the society of a 
thousand ! One woman, for instance, has brown eyes, and a geological 
or musical turn: another has sweet blue eyes, and takes, let us say, the 
Gouham side of the controversy, at present pending ; a third darling, 
with long fringed lashes hiding eyes of hazel, lifts them up ceiling- 
wards in behalf of Miss Sellon, thinks the Lord Chiee Justice has 
hit the poor young lady very hard in publishing her letters, and 
proposes to quit the Church next Tuesday or Wednesday, or when- 
ever Me. Oeiel is ready — and, of course, a man may be in love 
with one or the other of these. But it is manifest that brown 
i eyes will remain brown eyes to the end, and that, having no other 
interest but music or geology, her conversation on those points 
may grow more than sufficient. Saephiea, again, when she has said 
her say with regard to the Gobham affair, and proved that the other 
party are but Bomanists in disguise, and who is interested on no other 
subject, may possible tire you — so may Hazelia, who is working altar- 
cloths m day, and would desire no better martyrdom than to walk bare- 
foot in a night procession up Sloane Street and home by Wilton Place, 
time enough to get her poor meuTtm little feet into white satin slippers 
for the night’s ball— I say, if a man can be wrought up to rapture, imd 
enjoy bliss in the company of any one of these young ladies, or any other 
individuals in the infinite variety of Miss-kind— how much real sym- 

E athy, benevolent pleasure, and xindly observation may he .enjoy, Tmen 
e is allowed to be familiar with the whole charming race, and behold 
the brightness of all their different eyes, and listen toffee sweet music 
of their various voices I 


ENGLAND’S GOOD NAJOl. 

OtJE late proceedings in Greece have induced foreign nations to ma^ 
a little alteration in our national nick-name, by adding a letter to it. 
Instead of calling us John Bdli^ they now everywhere style us John 
Bully, 




A JWehvle Pabjye 
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A HINT THOM HBE MAJESTY. 

V I We do not often peruse -witli very intense 

interest the lucubrations of that ener- 
getic historian, the Court newsman, who 
chronicles from day to day the walks, 
drives, and the dinners of Eoyalty. 
^aJLJ \ Othello^ we are “ not much moved ” 
ILa perusal of the tale, how this stick 

M r‘\ has succeeded that stick, how this lady 
t /| has relieved the other lady, or how His 
Excellency the Bajron Hobajsiob was 
the only addition — and, in Tussaijd 
t phraseology, ‘‘,a magnificent addition,” 
we dare say— to the party of Boyalty. 

We are quite sure Her Majesty 
takes no dehght in the perusal of these 
paragraphs ; for which of us would wish 
to have published to the world the 
details of our every-day life, embracing 
such facts as our having, on such a day, “ entertained Mr. and Mrs. 
JoiSTES at a leg of mutton dinner,” or that in the afternoon we had 
“ taken our usual airing on the halfpenny steamboat ? ” Though our 
vanity might be a little, tickled at first oy perusing in print the announce- 
ment that we had received a few friends to tea, we should soon get tired 
of what might be termed our Household Narrative^ when we found 
such paragraphs as “ The charwoman has relieved the housemaid in 
waiting,” or that “ the children took their customary donkey-ride in 
the Park” 

We, however, did notice in the Court Circular^ of Eriday last, a para- 
graph from which some profit may be derived. In the midst of a series 
of announcements respecting the birth-day of the Princess Alice, we 
came to the following : — 

“ At five o’clock in the afternoon Her Majesty received a small juvenile party, &c. 
The QTjERiTjaccompaniedhy the Royal children, received the youthful visitors in the 
saloon, in which the juveniles danced, and afterwards proceeded to the library, where 
refJreshments were served. The juvenile party left the Palace soon after seven 
o’clock.” I 

Here is an admirable example to those who are in the habit of givkg 
children’s parties, commencing at eight or nine p. m., and terminating 
at one or two in the morning, when the jaded juveniles crawl away j 
with at least six months’ health taken out of them by late hours, excite- i 
ment and fatigue. The Queen, as a mother and a sensible woman, 
knows when “ it is time that all good children should be in bed,” as the 
nurse’s saying goes, and she most properly sets herself above the 
fashionable foolery of half killing children under the pretext of amusing 
them. The juvenile party at the Palace was short and^ sweet, beginning 
early, breaking up in good time, and not interfering in the least with 
the usual hours that ought to be observed in all well-regulated 
families. 

The visitors were kept long enough to be entertained, but not long 
enough to be worn out, and we dare say they enjoyed themselves in 
proportion to the good sense shown in providing for their amusement. 
The example is an excellent one, and we hope it will have its effect 
when the time comes round for cooping up a number qf little cbildren 
in hot rooms at unreasonable hours, for the graffication of a bevy of 
misguided mothers looking on with rapture at their offspring mimicking 
the fooleries of their elders in a spirit of premature apishness, which 
makes even childhood offensive— and that is saying a very great deal 
indeed. Por once we congratulate the Court historian on having ful- 
filled the province of history— that of ^teaching by example— and the 
hi^er the example the more profitable is the, lesson Hkely to be. 


SABBATH-POST PENITENTIAL MEETING. . 

Next to being in the right, is the graceful and penitent confession of 
having been in the wrong. This confession is about to be made some 
day next week, by a large number of distinguished merchants, hankers, 
soficitors, and others— by the same men who, two or three months 
back, held meetings for the charitable purpose of denouncing Rowland 
TTttx as one of the wicked, as a man detramiined upon the desecration 
of the English Sabbath, and with it the perdition of the souls of thou- 
sands of the doomed ones employed in the Post-Office, Art had been 
called in to awaken the indignation of the country, and envelopes with 
a portrait of Rowland Hill, garnished with horns and tail, was seen 
emptying from a hag a shower of letters upon a church steeple— more 
fatally struck than was ever steeple struck by lightning— by Sabbath 
foolscap. It was in vain that Lord Rtjsseil sought to guarantee the 
peacefulness of the Sabbath — ^Lord Russell was not believed; and 
very much the ^'merchants, bankers, solicitors,” &c., applauded them- 
selves in the charitableness of such incredulity. Since the first ass 
cropped his first meal of antediluvian thistles, there had never been 
such multitudinous braying, as that hee-hawed at public meetings, and > 
through newspaper columns. And now — ^biding ms time — ^Mr. Row- 
land Hill has published a Report, convictmg the ** merchants, 
bankers, solicitors,” &c., of the most needless violeBoe— of the most 
unchristianlike abuse of a man to whom civilisation owes an immense 
amount of debt— a debt that from land to land will go m increasing. 
We borrow from the Times the subjoined analysis of hhe ‘^Report” 
in question 

“ Mb. Hill had always stated that the necessity for the extra labonr would he hrie- 
On Sunday, the 28th of October, the additional London force of 26 men was first em- 
ployed ; on the 6th of January following it was reduced to 13 ; on the 13th, of the same 
month to 3, and on the very next Sunday it was dispensed with altogether, having 
effected its object within the space of three months. 

By the device and execution of these measures 676 provincial post*officeB have expe- 
rienced a total positive relief of about 7J hours each Sunday, and^ upwards of 4000 
dependent offices have received a similar relief of about 7 hours. Estimated in relafion 
to individuals, the effect of the measures bas Itm to give to 5829 persons an average Sunday 
relvef of hours each; that is to say, nearly 6000 people have been relieved from nearly 
6 hours’ work every Sunday by the operation of a scheme which was denounced as a 
deliberate encouragement to Sabbath-breaMng and profanity. The Sunday force regu- 
larly employed in the Post-Office "befwe the famous provisions of Mr. Rowlanr Hill’s 
scheme amoimted to 27 men. On the first day of operations under the new system this, 
to the scandal and horror of the public, was increased to 62. To be sure, some 4000 or 
5000 were relieved in other quarters by the same regulation, but this little compensation 
was altogether overlooked in the great iniquity. But what followed? Not only was 
this additional force dispensed with in toto before three months had passed, but its 
labours had even contributed to lighten the lot of those who still remained. So well did 
the new arrangements act, that the work of the original force began gradually and 
steadily to and we are now officially told that ‘ the whole Sunday force ordi- 

narily employed in the London office will be reduced to five or six men, which, even 
with the addition of the 10 clerks employed in the mail trains (and their duties will 
intrench but little on the observances of the Sunday), will maJee a total force ofUttHemore 
them half that employed lefore the 28^A of October ImV ” 

:Punch has some satisfaetion ia the recoHection that at the outset he 
met the folly, the abuse, and— ia some cases, he may add— the Phari- 
saical Puritanism of the hiavkrs with argument and with laughter. 
Well, very much are the '‘merchants, banakers, solicitors,” and others, 
ashamed of themselves; and theypropcss© to meet next week— place 
and time will of course be advertised— and read Mr. Hill^s Report, 
and then and there express thehr penitence for the hard epithets that, 
in their ultra purity, they again and again bestowed upon him. ^ 

Eurther, they will then— in token of repentance— walk bare-headea 
in procession to the Post-Office, and read to Mr. Rowland Hill a 
confession of their injustice. i j. 

Eurther. they will beg of Mr. Rowland Hell to accept a bracelet 
for Mrs. Rowland B&ll — a bracelet set with jewels, in form of a snake 
with its tail in its mouth, typical in this case of repentant slander that— 
eats its own words. 


Liston Bedivivus. 

We thought never more to hear of a once celebrated farce, rendered 
famous in its day by the acting of Liston in the principal character. 
But only last week the Times announced that the Chancellor oe the 
Excheqxter had 

« Received, from * X Y.^g’ Bank-oaotes, value £400, wMcb be will place to tbe credit 
of tbe public.”" 

Surely this is the fane© of Z F. F, and the chief actor in ib is 
Bray. 

The Bnd of the Sea^erpent* 

We left our old friend dragging his slow length along up the 
Beaufort River in Carolina, with a party of the “ Eree and Independmit ” 
on their way to blow him out of the water with a couple of ten- 
pounders. They sailed— they loaded; they saw the monster at a 
distance ; they primed— they were just going to fire— when th^ found 
the Sea-Serpent was three whales, which had blundered up the stream 
in each other’s wake. And so the Sea-Serpent turns out, as we always 
expected he would, “very like a whale 


To TTnlicenaed Hawkers of J okess 

Notice! whoever sends us a joke on the subject of “ CadUPKbll’s 
Miss-Sellon-y,” n , 

Win be instantly proceeded agamst for literary felony 1 ’ 

The joke having been stolen from a wit at the West Enq,' 

And last seen in a leader of the Times^ where the thief traced by a 

Of the manufacturer, who last night did with moraiof Ms friends in a 
body call , 

Upon Mr, Punch to impound the joke if sent tp ^ periodical, 

I A cabman’s estimate aESRECTABILTTY. 

I “ What do you take me for, Sblf* said an elderly gentleman to a 
cabman who had been grossly inaultM hini, “ Take yer for ? Vy, I 
tqok yer for a shillin’ a mik but I find yer a shab as only gives 
eightpence. 
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word ^in that. I^m sure, what with Latin and 
Greek, and Greek and Latin, let alone Hebrew, ' 
their poor heads is stuffed as full as they can hold. 
Don’t tell me that I should have ^em taught more 
of your nateral sciences, ^d your modern lan- 
guages, and Indian gibberish. Don’t talk to me 
about your nasty Chemistry, which I don’t believe 
half of it, and your Botany, and Anatomy, and Or- 
nithology, and Etymology, and parlyvooing, and 
yaw-yawiag, and new-fangled Sanscrip. They learn 
as much of all them sort of things as they ought to 
know, and are quite good enough scollards for any 
Christian. I’ve trained them up in the way they 
should go, Johnny. I’ve took care to distil their 
minds with proper principles ; instead of which 
you’d have them trying to set the Thames a-fire with 
your sulphur, and gash, and experiments in Cal- 
vinism. No, John, Dame Oxtoed’s lads, I can 
tell you, have other fish to fry, and will maintain, 
in defence of their glorious constitution, against 
your Papishes, and Dissenters, and you too, for 
there isn’t a pin to choose between you. Come, 
if you dare, and poke your nose into my house- 
keeping, like a jackdaw peeping down a marrow- 
bone. Eind out all the secrets you can. I defy you 
to meddle with 

“Old Dame Oxeoed. 

“P.S. P’raps the above mayn’t be no news to you. 
May be you ’ve heard as much already from Inglis, 
Whichever way, put it in your pipe, etcetra.” 
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TEBEmC ATTACK UPON MR. JACOB OMNIUM OE UPPER BAKER 
STREET, BY LORD JOHN RUSSELL. 


MRS. OKl^ORD TO THE PRIME MINISTER. 

“Johnny I 

“ Oh ! if I was your mother— which, thank my stars, I ain’t — wouldn’t 1 1 — well, 
never mind. So you’ve the imperance, have you, you little Edinborough siipenn’orth 
of halfpence, for to think of appointing a Conmussion to inquire into my household 
management? Ohl but the answers is to be all optional. Johnny, I wish you may 
get any. Try an experiment first. Go to the pond in St. James’s Park, which I 
wish you was at the bottom of it, where the water-birds is* Stand on the bank, and cry, 
'Goosey, goosey, goosey, goosey, come and be killed I’ How many do you think 
you’ll persuade to come? Rather more, I should think, thau you will get any boys of 
mine to apeak agin their own good as well as their poor old mother. And, pray, what is 
it you’re so inquisitive about, after all? Not that I’ve got anythink to be ashamed of: 
no, I should hope not ; but if I choose to keep myself to myself, my affairs is nothing to 
nobody. All the world, I’m sure, knows as much as they’ve any business of Dame 
OxEOED. There never was no child of mine as was a disgrace, or anythink else but a 
comfort, to his family and friends. Take any of ’em, and if yon fancy that I spoilt him, or 
brought him up to extravagance and ruin— ask his father. And I’m sure my sons— for I 
caih»ll the young gentlemen I takes in, my sons— couldn’t have a mother to be more 
careM oL them than I am, looking over their things, and their bills, and seemg what they 
has and wiiat they pays, and that they’re never cheated nor imposed on. As to my 
bringing of them on in their studies, there’s nobody but a most wicked story as can say a 


PARLIAMENTARY DOOR-KEEPING. 

A SELECT committee has been sitting on the door- 
keepers of the House of Lords, who are likely to 
cry out that they have been crushed by being thus 
sat upon. 

We cannot understand the complaints of poorly 
paid labour, when we find that hall-porters’ work 
commands such wages as the country has been 
paying to the gentlemen who have met with such 
an eligible opening as the opening of the door of 
the House of Lords. The Eorty Thieves made a 
tolerably good thing of their Open Sesame ; but we 
doubt whether even the Captain of ^the band could 
have cleared such a comfortable thing of it, as the 
ofificers we have been alluding to have hitherto 
enjoyed. Every knock, single dr double, that came 
to the House of Lords, has oeen a rap in the pocket 
of the door-keeper, and nothing seems to have 
answered better than answering the door. Every 
mill at the bell has been a pull upon poor John 
Bull’s pocket, until he can no longer stand the 
constant pull out — or, in other words, he refuses 
to go on being let in by those entrusted with the 
duty of letting in the Peers. 

In one year the door-keeper cleared £2500 by the 
operation of simply turning a handle, which must be 
the very identical handle to abuse that we have 
heard spoken of so frequently. Between £700 and 
£800 a year is a moderate average for the door- 
keeper. Who will not feel that it would be cheaper 
even to fumiah every one of their Lordships with a 
latch-key to let himself in, than to pay such an 
enormous sum to a functional who has not even 
got to ask “ Who’s dat knocking at de door ? ” but 
simply admits each peer as he enters the house. 
The whole cost might be saved by having a check- 
! string near the woolsack, to be pulled by the Chan- 

■ cellor, who would thus exercise a very proper check 
I upon this branch of our outlay. 

i We strongly recommend the adoption either of 

■ the principle of latch-keys for the Lords, or the 
- still more economical plan of Little Red Riding 

• Hood’s Grandmother, for we do not see why each 
» Member of the House should not be directed to pull 

* a bobbin outside, so that the latch might come up, 
^ and he could w£dk in. 

I Strange but Teue.— It is an extraordinary and 
^ somewhat self-contradicto^ fact, that, while very 
^ little that Me. Eeeeand is in the habit of saying 
k is taken in» still less of it is carried out. 
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MAXIMS AND DISPATCHES OE EIELD MARSHAL 
WIDDICOMB. 


TOELT peace skoTild be encotiragedj if 
it is only for its economy. How 
much cheaper it is than war ! Peace 
requires no double band, no outlay of 
brass, no blue-fire, no saltpetre, no 
smoke — ^and War is all smoke. It is 
the smoke that costs the money. A 
War that should consume its own 
smoke, would be a great boon-es- 
peciallyas the babies in the pit would 
not cough so much, when I am ad- 
dressing my gallant troops, previous 
to leading them on to victory, 

Yictory ! it is but the flash of a 
second — a vivid illumination, suc- 
ceeded by general darkness. You 
hear a shout— you see a blaze— and 
the next moment the green curtain 
falls — and I have to hurry off to pay 
the supers.” 

If ever Prance and England should 
go to war again, I propose that Prae- 
•coNi and Astley^s should fight their battles. We should do it much 
more effectively— and our play-bills would do capitally for bulletins and 
dispatches— for we should both of us be sure to claim the victory. 



Every Bing has its fool, and the man who marries a woman in the 
belief that she is perfection is the fool of the weddmg-xing. 


OXD Astley had the lowest contempt for women who did not know 
how to ride. A celebrated actress from Drury Lane applied to him for an 
engagement. ** Can you ride, madam ? ” — ** No, Sk.”— “ Then, please 
madam, you must walk.”— And he would not lismte aaiothei: wori 


Dttcrow was the most ei^et^^rising manager I ewst knew. Al^'tl^ 
time that Sir Bobert Pieeii said that the “ Battle of the Ccmstitutimi 
must be fought in the B^stration Courts,” he sent la a contrast to 
Oovemment, pledging himscH to fight the battle dieaper thm any one 
else. 


“ Man is but Dust : ” this may not be perfectly new, but can anything 
be more true ? Considering how often I have been splashed and kicked by 
the horses, and how repeatedly I have been tripped up by Mr. Merrmm, 
and rolled about in the Bing, I am sure no one will accuse me of 
pedantry whmi I boldly say that "Man is but sawdust.” 


The Horse is greatly to be envied. . His engagement lasts all the 
year round, and he never knows what it is to want a meal. There have 
been moments of weakness, when I, Wibjuoqmb, have regretted I had 
not been born a horse ! 


Upon what a trifle does a man’s Pame sometimes depend 1 Gombrsab 
confessed to me he owed his engagement as Naioieon BiroNAEARaE 
solely to the accident of his taking snuff ! 


Who says there is no promotion in our service? Why I have known 
a young tailor start in the British army as a drummer-boy, and be the 
Marquess oe Anglesey before he was nineteen. Innumerable other 
instances might be given. 

It is a great question whether I have derived half as much""gratifica- 
tion from "the most brilliant achievement that ever distinguished the 
annals of British history I mean, our Battle of Waterloo — as from a 
dozen oysters and a bottle of stout, whioh I have quietly enjoyed in 
my dressing-room afterwards. 


THE lEPBESENTATION AS IT MIGHT BE. 

An entirely new basis of representation is suggested by a passage in 
a speech made by Mr. W. J. Pox, M.P., at the Natioiial Beform Asso- 
oktioD. The Honourable Member observed that— 

“ Many gentlemen now sent to Parliament represented th,o rascality (cheers), the 
serviUty (cheers)t the dnmkenness, the seinshness of the country, (fiouS cheers.) 

Next to the real representation of the people, that of conflicting 
interests and principles would he, perhaps, the fairest. The summary 
of a debate might then run somewhat thus 

In the Mouse of Gomnons — - 

Petitions were presented by the Member for Class Pkivilegb for 
the more stringent enforcement of the Game Laws ; from the Member 
for Mammon against any interference with the shift and relay system in 
factories; and from the Member for Chicanery against Chancery 
Beform. 

The Member for Preebom oe Conscience proposed the throwing 
open of the Universities to Her Majesty’s subjects of all denominations. 

The Member for Bigotry predicted the downfal of the Monarchy 
from the admission of Dissenters to Oxford and Cambridge, 

On a motion for the removal of Smithfield Market being made by the 
Member for Health, 

The Member for Pilth moved that the Bill be read this day six 
months. He would defend vested interests through thick and thin. 
The amendment was seconded by the Member for Pestilbnce. He 
would not tamely suffer his constituents, the undertakers, to be injured, 
^ The Member for Pair Play brought forward a motion for the adop- 
tion of the Ballot. This was opposed by the Member for Brebert, 
seconded by the Member for Intimidation, who, in an enei^etic 
harangue, denounced secret voting as unconstitutional and un-En^sh. 

Occasion was taken by the Member for Economy to recommend the 
abolition of useless ofiGices. The Member for Plitnkeydom vindicated 
the dignity of Gold Stick from the aspersions of the Hon. Gentleman, 
The Member for Cant gave notice of a Bill forbidding cabs, ’busses, 
and steamboats to ply on Sundam 

Hereupon the Member for CtosiSTENcrY said, that if the measure 
w^ kito OmmiMmg he shouM demand tihe insertion of a clause to 
prohU tie nse of carnages on Ute Sabbath for going to Church, 

TIec Member lot Philanthropy then bton^t forward his motion 
for the abolition of <^pitai punishment, which, having been strenuously 
oppos!^ by the Member for Destructiveness, was rejected by a small 
mmority. 

On the motion ct the hlEMBER for Early Closing, the House then 
adjoumecL 


iMi mcm ST. tAUL’S. 

All round St. Pajolls they ’ve gel an Skm railing. 

All round St. Paul’s they ’ve M it amny a day ; 

And if any body ask’d me why they ’ve been and done it. 

I’ll teE them that the railing were better ta’en away. 

All round St. Paul’s it’s a common observation, 

They always try their utmost to keep the people out, 

By charging their twopences, their killings, and their sixpencesi 
And with an iran railing circling it about. 

All round St. Paul’s, and under it and over it, 

Through the vaults and galleries, up stairs and down. 

You may go when you like, provided you are satisfied 
To pay for the treat something under a crown. 

There ’s India^ the Nile, New Zealand, and Australia, 

America, Niagara, and other wondrous falls. 

May be seen for a shilling; but five times the money 
Is demanded of the traveller all round St. Paul’s. 

But since the new Dean is a scholar and a gentleman. 

We hope he will listen to the public in its calls. 

And take off the twopence, so paltry and contemptible, , 

For merely glancing rapidly all round St. Paul’s. 


Are we a Nation of Eogues? 

The discussion on the Summary Jurisdiction Bill has elicited fthe 
observations that trial by jury is the “Palladium of British Liberty,” 
and the “ dearest birthright of Englishmen.” The fact asserted in the 
former proposition cannot be too strongly insisted on ; though, possibly, 
the remark itself may be made too often. But to the latter aphorism 
we entirely object. Our dearest birthright is, of all our advantages, 
that which we have most occasion to avail ourselves of, and we should 
be much ashamed if, in our personal case, this were trial by jury. 
What must foreigners think of us if we let a saying pass current which 
implies that an Englishman is almost constantly having to appear in 
the dock? 


A Dangerous Doctor. 

Hebe is a curiosity of advertising literature 

lirEDtOAL.— To he DISPOSED OF, the RECIPE Cf a MEDICINE for a 
disease of great suffering, by wMcli, a few years a^o, a large practice Tiras made ; 
but, in consequence of tlie death of the medical gestiis^ it has been laying dormant 
for some time. 

If the “disease of great suffering,” 'which proved so lucrative, has 
really been “laying dormant in cons^uenoe of the death of the medical 
gentleman,” it will probably be revrved by the person who shall become 
his successor. 
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PUNCHES HAND-BOOK TO HER MAJESTY^S THEATRE. 

Leatotg for awhile the regions of royalty, we descend for a moment practitioner finds herself, after all, in the position of an exhausted 
to the floor of the house, a floor which Mr. Johe O’ Connell, of mori- receiver, with no satisfactory result achieved 

bund notoriety, might be excused for a desire to die upon. The floor In an Opera-box the best ingredients rcciuired for match-makin» can 
to which we allude is the .parterre of Her Majesty’s Theatre— a par- be used to the best advantage^ and we might, without difficulty, furnish 
terre abounding in flowers, some of which are of the most exquisite a manual of maternal chemistry for the guide of those desirous of 
beauty, some a little full-blown, some rather faded, and a few that might practising the art. I’or instance, we might suggest a process like the 
be weeded out with advantage to the general appearance of the locahty. following, which has often been adopted with success. Having found 
Among the flowers of the parterre there is a Sight sprinkling of the the objects you wish to bring into union, you must place them together 
Pinks of elegance ; a large assortment of the White Stocks, which give a in the same box. Use a good quantity of the essential oil of Macassar, 
sort of starched regularity to the scene: a strip or two of London for capillary attraction has been known to exercise a Tery powerful 
Pride ; and a goodly collection of those highly respectable tenants of influence, and, by the means of these oils, external properties have 
the soil, that, although neither forced in the hot-beds of luxury, nor been made to supply the place of a vacuum withffi. With the materials 
connected with the old roots of venerable ancestral trees, are a very for combustion thus prepared, you must he careful to prevent con- 
favourable specimen of the productions ofthe land in which they flourish. tact with ordinary sparks, lest spontaneous combustion should take 
There may be occasionally remarked in the parterre the sudden place in a quarter for which you were not prepared. In making up 


appearance of an 
object surmounted 
with a hat, an object 
which is always 
looked upon in the 
light of a scare- 
crow among the sur- 
rounding flowers. 
Sometimes the 
pleasing aspect of 
the place is im- 
paired by the wad- 
dling in of a pair of 
ducks ; but though 
ducks are not posi- 
tively prohibited 
from entering the 
' parterre, there is 
about them the 
awkward air of rara 
aves, and they are 
very • seldom met 
with. 

The visitors to 
the realms of Opera 
in the height of the 
Season include ' all 
the component parts 
of that vast mass 
commonly termed . 
Society, the analysa- 
tion of which would 
be a process almbst , 
too vast for the re- 
sources of chemis- 
try, even w^re we 



your mind as to the 
object you are about 
to introduce for the 
purpose of union, 
you must take care 
that, in selecting 
anybody, you select 
one that is— in che- 
mical lan^ge— a 
solvent, for if you 
should happen to hit 
upon an in-solvent, 
not only would your 
labour be thrown 
away, but a terrible 
explosion might en- 
sue, and, in any 
union that should 
take place, both the 
objects would be 
kept constantly in 
hot water through 
the inability of one 
of them to liq.uidate. 
The ascertamiug a 
body to be a solvent 
is a very delicate 
process, and) it is I 
sometimes attempt- 
ed by the application 
of a variety of tests, 
which, however, are 
not always to be 
relied upon, for se- 
verad bodies have 
been known, when 


of^^pera^ho^we^^ f under the melting operation, to give out a quantity of gold, of which there 

Lfflfs aKo^ combinations of various ; may have been a httle loose upon the surface, without & 

aslif there was perfryoftheobject.whichhMtTirnedouttobeaMthmgbutasSventatlast. 
XffoS those matSS ^ place which blends There are nnmerous properties favourable to the formation of ^ 

I We find for instanp^ ® 1?*. matrimonial uniou, but care must be taken that these properties are 

I chemistry suspended asitwm laws of pohtical not neutralised by others of a different kind.' The Extract of Boses in 

tiouL for we wEmess the of opera- the complexion has, for instance, been frequently known to fail, in con- 

W&Oflwith Eadical sequence of its beihg made up of some deleterious compound when 

of Sstocratic Alkali- wifh Sublimate nature has failed to furnish the usual supply ; and the pearliest of teeth 

extracts of -which Socief v ^iimerous essenf id ; will go for nothing, if the speech is sour, for vinegar will dissolve the 

ph™eL Xn wc^ In matrimonial, as in otW . chemistry, the retort is 

chilly ingredient which seldo^ social structure a serviceable when used with discretion, but a retort must on no account 
only solSis so negligently managed as to lead to an explosion, gr 

quality is heidfor the timf» ?• blow-up. The theory of refraction and reflection is also to be studied 

we hlvf Sheady spokerof whfc^^^^ ^^toh-making experimentalist, for, in giving out rays of light or 

summt of.that Mountaimi hi s^shine from 


cuitf, biie givmg on ot vapours 
the Opera, and other great chemical n 


:a which J^^e myariably dissipated at alchemist has, hdwever, only to manage 
results of the dehghtful chmate, all for success to crown her efforts, and, : 

ot a Tfir'i fttxr AT nafi'ivoiin' : jt ■ 


matters with care and prudence. 


selves, lor me lormation of .other unions of aatill wata rlAlT/TofA 1 i. oemeveu m acaauxi, luucx: 

Here is carried oh the srreat scienoa of delicate kmd. .which the laboratory may be given up for a repetition of similar expe- 

imatch-making, which consists in the hannv ^ rmenfe by other h^ds. ^ Haying carried our remarks on the chemml^y 

sessing variems properties as distineuisKed frJwf ‘ innkimpnial (mmbmations to a considerable length, we will pansiest 

SShiS thej Sn S b^gttfor a line into aSt 5 whiS j 

I most laborious o£laboi-atoxies.ia crowded drawin^fehetr wlSXtet ^^d&to^heBrnfrt Sf 
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A BIT OF MY MIND. 


BIT THE THIBIt. 

MRS. MOTTSER VISITS THE HOHSE OP COMMONS. HER OPINION OP THE 
WISDOM OP PABXIAMENT. 

As I said, I have beea to the House of Commons — ^to what Mohser 
calls the British House of Solomon. It may be ; but all as a woman, 
I can say, is this— I didn’t find Solomon at home. 

I didn’t believe it— no, I didn’t think I could even dream it— that I 
should ever hold man less than I did. I shall never trust myself again, 
for I thought I couldn’t go lower ; and now, men— if I may be allowed 
the word— seem to me no more than mice. 

Before this, I always looked cold at the man for the taxes. And now 
—now I’ve seen the sort of people that make ’em— I shall despise him, 
I know it ’s wrong to give way to prejudice ; still, as poor aunt Peacock 
iised to say— “ A prejudice, if li^itly managed, may pass for a virtue ; 
j ust as mutton properly hung, may be put off for venison.” Whereupon, 
for the future, I shall hate the tax-gatherer, and think myself the better I 
for my aversion. 

The Wisdom of Parliament ! Well, I shall never-never go up aud 
down stairs without thinking of it — ^for there it is, in the passage and 
on two of the landings, there ’s that precious Wisdom in three places. 
"Uhree blind windows have we in our house — ^three indigent blind case- 
ments, as I call ’em, with bricks for glass, and what is more, telling the 
meanness, or, rather, poverty of us, to all the world— because the 
world’s so ill-natured, it won’t give people proper credit for meanness, 
but will put it down to poverty — ^when, if it wasn’t for Parliament, 
we ’d have its wisdom framed and glazed, and not wisdom in darkness — 
wisdom, indeed, that cheats the glazier, and shams windows with bricks 
and mortar. After what I’ve seen and what I’ve heard in the House 
of Commons, the lights of Parliament — ^as Mohser sometimes calls ’em 
— ^are to my raind nothing more than blind windows. 

To think, too, how I ’ve been put upon by that House of Commons ! 
Since I was a girl, I ’ve been given to the debates. “ My dear Amelia,” 
poor aunt Peacock used to say, “ you ’ll weaken your mind, diluting it 
with those speeches in Parliament.” Still, I used to think it so won- 
derful that men could go on talking— talking— from column to column, | 
just as small beer runs, and runs from a barrel when once turned on — | 
never boggling, or stopping, or, so to speak, once breaking the thread I 
and taking it up again. But la ! only to think of a Member of Parlia- 1 
ment taken as fie is on the floor, as they call it, with aU his slovenlmess | 
about him, — ^aud then, to see him smart and neat as a new pin in i 
t he morning papers ! Why,” as I said to Mohser, it ’s no more the I 
same Memoer than I ’m the same woman, with only my night-cap— not i 
‘ that I would be seen in the sort of night-cap that some people wear — ! 
and the same woman in my party turban and hird-of^araaise feather.” I 

But let me explain myself — iorJ.will expose that House of Commons. 
Yes— I ’ll pick tfie Wisdom of Parliament to little bits, and laugh at 
. the pieces. But just listen. 

Once, Mohser and I were walking together— not that we ’re often 
out witfi one another ; indeed, as I say, people can hardly believe that 
Mohser has a wife at all, I’m so little with him— well, once we were 
oiit ; and— I don’t know what could put it into my head— of course] I 
looked at the shops as we went by, though Mohser took [no more 
notice of shops — ^bating that he wanted to stop at a fishmonger’s, there 
was, he said, such a noble salmon— no more notice of ’em than if he’d 
been on Salisbury Plain, or Ramsgate sands. At last he drew up like 
a rock in front of a window, and holding my arm in his like a vice, and 
pointing with his stick, he got almost a crowd about us. "tLook here, 
Mrs. Mohser, ” said fie, m that cold-drawn voice of his when I know 
he means to be aggravating — “ look, Amelia. Isn’t this a dreadful 
sight— a shocking exhibition?” “What’s dreadful— what ’s shock- 
ing?” I asked— knowing what he’d be at all the time. “Palse 
petticoats — ^false charms — ^false blandishments; false— false — ^false— ” 
and he went on in [such a rway, I wouldn’t if I could, repeat him. 
“Why,” he cried, “with such hypocrisy before his eyes”— it was in 
this way Mohser talked of a few harmless bits of crinoline—*' with 
such deceit in twenty places, what is a man to believe true in life? 
Only think,” he cried, and then he laughed in such a way, my blood 
went quite cold, “ only think of an Eve in horse-hair ! ” 

Now, what I mean to say is this — ^as I did say it to Mohser him- 
self, bringing back to his mind that very sfiop-window.— “ Now, 
Mohser,’^ said I, “only think of the Wisdom oi Parliament in the 
House of Commons — ^the Wisdom with its hands in its pockets — stam- 
mering and shuffling— and looking up at the ceiling— and then feeling 
all round its mouth for the proper word, aud seldom getting it— the 
Wisdom that jerks up to a red-box and gives it a tap, and then starts 
back again, as if the Wisdom had burnt jts fingers,— think of this 
Wisdom in such a quandary, and then see it laced, and puffed and 
padded out in a flowing suit of priut in the morniug papers— think of 
this, and then look in my face if you cau, aud answer — ^yes, just tell me 
—whether the Wisdom of Parliament doesn’t wear crinoline too ? ” 


Mohser’s answer? “Amelia, you’re a foolish 
woman. Yes ; and with those very words men have gone on all these 
thousands of years stepping our months, and almost msddng us believe 
em. Now, I only wish that every woman in the land would make up 
her mind to go into the House of Commons— not that there’s any 
decent place for them ; oh no ! the Wisdom of Parliament has taken 
care of tnat. But perhaps, after all, the Wisdom has some shame ; and 
seeing what a little it has done for us— how much it has put upon ns— 
doesn’t like to meet us. Aud I’m sure, if a woman— I mean, of 
course, a woman with a spirit ; for, as aunt Peacock used to say, 
almost with tears in her eyes, “ Some women, Ampt.tAj ’w'ant the spirit 
to do ’em right, just as some bees want a proper sting,”— if a real 
woman wants her blood to boil, let her only go into the House of 
Commons. Let her there — if she can only smother her feelings to do 
it— have one good look at the Wisdom of Parliament ; some of it fast 
asleep, some of it with its hat on and its legs up, and all of it as much 
like Wisdom as an owl is like a bishop ; well, let her there, with her 
own eyes, look upon the Wisdom that makes a slave of her, taxing her, 
and binding her ; and never giving her, in that very House of Commons, 
so much as an inch of seat to sit down upon ; let any woman that is a 
woman, think of what she has suffered— is suffering— and no doubt, 
will always suffer from that House ; and then try to imagine— if she I 
can — what were my feelings when, hearing that Wisdom talk as it did 
— ^I wasn’t allowed to answer it ! ^ 

“ Mohser,” said I, when I came home ; and a pretty humour I found 
Mohser in, just because I had stept into Parliament— not that I’m 
going to drag mv fire-place and Mohser’s airs before the world — 
“Mohser,” said I, “how for four hours I held my tongue, m to me 
astonishing.” “Hardly to be believed,” said Mohser in his dry, 
cutting manner, which I wouldn’t notice. I then thought of what 
aunt Peacock used to say : “ Silent women,” were her words, “ silent 
women are like oysters— nine times out of ten they don’t know the value 
that ’s in ’em.” Not that I felt in that way at all ; no, the wonder was 
— ^as I said to Mohser- that I didn’t get up, and whether they liked it or 
not, before all the Members of the House, give them a Bit of my Mind. 

“ And if yon had,” said Mohser with a laugh that didn’t much become 
him as a husband— “and if you had, they’d have sent you to the 
Tower.” 

Had I only known that, I don’t think— no, not if they’d passed an 
Act of Parliament for the purpose— that I could have held my tongue. 

I know that the house would have gone to ruin while I ’d been away ; 
the fire-irons and steel fender covered with rust wheu I ’d got back, 
and even the chairs not fit for a Christian to sit down in — ^nevertheless, 

I do think to the Tower I would have gone ; ’twould have brought 
matters to a head. As it was, how I kept quiet I can’t teU. : my silence 
was quite a miracle ; just as if a kettle on the fire should be full of 
boiling water— for that ’s almost what I felt with my wish to talk— and 
yet, for all that, never sing. 

The debate, too, that I heard, was all against woman : a cupboard 
question — ^as I said to Mohser— with all the meanness of men about it. 
There ’s that Mr. Henlbt ; well, my fingers did itch to give him above 
any one a Bit of my Mind. He maue a motion— for that ’s what they 
cau a speech — to cut down the wages of Ministers and everybody. 
And for what reason? “Why,” says Mr. Henley— and I thought 
men were impudent enough before ; but the faces they have iu Parlia- 
ment, oh dear I— “why,” sa:rs he, “aU things are at least a .third as 
cheap as they were,” All things ! 

Now I had to bite my tongue, I was so near calling out— Mr. 
Henley, M.P. What ’s the price of shrimps ?^ They were sixpence 
a pint when bread was eighteenpence a loaf, and sixpence they are now.”. 

I shoidd like to have seen what he’d have said to that. But. of 
course lower the salaries, and it’s the women that must suffer. The 
Lord Chancellor comes home and says, “ My dear, they ’ve cut me 
down a third; yon must keep house for half.” I could see it with the 
quarter of au eye, it was only another attack upon the sex ; another 
blow at woman ; and aU the meaner, because she isn’t represented. 

“I’ve discovered the reason, Mr. Mohseb,” said I, getting warm. 

“And I’ve discovered the reason,” said he, with a solemn look;, 
“the reason why my breeches” (he has no such things) “ my breeches- 
get so old as they do.” 

“Why?” said 1. 

“Because,” said he, "where I wear them once, you wear them 
twenty times.” 

Weil, yon may suppose I didn’t think him worth answermg, or A 
could have given him a Bit of my Mind. 

Yours till next week. 

The RoneysucUes, Amelia Mohser. 

The Blind Asylum for Fietiti^s. 

Trajpaloar Sqhare has always been describe as ’'the most splendid 
site in Europe.” This may account for the Vernon Gallery being so 
long buried in that locality, as it was taken for granted that, “ with 
the most splendid site in Europe,” no one could fail seeing pictures, 
even in a dark cellar. 
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SAT^ Tommy, come and shove* Here’s the poor Orses can’t 

CET THE WAGGIN UP !” 


"IfOTm-DlERT DOIVN" WITH TOUR SAT-ATtriiM 

"Out yoTir coat according to your cloth,” says the old adage, aod 

Cu® jpvLc salaries accordiog to your corn,” is the present cry of the 
Brotectioiiists. Mr. HeitIiEY proposes to pay the Judges and all 
omer public functionaries on a scale to be regulated by the price 
of wheat, so that; when the fanner is getting so muck [a quarter 
leas for his wheat, the Judge will he getting so ncnioh a quarter 
less for his salary. The Mar& lane JEa^ress will be eagerly taken 
paused at all the Government ofidces, and the dignitaries of the 
Jaow^ bench before proceeding to sit in Westminster Hall will run 
Lane to ascertain the market value of their services* 

When wheat isdowi their Lordships will give evidence of the fact by 
meir^e faces: and if, on ifche contrary, oats snould be looking up, the 
v/ourts would bask in thei sunshine reflected from the smilmg faces 
peer^ above the erimei An arrival from Dantzic will dash with 
the features of the Excb^uer Barons, while a large importation from 
ydes^ will cloud the benevolent brows of ^ the Judges oi the Quel’s 
the Courts of Chancery. 

Wci caBBct say we admme the wisdom of the proposition to put a 
Judge .S' ieaammg, impartiality, and discretion into one scale, and a sack 
of commtoj the ^ other; nor do we think their Lordships ought to be 
ground. 00^ with the wheat, oats, and barley, that may be thrown 
upon the hands dE the dealers, or sacrificed at a low figure. Let us, 
oy all means, treat sinecures in every respect as we would corn, by 
cuttmg down, threshing out, or winnowing away the chaff ; but to make 
a sUdmg scale ef remuneration for public services, ably and conscien- 
tiously performed, is an expedient alike difficult in practice, and con- 
temptible in pnnmplei 

Sibthorp on Pood and Salaries, 

Spbaewg of Mb,. Hirai’s sham motion for the rednotion of 
official salmes, Coionil toiHome is reported by one of the organs of 
his party to have said, that— ^ uxg«io «j. 

•1^® “IT “® tlio salaoto of .«» InffiTiWIs^ adoniod. tl»»t -beBcli 

not be reduced m proportion to tlie price cf food.” 

•; does CoiOHBi, SmTHOBp xmdwstand l«r food ? It is said, that 

debate, answered this question by 


MAXIMS AND OPINIONS OP PrELD-MAUSHAL 
WIDDICOMB. 

Wher- War is concluded, all animosity should be forgotten. I 'love 
to see the British and Erench troops fraternise together as soon as the 
Battle of Waterloo is over. To set them a good example. I have often 
tossed with Marshal Key myself. h , u ocu 

Eolly may take liberties with Wisdom, but let Wisdom once get the 
whip-hand of Eolly, and Folly soon drops its tone and learns to keep a 
respectful distance. 

Every man has his Scsuve-gui-peut/’ I confess I should run away 
myself from an engagement where I was told I should meet nothing 
but Irishmen. 

As to moral courage, I have rarely met the three-months-after-date 
kind. I mean unprepared courage, that which enables a man, without 
wincing, to put his name to a bill the moment it is placed before him. 

I was madly fond of Poetry, as a young man, but I had to stand one 
morning at rehearsal behind Lhcrow^s Pegasus, and 'he kicked it all 
out of me. 

I travelled once with Gomersal. “ What aire you?’* said the man at 
the passport-office. “ I am the Child oe Destiny,^’ loudly answered 
Gomersal, as naturally as if he had been that moment on the Eield of 
Waterloo. He was very indignant when his costume of Bhodstaparte 
was taken away from him at Boulogne. I recollect he was very nearly 
imprisoned out of mistake for Prince Lotus Napoleon, and only 
owed his escape to the fact of his not being able to speak a word of 
French. Whether he cherished any designs upon the French throne, 
it would ^be the height of presumption in me to say. 

If people are discontented, give them^ a riddle. It is astonishing 
how quiet they become. I am positive, if riddles were to be asked in 
the House of Commons, that many of those riotous proceedings would 
be put a stop to, which are a disgrace to a civilised community, j 

They call me ambitious, but my only ambition has been to be the 
centre of the most fashionable circle in London, and in this I have long 
ago succeeded. If my ambition had been of a “ vaulting” kind, there 
is not a barrier in man’s path, which, with the horses at my command, I 
could not easily have leapt over. Those who call me ambitious, little 
know me. 

It was KAPOiasoN’s favourite boast, that “he had made all his 
Generals out of mud.” I m^ boast of the same origin for mine, for, 
as a rule, I never make a. man a General in my army until I know he is 
a “ thorough brick.” 

If you ask me which are the best troops, I answer, “The Irish.” 
They will stand lire, like a mutton-chop. Their love of fighting leads 
them into all sorts of disturbances. They should have been born razors, 
they are such delicious blades for a scrape. In fact, if there is a 
quarrel in the street, you may make up your mind to this— that an 
irishman is as sure to be there as a policeman is not.l 


The May Prmeev 

It has been authoritatively announced 'that the new Prince, having 
been bom' on the birthday of the Dura op I^lltnoton, is to be 
named Arthur, in oompliment to the Hero of Waterloo.- We 
perfectly approve of this arrangement, and regret that we cannot second 
the suggestion of a highly respectable deputation of chimney-sweeps, 
who waited outside our office on Wednesday last, with a proposal that, 
in consequence of the royal infant having been bom on Chimney- 
Sweepers^ Bay, he should be called the Black Prince. 


r SOMBTHINO* NEW UNDER THE SUN. ’ 

Anothe^l Comet is announced shortly to make its first appearance 
these three hundred years. If all the Comets arrive that are pre- 
dict« 3 , we doubt if the sky will be large enough to hold such a Posse 
COMET-ATUS ! 

A Pine Keighbourhood for BKedical Menu 

Katoleok did everything to improve the Paris marketjtojes. 
“The market-place,” he was in the habit of saying, “is the Lcmvre 
of the common pec^Ie.” We wcmder what he would have said 
of some of our market-places P We can imagine his sayhs® “ Smithfield 
Market is the hospital of theomumon people ; ” and it may be for this 
very reason, now that we think of it, that IkrtholcHnew^s Hospital is 
placed se conveniently in the middle of it. 



PDNCH, OE THE LONDON CHABIVAEI. 




glorious and prosperous as any that has preceded 
PUNCHES HAND-POOK TO HER MAJESTY^S THEATRE. it Her refinement and intelfigence have caused 

tne Production of several very desirable reforms 
^5 I* the' visitors to Her Ma- Operatic affairs, and many acts that had 

/tib;— \ 1 ' T jesty’s Theatre having now become obsolete have been renewed, while other 

i said almost enough, we turn have been indebted to her for considerable 

to its administration, which JJ^endment. Everything she has submitted to 
comprises almost as many Jne attention of the ^ house has been received in 
^'0 departments as are to .1^ enthusiastic manner without a division, 

r/^ found in Downing Stoet. *here as eve:^ prospect that the present 

f ^ r The Government is not of Song will enjoy a reign of popularity 

u limited to a single form, fo any of her predecessors. 

' hut includes the monarch- t .•‘■f® Operatic sovereignty is to a certain extent 

^ ical, which is always kept ol^otoral, for no one can hope to fill the lyric 
\ ^\f Jxf np in the person of the throne who has not been called to it by general 

reigning Queen of Song, as ®'Cclamati<m, and, though there may be an occa- i 
well as the representative, instance of a Pretender aspiring to the 

’^hich is preserved by a Position of Queen of ^ng, her title is never ad- 
V V ^ series of representations as mitted, audit is foundutterly impossible to make ! 

^ ^ comidete as they can pos- a house, m which her’^supporters would have a 

sibiyhe rendered, by allow- niaionty. Even if the jsrvil list or free list were 
^ fhe humblest f?oe vastly extended by the ^administration for 

^ m ''fr ' !iii<iiridnal a voice in the t .® Purpose of increasing 'the number of her 

-representation, '»wdth full incuds, and an augmentikion’of the; privileged 
ihberty to give his voice all orders 'were to be resortddtito,^thvl£e view of 
_ ihfi power of which it is giving her a factitious support, theafefcempt would 

capable. The quaMcation o®in®thy the withholding of Ihesupj^es until the 
required on the part of those es^hlishment of a legitimate Oparatic monarch, 
who have a voice in the re- .The Queens of Song are sumekimes placed in 
presentation is not ' pecu- circumstances of extreme diflBictilty by virtue of 
niary, but they are expetJted ^“®if sovereignty ; and a narrative Of their trials 
to produce certain notes of re(j.uired value, which they are allowed to keep deposited in their vrould furnish a volume of consid^able interest 
own chests until -the production of the notes is required. <lt is according to the value of those who sympathise with sorrow in white 
these notes, and the power of issuing them at pleasure, that a voice in the representation of ®atin, misery in muslin, or female distress of any 
Her Majesty^s Theatre is estimated, and the great firm of L^lache and Company have been costume, ^ Sometimes the Queen of 

known to send forth so many notes of an extraordinary value in the course of a few hours that he seen hanging onto the knees of some 

the resources of Her Majesty^s Theatre have been pronounced inexhaustible. excited hero, who is panting, with all the ener^ 

The monarchical department of the realms of Opera contains a lyric throne, occupied hy a steam-tug, to pull himself away, until the 
Queen of Song, who, though not coming to the lyric throne by heredifary right, may be said cccupant of the lync throne falls prostrate, like 
to succeed to it^ for without succeeding, to arrive at a high position in Her Majesty's Theatre abaridoned bag of clothes, shaken ruthlessly 
would-be quite impossible. from the basket or barrow of some neglectful 

We should use up a moderately sized goose in providing ourselves with the quills necessary laundress. At times the Queen of Song may be 
to write the histories of all the Queens of Song, which would form an interesting companion ®®®? in regal attire, seated on her throne, which 
to the Lives of the Queens of England, but we shall take a passing glance at a lew of those varies in its style with the particular occasion, 
who have worn the laurel crown of Operatic royalty. aiid in the course of a few months specimens of 

It is not necessary to trace the origin of the extensive dominion which has been acquired by upholstery of all nations will be exbibifed. 
the Queens of Song, but there is no doubt that the first of them arrived at the head of an R is a remarkable fact, that when the Queen 

Italian troupe, which was soon joined by a powerful band, comprising the natives of various apartment, its furniture 

countries, and acting under the direction of a leader, whose object has always been to ensure I® carriea off after her, by attendantswho waik 
harmony and uniformity of movement among the forces under him. The head of these forces ^ remove the tablesiand chairs, a proceeding 
may be said to occupy a similar rank to that of Eield-Marshal, and he is invested with a baton ^'^bich would cause a casukl observer to suppose 
as the emblem of his office, which is that of Commanderdn-Chief of ail the forces of the Opera. goods areseither being swept Off by a dis- 

Without going very far back into the annals of Musical monarchy, we shall content ourselyes ^li®y »3fe required' for the use of 

with glancing at some of the comparatively modern reigns, commencing with that of Pasta, which royalty has retired. What- 

who exercised a sovereign sway some twenty years ago, and whose career was remark^leior maybe the wide„ pomp, and circumstance, 
ve^ brilliant achievements. with which the Queen of Song has withdrawn. 






very brilliant achievements. with which the Queen of Song has withdrawn. 

During the Pasta dynasty several valuable acts were introduced, which have been in throne she has just quitted is pulled off back- 
operation ever since, and every Queen of Song who has come after her has kept most of these legs, the golden table, with the 

acts in full force, and has added others to the Operatic statute-book. golden inkstand on it, is enclosed between the 

The lyric throne was next occupied by Gbisi, who enjoyed for some time an almost undis- ^jvo chairs by a splendidly liveried lacquey, and 
puted sovereignty, until the year 1847, when she somewhat unexpectedly resolved on abdicating, ^^® footstool upon which captive prisoners have 
and joined an Operatic republic. The reign of Gbisi has been long and prosperous, for she kneeling in homage, is whisked off by the 
ascended the Operatic throne at an early age^ and so great was her popularity, that her abdica- handsofanofiicer, who will beseen soon afterwards 
tion must be attributed to the influence of her advisers, who induced her to vacate a throne doiagabitofOperatiegardeningwithawatering- 
which she might have continued to fill, but which—as an interregnum is abhorred as thoroughly which he irrigates the ground on 

as a vapuum-- 7 anofiher soon came forward to occupy. which the filowers of the ballet are about to 

The^ immediate successor of the Gbisi dynasty was the illustrious Jiox Likd, whose ^ring up, after a brief interval. Sometimes, the 
dominion was the most absoMe ever known, and whose reign was an uninterrupted series of Qu-een or Song may be seen moving in the cm- 
triumphs, graced by the homa^emf all classes, from the most exalted to the humblest, ^who vied humble Operatic life, and, disguised-aa a 

with each other in eagerness to- acknowledge their captivation, if not their captivity. Treasure Peasant girl, will oe found flourishing beneath 
and tribute poured in so copiously, that the revenues were vastly increased, and though a ^^te malignant curses of frantic old gentlemen, in 
considerable tax was imposed »on the incomes of those desirous of paying court to the reigning flowing white wigs, submitting to flirtattos with 
Q^ieej-.of S^g, the Treasuiy ^department of Her Majesty’s Theatre, found difficulty in accom- “spangled” officers, or being thrown m by iu- 
modatmg those who claimed the of being the foremost to part with their money, and dignant swains in Dutch trousers and Swiss 
who msisted on the right to ajinority m the payment of their contributions. The officers of jackets. Hevertheless, this capacityfor all situa- 
the Operatic treasury were kept constantly as busy as the Chancellor of the Exchequer is at fc^^^os the great charm -|Kdl/«i®ry- of the 
those periods when the public conscience is iu a particularly sensitive state, and the ten-poimd Queen of Song, vriiose popadettomioreases with 
notes come tumbling in from all the Y. Z.’s and unwise heads, the A. B.’s and GABY’s, who e^ery rude repulse from the &as, mouth, asms, 
think to nm off a long course of wholesale fraud on the revenue, by a single act of retail legs of the lovers, fmw, brothers, and 
honesty. The hn^ncy of this reign was imexpectedly clouded by the abdication of the sometimes even the motfen^ 6f Opera, 
reigning Queen of Song, whose departure threatened to leave a fearful vacancy on the lyric . . 

throne, when happily the expedient of a restoration was resolved upon; and Sontao came ! 

r A i foin^rlj^iheld, and % her prematBie resigaation A Gkato ikowoMiBnaiT.'— The worst thiixg 

of wmm G^i W hdd the undisputed Mverramty. ,, . , , wo: can s^al IheMeteopoJitan Interments M 

ihe empire of Sobtao was at once acknowledged by all parties, and her reign has been as [is tha&itihaa MiTid^vt ftVTTt g- 
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A MOST AIAEMING SWELIING! 


HE WOIJLI) BE A KNIGHT. 

Some letters have appeared in the papers 
from a provincial Mayor, intent on the honours 
of knighthood. He regrets he was not in town 
on the occasion of the late Mayoral gathering 
at the Mansion House, and attributes his ab- 
sence to inability to catch a^ train, added to 
an aimous doubt whether his travelling ex- 
penses would have been allowed him out of the 
funds of the Corporation, 

We were not aware that the Government 
contemplated making Knights of any of those 
who came up to make a night of it, a short time 
back, with the London citizens. The candidate 
for dignity, to whose application attention has 
been drawn, is evidently so intent on Knight- 
hood, that he is prepared to seek it at any price 
— even at the price of a railway fare to the 
Metropolis, Considering the anxiety there is 
to increase the revenue, at any sacrifice, it 
might be advisable to grant Knighthoods at 
so much per head, or per hood, to every pro- 
vincial Mayor, who, like the individual to whom 
we have alluded, is agitated by a fierce resolution 
to tack Sir to the beginning of his name, even 
though he should pay his own travelling ex- 
penses up to town, to secure the dignity. 


ANIMAL MACHINEB.T, 

i Machinbut, we perceive, is to he included 
I among the things to be shown at the Exhibition 
; of 1851. Our national industry, no doubt, will 
make a splendid display of ^ steam-engines and 
spinning-jennies, but certainl:^ the most tho- 
rough-going machine which this country could 
exhibit is the British soldier. 


SALABIES AND SINECURES. 

. We have heard several instances of infants bom with silver spoons in 
their mouths, but there seems to be another class of fortunate indi- 
viduals. who, without actually coming into the world with the valuable 
article between their lips, are found with prodigious mouthful of plate 
before the expiration of their childhood. The office of Begistrar to the 
Prerogative Court of Canterbury is a nice slice of the loaves and fishes ; 
or,’ to follow out the allegory of the plate basket, it may he termed a 
most enviable fish slice, to be placed in the infantine mouths of those 
who were not provided at their birth with the spoon, for which they 
have often a remarkable affinity. 

The Registrar of the Prerogative Court of Canterbury enjoys some 
£13,000 a year, which is considered capable of yielding satisfaction not 
only to the acttial possessor, but by^ anticipation to those who are 
likely to come in for it ; and thus, while one individual is gorging him- 
self to his hearPs— or his pooket^s— content, on the ample and nutri- 
tious meal, there are always others appointed to stand by and revel in 
the savoury odour of the banquet to which they are nominated to 
^cceed, when' the gormandiser in esse has relinquished his hold on the 


We ye glad to find that an act is in existence which will defeat the 
r^fersioners to this gluttonous meal at the public expense, and we hope 
Loed; John Russell have the firmness to keep on the hungry 
e^ectanta who are waiting to cram themselves on tlais great piece of 
me' gfeenest fat’ that ever tempted a sinecurist’s gluttony. If the 
Registrar has anything to register which really wants registering, let 
him be paid for the work he may have to do ; but 12,000/^. or 14,000^. 
a-year seems^an exorbitant sum, if it were even for registering all the 
stoves, palet6ts, and shirts that are manrdactured in the course of the 
twelvemonth, , 

M[ay->I)ay Shopping. 

iNBiymuALS of a sombre cast of mind were offered, by an advertise- 
ment which appe^ared on Wednesday, last week, in the Momina Post a 
decided treat. The notification alluded to thus commenced : — 

■JgXHIBlTION this day, May 1, of MOURNING COSTUMES. 

A rather seasonable and appropriate kind of show this, for May-day. 
Perhaps it was — /• 





WHO WOULDN’T KEEP A FOOTMAN? 


^ Nomcb to Qtot Sektbi> was thb Royal AcADBinciAKs.— 
Gentlemen, yre prefer yonr room to your comTwny .” — Lori John 
LiumU,^c. ^ 
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A HINT TO ORATOR HENLEY. 

Ot^ Whaff s Sauce for the Gander is Sauce for the Goose, 

Oh, Heheey, my Hehlet, take lieed of the line 
Tbat to spite the Eree-traders, you take upon salaries ; 

And beware, lest while bent but on making a shine, 

JxL your own brazen boll you ’ll be roasted, like Phambis. 

Each man-jack in office to cut down you strive, ^ 

By what in our schooldays was called rule of three— 

As wheat at eight shillings, to ditto at five, 

So what salaries are to what salaries should be.” 

If the ratios be equal, can you and your friends 
As true sons of Protection withhold your consents, 

When a rule, good for other folks salaries, extends, 

Mutatis mutandis^ to take in your rents ? 

Oh, how would you look if old Joe, all elate. 

By your own rule of three were to beg you ’d allow— , 

That “as wheat at five shillings, to ditto at eight, 

So what rentals shmld be to what rentals are now.” 


interment bfil was founded on that report, and he agreed with the 
meeting at St. Maly’s, Lambeth, where it was eloquently said that, if 
such a bnl was t9 become law, “it would injure trade and hurt the 
feel^s of the majority of the parishioners.” There was one most ob- 
jectionable clause in the bill, providing that funerals performed under 
the management of the Board of Health, shall, for the lowest on the 
^e of the Board’s prices, “ be conducted with decency and solemnity.” 
What was this but a direct premium to meanness, blow to 
business ? He would direct their particular attention to the clause 
providing reception-houses for bodies between death and interment. 
A good cry might be got up against this as an outrage upon sorrow, 
and all that sort of thing. The assessment clauses shomd also be 
attacked vigorously. A Eiowing appeal to popular prejudice might 
defeat this measure, which would be as destructive to themselves as 
wholesome to the community ; and the rejection of which he would now 
propose in a bumper, imoh cheering,) 

Glee, Messrs. Beli.oes, Shbieker and Joiiitt,— “2!^ Carrion Crow^ 

The resolution having been put and carried, after a vote of thanks to 
the chairman for his admirable conduct as a Mute in the Chair, the 
meeting separated. 


PROTECTION TO BRITISH SEPULTURE. 


THE RED PARMER. 

our Mral Correspondent) 


The first dinner of the TJnited Undertakers’ Protection Society, 
formed for the purpose of opposing the Metropolitan Laterments Bill, 
took place yesterday at^ the Plume of Eeathers, The viands, which 
comprised the very choicest funeral baked meats, were supplied by 
Messrs. Elmwood and Naylor. The chair was occupied by 
Mr. Bobody. 

On the removal of the' cloth. Be Brofundis was sung by the profes- 
sional gentlemen from the Shades. 

The customary loyal toasts having been unceremoniously disposed of, 

Mr. Hatchment, of the firm of BLatchment and Worms, rose to 
propose to the assembly their old toast, Death. With this toast he 
would couple a resolution, namely, that a Committee be appointed .to 
consider the best means of defeating the Metropolitan Jntormeo^ 
Bill; a measure which, by putting the bodies of deceased parties into 
ttie hands of the Goveriment, would take the bread out of their (the 
Undertakers’) mouths. (Bear^ hear,) 

The toast was drank down-sittina amid cheers and laughter. 

Mr, Tressels, in seconding the motion, hoped they were tiled in — 
or, as he mght perhaps be allowed to say— screwed down {laughter), 
because be should wish the pall of privacy to be extended over his 
observations. The toast they had just responded to expressed a fact. 
There was no doubt that they got their living by death. He (fidnot Imow 
much Latin, but his motto was ^^MorsJmua VitceB The measure in 
question— he should like to take the measure of the framer (ter)— 
would diminish generai mortality. True : but then it would take away 
their living, and as a wet had said— who, he believed, was buried at 
Stratford-on-Avon— “You took a man’s life when you took the means 
he lived by.” {Bear, hear,) The bill proposed the establishment of 
cemeteries away from human habitations. By this arrangement the 
causes of death would be limited to casualties and common (Sseases. At 
present, one corpse made many. Everybody buried in an intramural 
churchyard contributed more or less to increase deaths, and, therefore, 
their profits. {Cheers.) 

Song, Mr. Belloes.— “ King Beath was a rare odd MlUwB 

Mr. Shrowdall held in his hand the Report of the Board of 
Health on a general scheme for extramural sepulture, a book which he 
should pronounce very unpleasant. It let out— he should say disclosed 
—what had much better remain buried— buried was the word— in 
oblmon. Such a book ought to be contradicted. The public was 
told m it that the air was poisoned by burial grounds {oh! oA/)— that 
the water from them soaked into the London wells that 

emanations from the dead produced strange and loathsome diseases, 
and aU manner of things f of that sort, shocking to the generality, 
though nothing to those who are used to them. There was a deal 
m it also about crowded vaults, which would have the effect of making 
people discontented with their long homes, and of deterring them from 

C ig to church, which must lead to infidelity {hear), and tfis reminded 
of his toast, which was toe Ghmtch— jdwaya in connexion with the 
Churchyaird. {Cheers,) 

Song, Mr. Rumbael.— ** Bom mongjhe dead Men,^ 

Mr. Mutoes said he had read the Board of Health’s Blue Book 
and considered it low. It went against the proper distinction between 

a ectable funeral and a common affair. {Orm qf ^UhabhgB) It 
their taking a, fair advantage of the friends of toe party und^ 
melancholy circumstances, .extortion (groans) ; and, it actually declar^ 
luterment a most unfit subject for commercial i^eculation.” The 



HIS morning, during a ram- 
ble in toe fields, I observed 
a man sitting on a stile, 
dressed, indeed, in the pink 
of agricultural fashion ; 
namely, in a broad-brimmed 
hat, brown coat, black waist- 
coat, drab breeches, ^ leather 
gaiters, and stout highlows, 
but whom, otherwise, by bis 
gloomy look, and great beard 
and moustaches, I should 
have taken for an enormous 
Erenchman. Discerning; 
however, what he was, i 
could not help exclaiming 
audibly, “Is this a sample 
of the British Earmer I ” 
“Eeas it is,” said the agri- 
cultural gentleman, “and 
what have you got to zay to 
unP” 

“ I beg your pardon, Sir,” 
I replied, “ for toinkin#idoud. Is it not almost time for mowing P ” 

“ Mowun P,” responded the farmer. “ Biat thee a fool P Mowun at 
this time in Maay f Haw— haw— haw I ” , 

“ Excuse me, Sir,” I said, “ I mean a particular kiud of mowing. 
May I suggest that a razor 

“ Ho. ho ! ” laughed my rustic acquaintance. “ Thee wants to know 
why I awooant shaave, I s’pose. Well ; I’ii tell ’ee. Didst ever see 
the likeness of that feller Barbus, the Erench revolutionist P ” 

“ Certainly Sir,” I answered, wondering what could have induced 
biffl to copy BABBts in any particular. 

“ Didst read what the Duke of Richmond said in the House ’tother 
night about we Varmers ? ” 

He intimated that you would not continue loyal much longer at the 
present price of com.” I replied. 

“That ’sit!” exclaimed the farmer. “I wears all this here hair 
about my muzzle to show what Government be a drivun us to, and what 
they ’ve to expect vrom us if they dwooan’t gie us back Purtectiou. I 
means to goo up to Lunnun at the head of a deppitatiou to Lord John 
Russell to tell un our mind ; and by way of a broad bint to un I shall 
appear afore un this here figure ; ana likewise, to convince un that I be 
in downright amest, darned if I dwooan’t stick one o’ themredfoolscaps 
on my head, and put on a pair of ladies boots,” 

“I hope, Sir,” I remarked, veishing him good morning, “that so in- 
genious an expedient vidll meet with Si the^suooeas it^^rves ” 


j * 

I Reform your Court PluiamM 

I A Laboe Inward is hereby offered to coimeoted with the 

IPress, who vdll satisfactorily explain an Hfdtdition to the 

inumber of the' Royal Eamily, an event ; ” and the adver- 

tiser, Mr, Pmch, earnestly houes. ttot some original journalist will 
iuvent a phrase suitable to be similarly applied to toe birth Of a 
prince or princess, ami oemaykg ait the same time an intellig^ 
meaning.j 
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THE WONDERS OF 


The ftesliest fruits of miraoscroicd research are tlie wond^ wMoh 
have been revealed in a drop of London water tbroush the 
Unifier, mumiuated by the Intelleotual Electric Light, ^.e 


Maeniner, mummaiieu uy uuc xuuoliov/uim.!. ^*vvo**w — *a — - - 
abily to behold these astoimding marreb, a certain Preparation is 
necessary, bearing, superficially considered, some resemblance to 
Mesmerism. The person intended to be the Seer is placed on a seat. 

i^y competent individual then takes in hand, 

the^ oompWtion of water, showing him how the pure fluid differs from 


LONDON WATER DROP. 

the liquid constituting the Thames, and from thafwhich exists in the 
' metropolitan wells, when the former has received the contents of the 
sewers, and the latter the oozings of intramural graveyards. Some 
delicate subjects, even of the male sex, cannot endure this process, it 
affecting them with faintness and nausea. 

Having been subjected to the above preliminaries, most people are 
in a sufficient state of enlightenment to discover, by the aid of the 
Molecular Magnifier, the curiosities contained in 
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of it. Look ! a Deatli’s-Head Larva jumps out of the coflin, snaps up 
the undertaker and kicks away the followers into space. See yonder, 
what a twisting reptilery of catgut-spinners ! Observe, above, the 
fcuot of knackers tormenting that unfortunate beadle. Below, mark 
the fry of slaughter-men, who are now, however, making their 
onslaughts on each other. On a sudden the universal fray bwomes a 
rout. Monsters, rising as from a'gulf of darkness, scatter the affrighted 
oombatants right and left. Gorgon-lobsters, hydra-prawns, dire chimeras 
of turtle, surely the unutterable mud-Pythonsbf Mb. ThoKas Oablyie ! 
One of them has seized a churchwarden : another, an alderman— ^and by 
his gouty leg. Horrible I tLarken thejens. iLEnough for one exhibition. 


What are those infinitesimal semblances of humanity which have 
thus been detected in London water ? They are only found in the 
well-water of cities, whose mhabitants bury the dead among the living. 
There is a theory that all organisations are multiples of themselves m 
miniature. Well-water, percolating the earth of churchyards, must 
needs contain alderman, deputy, and similar bodies in solution. Examined 
by the Molecular Magnifier,, it certainly confirms this theory. 

A more important question is, hy what are these beings animated? 
It is all very well to laugh at “ Metempsychosis,” but who would wil- 
fully he laid in an intramural tomb, haviug once beheld the Purgatory 
comprised in a drop of London water ? 


LINES ON A LATE HOSPICIOUS 
EWENT. 

BY A GENTIiEMAIT OB THE EOOT-UUAKDS (BLUE). 


I PACED upon my beat 
With steady step and slow. 

All huppandownd of Ranelagh Street ; 
Kan’fitgh St. Pimlico. 


While marching huppandownd 
Upon that jair May mom, 

Beold the booming cannings sound, 
A royal child is bom! 


The Ministers, of State 
Then presnlt I sor. 

They gallops to the Pallis gale, 

In cartidges and for. 

With anxious looks intents 
Before the ^te they stop, 

There comes the good Lord President, 
And there the Archbishopp. 

Lobd Jom he next elights ; 

And who comes here m haste ? 

Tis the ero of one underd fights. 

The caudle fbr'tc taste. 

Then Mbs. Lucy themuss. 

Towards them steps with joy; 

Says the brave old Duke, Come tell to us, 
Is it a gal or a boy?” 

Says Mbs, L. to the Duke, 

** Your Grace, it is a FrinceP 

Andal that nuss’s bold rebuke. 

He did both laugh and wince. 

He vewB with pleasant look 
This pooty flower of May, 

Then, says the wenerable Duke, 

" Egad it ’s my buthday.” 


Peraps he did recal 
The ancient towers of Trim ; 

And County Meath and DangaU Hall 
They did rewisit him. 


‘'The Lady of the land. 

My wife and Sovring dear. 
It is bjr her horgust command 
I wait upon you here. 


I phansy of him so 
His good old thoughts employin’ ; 
Pourscore years and one ago 
Beside the flowin’ Boyne. 


“That lady is as well 
As can expected be ; 

And to your Grace she bid me tell 
This gracious message free. 


His father praps he sees, 

Most muside of Lords, 

A playing maddrigles and glees 
Upon the Arpsicords. 


“That offspring of our race. 

Whom yesterday you see. 

To show our honour for your Grace, 
PumcE Abtotb he shall bew 


Jest phansy this old Ero 
Upon his mother’s knee ! 

Did ever lady in this land 
Ave greater sons than she ? 

And I shoudn be surprize 
While this was in his mind. 

If a drop there twinkled in his eyes 
Of unfamiliar brind. 

« 4c « 4 : 

To Hapsly Ouse next day 
Drives up a Broosh and for, 

A gracious prince sits in that Shay 
(I mention him with Hor !} 

They ring upon the bell, 

The Porter shows his Ed, 

(He fought at Vaterloo as veU, 

And vears a Yeskit red). 

To see that carriage come 
The people round it press : 

“ And 18 the galliant Duke at ome ? ” 
“ Your Royal Ighness, yes.” 

He stepps frdm out the Broosh 
And in the gate is gone. 

And X, although the people push. 

Says wery kmd “ Move hon.” 


“That name it rhymesWiame'; 

All Europe knows the sound : 

And I couldn’t find a better name 
If you’d give me twenty pound. 

“ Kino. Ab.thtjb had his knights 
That girt his table round. 

But yon have won a hundred fights. 
Will match ’em I ’ll be bound, 

“ You Jought with Bonypart, 

And likewise Tippoo Saib ; 

I name you then with all my heart 
The Godsire of this babe,” 

That Prince his leave was took. 

His hinterview was done. 

So let us give the good old Duke 
Good luck of his god-son. 

And wish Mm years of joy 
In this omr time of 

And hope he ’I hear tfijerGyaJl boy 
His litk catechism. 

And my pooty little Prince 
That ’s come our arts to cheer. 

Let me my loyal powers ewince 
A welcomin of you ere. 


By memory backards borne, 

Peraps his thoughts did stray 
To that old place where he was born. 
Upon the first of May. 


The Eoyal Prince unto 
The pliant Duke did say, 

“ Dear Duke, my little son and you 
Was bom the self same day.” 


And the Poit-Laureat’s crownd, 
I think, in some respex. 


Eor honest Pleaseman X. 


OEEICIAL EUMOURS. 

UB own reporter informs us that 
it is rumoured in the highest 
circles the upper-gallery at 
Astley’s— that if Lord John- 
Bussell goes out, he will cer- 
tainly go out on horseback some 
afternoon. It was whispered 
that Mb. Dunup had been 
oSexed. a portfolio, and, on our 
own correspondent being sent to 
enquire, we found it to be 
literally a fact that Mb. Dufu? 
had actually been offered a XHsrt- 
folio (complete, with look and key 
and blottmg;^aper), for nane- 
pence, in the Lowther Arcade. 
The on-dii last week was, that Bbiepless nad ppsitively taken office, 
and we are happy to say that the m-di^ has been confirmed, for BBimp- 
LEsa has at last taken an ufficer— he has been for three years with nothing 
hut the nominal occupancy of an outer door— up four pair of stairs, in 


the Temple. BurErLEss, it was also said, had kissed hands on the 
occasion, and it is a fact that he kissed his hand, in the exuberance of 
his spirits at his new tenancy, from the window above, to those 
passing below. 


Oh, Law! 

Ir has been decided by a majority of 19 in the House of Commons, 
that a Bill is to be introduced for taking off the duty from A^meys’ 
Certificates. As these instruments may he regarded as autterismg the 
pursuit of game, we may expect the sportsman to attero^pitae avail liim- 
self of its provisions. The Attorneys have often tmewteied to the 
dogs eff law— though they by no means deserve the applica- 

tion ol the title ; and perha^, in r ference to theiirvtMiing after gmne, 
tlm “ Old Harry— era ” would be a goo i name 


Latitude and 

1 inrist upon your telling Where have you been to ? 

I’ve only been to the Opera. 

Father. Opera 1 Kddlestick, &ir^^ Why that was two days ago. 
iSbtz: Yes, Eather*; hut you fAget'it was “A Lono Thubsday !!!!** 




PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



Due UE Limohadb. Has not our own com- 
prised Dukes oe Gloucester, and is there any 
reason why it should not contain a Duke op 
Stilton ? 

Another ordinance,” the Ordre states, "crea- 
ted ninety-one counts.” My Lord, may I be 
allowed to make the remark that so large a 
number of counts never perhaps occurred in the 
longest indictment ? 

According to] the same authority, my Lord, 
this imperil blackamoor has a " grand almoner^ 
grand marshal of the palace, gentlemen of honour, 
governors of the Koyal residences, masters of 
ceremonies, &c.” Tour Lordship will perhaps 
conjecture with myself that the &o. may include 
Lord Stewards. The household of the Empress 
consists of " two ladies of honour, fifty-six ladies 
of the palace, twenty-two ladies of the chapel^ 
chamberlains, squires, &c There is somethmg 
interesting though painful, in the idea of these 
images of British fiunkeydom carved in ebony. 

If your Lordship were capable of entertaining 
such an emotion,^ I think you would feel some 
shame in observing the extent to which our 
Court is surpassed by that of Hayti, in arrange- 
ments regulating costume. The princes, dukes, 
and counts, who bask in the light—if it would 
not be more correct to say, who repose in the 
shade— of Eaustin’s countenance, have to wear 
a white dress, the barons a red coat, and the 
knights a blue one. This combination of colours 
is much more splendid than the variegation of 
our own court dresses. Each of these magnifi- ' 
cent uniforms is crowned with feathers, of which 
ornaments the princes wear nine in their hats, 
the dukes seven, the counts five, the barons three, 
and the knights two. We have nothing to com- 
pare with this, my Lord, except the appearance 
of distinguished pfdcers at a levee. 

Let me beg you, my Lord, to take especial 
notice of the circumstance that Soulouqub was 
originally a slave. This, viewed in connexion 
with his “entering at once into the spirit of bis 
imperial position,” and creating his colonred 
nobility, may suggest to your Lordship some 
pleasing reflections on the natural tendency of 
flunkeyiam. 

May I, in conclusion, earnestly exhort your 
Lordship to do all that you can in your peculiar 
province to cultivate that taste in which so humi- 
liating a lesson is afforded ns, by the Emperor op 
Hayti ? 

Tour Lordship’s, to your shoebuckles, 

Menial Servant, 



APPENDAGES OP BLACK ROYALTY. 

{To the Lord Eigh Ilunkey,) 

My Lord, 

Q-he high position which you hold in the Royal Household induces me to call your 
Lordship* s attention to the fact that a nation of negroes is*— if I may be pardoned the expression 
— »3ing.a-head of .us in what you, doubtless, will consider a most important matter. 

Eaustin Sotoouque, my L^ard, Emperor of Hayti, a monarch, together with his subjects, as 
black as your Lprdship’s boots, aud probably as polished, has been organising an aristocracy 
and a royal household on a scale which will, doubtless, astonish even your own strong mind. 
..Eaustin, your Lordship knows, woke up one morning lately, and found himself on a throne. 

' .fintermg at once,” says the Ordre^ “ into the spirit oi his imperial position, he soon created 
and^ titles of nobility. A first ordinance created four princes and fifty-seven dukes.” 
sinks prostrate, — does it not, my Lord ?— in contemplating this wonder of creation. It 
^ the titles of, some of these noblemen have given occasion to shallow sneers. But 

what irw Haytian peerage include a Due eb la Table, a Due de la Marmblade, and a 


A Remarkable Mis-nomer^ 

We must say that the lady who presides over 
the Sisters of Mercy at Devonport, has been 
treated very unhandsomely by our contempo- 
raries. The newspapers call her. Miss Sbllon j 
whereas she sMcs herself “ y* Mother supf of 
the Sisters of Mercy.” Now, she has really done 
so much good with her little imitation, or Albata 
Nunnery, that we freely pardon her for assuming, 
without' the least acknowledgment, a titler evi- 
dently taken from “Manners and Cvstoms of 
y« Englyshe ; ” and we will not allow her to be 
spoken of improperly. Since she describes her- 
self as the Mother Superior, it is grossly incon- 
siderate, to say the lea^ to Miss-call her la 'the 
various joumms do. We don't gencKJly make 
these mistakes in England, whatever may be 
the case elsewhere. Mrs. Sbllon, gentlemen, 
if you please, for the time to come. 


A QUEER QUBET- 

A Correspondent, for whom we have much 
compassion but no respect, has written to us to 
know, whether in the event of the afa<fiitioii of all 
pluralities the use of the editorial “We” would 
be prohibited. 


M-Upp^odurn-oiace, in toe Ferleli of Bt. ranenu.udirredeTfek MoUett Eveue, of No. 7. Chiurcb-Toir. Stoke ITewmcteB. botli In toe Coemtirof KldilesinCirri^ et Owlr 

oiBce. In liomoerd<etrfet,iii the Freeinet oi Whltefrien, in the City of London, kmd Publlihcd by them at No. 85. Fleet Street, in the Fariih of StJlride’^ in toe City of Londoctr^AnrKOAT, Mat lltli. IBMk, 
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‘‘Look here, James! — Old Missus is gone out op Town, and I ’ve 
GOT HER Beast of a Dog wot ’s fed upon Chici£1ngs to take care of. 
— Won’t I teach him to swim, neether 1 ” 


A BIT OF MY MIND. 


BIT THE i'OURTH. 

MRS. MOTJSER, INCOG., ATTENDS THE “PROTECTION OP ENGLISH 
INDUSTRY.” 

The secret shall die with me, but I’ve been at the Great Quartern 
Loaf Meeting at the Crown-and- Anchor. How I got there — what I 
went in — ^how nobody knew me — and how I saw and heard everything, 
■—all this, I say, shall go to the grave with me. To think tliat a noble 
Duke— 1 he Duke op Richmond— should, at such a time as this, put 
our good little Queen into a fright, — ^forgetting himself and going and 
shakmg hands, and slapping shoulders, with a pack of people that talk 
of overthrowing the Lion and Unicorn, and carrying bullets and gun- 
powder into the cupboards of quiet folks— and all because the cupboards 
are filled at too cueap a rate ; to think of this, and wonder how the 
Duke can ever think of once more wrapping himself up in his fur and 
velvet, and going to sup agaiu — as I have no doubt he will, if he ’s 
asked— at Buckingham Palace ; to think of this is to think that society, 
as Mouser calls it, is going to bits, and that not a suui of us will be 
left to witness the pieces 1 ' 

Well, the room was full, to be STire. The Crown — as I observed to 
Mouser— was crammed with jewels, many of ’em, as they seemed to 
me, of the first brandy-and-water, — ^and then there was the Anchor, 
with Hope, in the shape of the noble chairman, as they called him, 
sitting smiung upon it— smiling at the fonr-pound loaf at first 
quality. 

And people talk of pride ! Why, if that dear Duo op Richmond 
had been brought up in the fields to frighten biids from the corn— if 
he ’d been bred to rattle pebbles in a tin pot against the sparrows — ^he 
couldn’t have been more affable, more humble, more like one of the 
smaller people about him. But— as aunt Peacock used to say— the 
really great political man can always make nothing of himself, when 
it ’s for someth jng to his advantage. I’m sure I ’ve seen many a turn- 
pike man thinking twice as much of himself as that blessed Duke op 
Richmond, Por only consider what he had to listen to ! There were 
half-a-do 2 :en farmers threatening to cut off ^1 our horses — to stir up all 
their ploughmen— and to come and take London to themselves; I 
suppose, sharing all the gold and notes in the Bank, and the crown and 
jewels in th-^ Tower,— and the twopences of St. Paul’s, and the half- 
crowns at Westminster, and all of us to be sacked— as I believe they 
call it— to make up what the farmers have lost in the price of com, and 
the wear and worry of their UDderstandings ! All this the Duke had to 
listma to, and he seemed to think no more of it, but sat as quiet and as 
cosy, as though the Bank of England were of no more account thau a 


hen-roost, and the crown of Her Gracious Majesty herself hardly 
worth five shillings. But, to be sure, there is nothing so really high- 
bred as indifference. The true nobleman— aunt Peacock used to say 
—can always be, when it suits him, half-bro%er to a block of marble. 

I have in my time seen a good many impostors. One lives in London 
to very little purpose not to know what cheating is ; we see it at every 
comer of every street. But if ever I set my eyes upon such a set of 
jolly, red-faced, broad-backed sufferers, all of ’em — ^as they* shouted — 
destroyed and ruined, with not an inch of ground to rest their soles 
upon ! ^ 1 couldn’t have thought it possible that misery could be so fat, 
and ruin so plump and good-looking ! 

To be sure, the Duke op Richmond told ’em to take heart, and they 
must fill their pockets. “Parliament,” said the Duke, “must listen 
to you, if you only, bellow loud enough. Mv advice is, don’t let 
Parliament eat, or drink, or think till corn’s at 50.?., and up it must go 
again ! In the meanwhile, you will make a row like peaceable persons, 
and — ^whatever you may threaten — threaten and swagger like men who 
know themselves. If we are robbed of every farthing, and stript of 
every rag, at least,”— said the dear Duke— let us remember ourselves 
as gentlemen, and behave as such.” 

“Then,” said one Parmer, “my opinion is that land’s everything,, 
and everything upon it’s nothing. Without land, you can have no 
country at all. Without land, where could the Queen find a place to 
set her throne upon ? . Kings and Queens ar’u’t like skylarks ; they 
can’t live in the air. It ’s the land as grows everything : soldiers and 
sailors, cotton-trees and cocoa-trees, shopkeepers and spinners, — all live 
upon the land : for take away the land, and where ’s the sort of Noah’s 
Ark that will save the people ?” At which everybody shouted, and the 
Duke in the chair nodded bis head, and moved his lips, as if he was, 
just to himself, tasting the words, and mightily liking them. “ But the 
noblest thing upon the land is the farmer. Other folks are to him, 
however fine they may be, no more than the poppies among the 
corn; they’re a show and a mischief, and not a crumb of whole- 
some bread to be made out of ’em. Talking about poppies,” said 
Mr. Mealymouth, “they remind me of soldiers; and tnat reminds 
me again, if we’re to continue to have glory, we must be protected 
in it. English gunpowder and British corn at 60^, are own 
brothers. Wif.h corn down and free trade all over the world, the 
manly British bayonet won’t be worth a rusty nail ; and instead of 
settling any little dispute after the good old manly stand-up fight— 
which ends in a few thousands being knocked down— there’ll oe peace 
all over the world, and the beautiful cannon guns be turned into bee- 
hives. We have,” said Mr. Mealimouth, “what’s called the 
Apostle of Peace. Yery well, then ; if he is an Apostle, he ’s the 
Apostle Judas Iscariot.” Whereupon, everybody shouted and 
clapped their hands, ana all as pleased as if they ’d found sixpence. 

And next, a Mr. Growler, with tears as big as peas in his eyes, 
declared that every English ploughman was without A bit in his belly, 
or a thread upon his back. As for Sir Robert Pbbl— but here there 
was such a shouting; some cried out for Temple Bar, and some for 
Tower Hill : some for hurdle, and some for quartering— the Duke all 
the while quite mild and well-oehaved, and unconcerned at anything, as 
a nobleman should ' be. Whereupon, Mr. Growler took heart, and 
said, as the labourers were naked and starving, when they’d got in all 
the crops, they would be bound together like so many sheaves. And 
if the poor fellows broke into rebels, was it to be expected that the 
farmers would try to hinder ’em P By no means. Pretty liberty there ’d 
be for the subject if men mightn’t do what they pleased against cheap 
corn! “But” — said Growler — “our grand hope is in the dumb 
quadrupeds ! We own nine out of ten of all the horses— to say nothing 
of the other animals. Well, what won’t horses carry, when they’re 
ut to it P And when the Corn question is a question not only of wheat, 
ut of barley and beans and oats, what won’t English horses do, when 
mounted by English farmers and labourers P As for Free Trade, it 
would be put down like beans. And the Queen, the Prince, and the 
children— whatever was the rumpus in London and the towns — would 
be quite safe in the country. There were farm-houses quite as com- 
fortable as Windsor Castle or Buckingham Palace.” And then, Mb. 
Growler, snapping his fingers, said he should like to see what the 
cab-horses of London, or the horses of the Guards, to book do 
against Dobbin P He said, m a great passion— and enditi^ w speech 
in the sweat of his brow— he said he should like to see it ' Mm then 
everybody shouted, as much as to say, and so should we ! And if it 
werin’t a thing to remember, to notice how that demr Duke oe 
Richmond, who has been a soldier himself, smiled fmd looked as 
pleasant, as though to talk about Englishmen fightup^Mth Englishmen 
— waggon-horses against cabs— was nothing! then the Duke, 
having seen a good deal of smoke in his time, perhaps exactly 
what the speech was made of. ^ r ■ 

Well, there were a good many other but the most furious of 

’em all was one Mr. Wiggins. I ’ ve heard a good deal of Red Republics 
— though, whatever colours may have with ribands, what they ’ve 
to do witn kingdoms, I can’t tell-«lfed Mr. Wiggins did, certainly, 
though he was a farmer, look to my eye as red as Samuel in the 
Frepschutz’--ihe,\, Samuel^ thak eSi in red from hat to boots, goes walking 
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dropped from bis month like a red-hot cannon-ball, and , Horse 

S— XsawalL EBgkiid in a Maze, TWit & 

Heavy Dragoons, and the B«apmg-Hook^tiUe^, andthe^MX 
T^eeisf-an^ me, and MoysEn, and the fff on 

beer cellar ■while the sack went ot,— and Mb. Cobden s C3i,.rif_ 

Tower Hill, and Mb. BBiGsra— withMB. XEBna^n ® ^5” for 

w to Tyburn. All this I saw, and 
WiGGDrs, with a terrible look, and a voice hke » to ’anwer 

upon Government: and he said if Government didnt ^oose to^we 
to the caU,why,t{ien,he and aU of them were ready for ^ 

“ Dp vrith wheat,” cned Wiggins, ‘tor we U fight for the ris^ ^a. 

certmly, he looked as if he meant it ; tCmeS 

as thonkh giving themeeting a sample of hi® ““des ;_^d th^eetm| 
— every man in it— jumped up, and gaye such a shout jj/fjjjf- Imb 
wasn’t a quartern loaf, between us and Charmg Cross, that didnt leap 
si^raini utdou the baker’s shelf, at the very soudcI. via 

^d to see that Duke oe ^ic™OND,^and to fancy 
coronet— “with his pearls upon his brow, as the so^ s y 
and mild in his chair as any two-year bahy with sugared bread-ana 
tote^to see him with not a pucker in his face, listening to such 
cannon-balls in syllables, did, I must say it, cause astomshment, if not 
admiration, in the breast of 

The JSonevmMes , Amelia. Mousee. 


THE HOUSELESS COMMONS. 

It is not generally known that the representatives of people are 
only in lod^gs at the present time ; for until their own House m .com- 
pleted, they are occupying “ genteel j®attments,” the rent of which is 

®^We ^^therSe hte^d in knowing how the Mding for them 
permanent occupation is going on; and we are glad to hear that, 
"‘weather permitting,” the Commons are to go mto their new House 
forthwith; hut if the evenings should become cold, the Commns must 
keep on for a week or two longer in their present lodOTgs. We cannot 
see that there need he any want of warmth, for there a3^ always 
members ready to make the House dmost top hot to hold anythm^. 

Much curiosity has been excited in the minds of several M.r. s, by 
the presence of nine enormous boilers which are standing in^ the 
quadrangle, and the intended uses of which bodera are rather 
There is surely enough of “ Bubble, bubble, Toil and trouble, 

House without the introduction of nine tremendous boilers, which it is 
said by some are designed for the express purpose of emblmg those 
who make a display of their indignation to boil over with it. The wags 
of the lobby were the other night very active on the subject of these 
vast reservoirs of hot water ; and a Parliamentai^ wit, one of ^hose 
jokes was once permitted to appear by courtesy m the pages of Jfunch, 
was heard to remark, that the nine boilers looked as if the Commons 
mtended boiling themselves to prevent others from roasting^ them. 
The M.P. who perpetrated this deserves^ in our opinioU, not simply a 
roasting but a basting also, for Ms atrocity. 


“HOUSEHOLD WOBDS.” P 

Bothek.— A word in great use when a stupid visitor has called, or a ^ 
dress has not come home, or the hair will not curl, or the pen wiU not ^ 
write, or the shoe will not come on, or any other little domestic ^ 

^^Im^LE^STiCK.— A word strongly expressive of contempt. ^ ^shes ^ 
allreply. When a lady once says “ Eiddlestick,” he must be a bold ^ 

man who ventures to say another word. , „ , , ^ 

Bedpie-de-dee.— T he same as “ Fiddlestick,’’ only a degree milder, m 
DucKy,— A term of endearment, applied indiscriminately when a 

fttvour is to be asked. n ^ i* j? -t »> ilF 

Ioteed 1— 'An ejaculation, “ stron^y recommended for family use. 

It implies doubt, a contemptuous denial, a gentle refusal, and saves an ^ 
infinity of useless explanation. Much may be smd with that word 
“ Indeed I ” It all depends upon the way in which it is pronounced. 

“Dba.t it!”— Y ery emphatic, almost amounting to an oath, it 
should be used very sparingly, even by ladies. , 3 ,,. * «« 

DeIiICIOUS. — A word that, comiug from a young lady s lips, conve;^S ^ 
the Mghest possible amount of praise. It is applied equally to Mmo s \4 
singing, Guntee’s ices, Houbioaitt’s gloves, Fbank Stone s pictures, ^ 
Feebaris’ dancing, and means perfection in each instance, ^ 

Spooney. — A young man who cannot dance or talk, or talks no ^ 
better than he dances, or '0%e& versa, A yo'^g man who ®Mgs 
and mittens, and sings sentimental songs with a lisp, and has turned- 
down collars, and a miniature which he always carries in his waisrooat- 
pocket, on the side nearest his heart, would take rank in household 
estimation as a “ spooney.” ^ _ , , , _ . 

Dumpy. — ^Unhappy, miserable. Any one who has a cold, or is dis- — 
agreeable, or has Been disappointed, or has received bad news, or an 
unpleasant truth, is said to look “ Dampy,” 
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“jack or ALL TRADES, AND MASTER OP NONE.’* 


FAMILY METAPHYSICS. 


Lateness of the Season. 

We saw last week, in the Park, a pair of Ducks, of the most spotless 
white, hut the^cold was so intense that they instantly ran in, and we 
have not seen them since. The London Ducks — for they are always 
observed in psirs—^e an extremely chilly bird. The least drop of 
water sends them flying, and they do not stop till they get under 
shelter. T^is is most extraordinary in this bird, for it is well known to 
naturalists, that the Duck is, generally speaking, very fond of the rain, 
and, instead of running away from water, takes it as naturally as a tee- 
totaler. The London Ducks, which are the surest signs of an early 
Slimmer, are very late indeed tMs season, 

I AM No® WKAT I SEEM. 

The above would be an exceldht motto for some trowsers recently 
mefde by a Manchester operative, who has just turned out a complete 
p% of “continuations” without a single seam. Such garments cannot 

S ered unseemly, notwithstanding the peculiarity of their con- 
; but it may be said that, if his plan should be generally 
ueedMs would become needless, and the population would be 
l^lts tailors. 


Among- the recent literary Mrtl^ we observe that of a Magazine 
called the British ConiroverauMsi, Our new-bom contemporary has 
mooted the following points of oontoversy:- 

Is beauty a quality inherent in objects r 2 r\ 

Is an hereditary monarchy preferable to an elective one r and, Uughti 

capital punishments to be abolished ? 

! It has been determined by the most profound female phiiosopnera— 
the best judges, of course, in all questions about beauty— that so tar 
from beauty being inherent in any object, the very nature of m 
or that which causes an object to be an object, is downmkt upmess. 
That an hereditary monarchy is preferable, is clear from the w^-kno^ 
mrcumstance that an elective sovereign very seldom su^seem As to the 
abolition of capital punishments, we really must say that we wonder at 
the presumption of anybody who can raise such a question after it tm 
been so satisfactorily cBsposed of by— oui innate medec^y forbids us to 
say whom. =— 

Civic Inconsistewcy. 

The Metropolitau Interments Bin is complained m Q^:CSF,as 
part of a system of centralisation. This is a stran^ coming 

from those who may be truly to go the whole 1 k^ na ciutralisxng* 
by keeping up their SmithfieSd in middle of London 




PUNCH AMONG THE PICTURES. 

FLIGHT THE FIRST, 

HIS 'is the month of Ex- 
hibitions. The flowers 
come out and the Aca- 
demy spreads its tulip- 
bed, and the little Water 
Colour parterres blossom 
unobtrusively, like prim- 
rose patches and violet 
banks, into fresh Coxes, 
and sunshiny Bennets, 
and fresh green Da- 
visons, and harmonious 
Copley Fieldings. So, 
in this merry month of 
May, Mr, Bunch puts on 
his spectacles, pays his 
shillings, and may be 
seen, any day that the 
sun shines, between ten 
and two, choosing un- 
fashionable hours (when 
something may be seen 
besid« s pretty faces and 
tasteful bonnets), cata- 
logue in hand, slowly 
gazing his way through 
the Exhibitions. &, 
£ Bunch loves pictures: 

irom JUS rxnc m bye-streets, he is accustomed to look down on so many, and to note 
ttiem too, at a time that the audience conceive we are thinking of nothing but 
how to compass the destruction ,of the doctor, or to cheat the terrible gentleman 
who carries us off in the fifth act. 

Pptty hpTisemaid Mary, who lingered with the beer, yesterday morning, 
with that neat little bit of a cap, so prettily arranged on that shining, sleek, golden 
hair of thine, the checked apron thrown artfully over the foaming pot, and thy blue 
eyes making believe to laugh at me, while all the while they were eager to cast 
themselves down under the impassioned gaze of that guardsman — ^little did you 
think, Mary, that I, Bmch, was sketching the group in my mind’s eye— but no 
except in so far as it connects itself with this article. 

There is one thing Bunch wishes to say, first of all He is not going to give his 
readers a ruling commentary on a catalogue, with “Pishes,’ “ Pshaws,” notes of 
admiration, &c. &c. He would rather talk with the artists than sit in judgment on 
pictures — one by one — aud he would rather utter his owu thoughts than do 
either, 

I have been to all the Exhibitions now open, and from all of them — except the 
pam of Water-colours, of which hereafter — nave brought away one strong and 
painful impression — ^whioh I must get off my mind. 

Is painting a living art in England at this moment P 

Is there a nineteenth century P 

Are there men and women round about us, doing, acting, suffering ? 

Is_ the subjec^matter of Art, clothes P or is it men and women, their actions, 
passions, and sufferings ? 

I ask these questions of myself, and of my readers— especially the artists among 
them— because I am driven to grievous doubt about them when I look round the 
walls of the Picture Exhibitions. 

If ^ Art is vital, should it not somehow find food among living events, interests, 
and incidents ? Is our life, at this day, so unideal, so devoid of all sensuous ana 
outward picturesqueness and beauty, that for subjects to paint we must needs go 
back to the Gxjelphs and Ghibelines, or to Charles the Second, or William 
ora or Geobgb the Second ? 

Becau^ it seems as if the painters found it so. I see no homely life anywhere in 
your pictures. I see abundance of hric h brac^ and Mb. Nathan. Tery wonderful 
velvet doubles, uudaniable silk hose, marvellous carved furniture, and very osften a 
pretty set of featii^es atop of the velvet doublets and silk hose aforesaid; but human 
Passion, the thing that interests me as a man, I nowhere see. 

How IS this, my paanters ? If I read books, it is not for the beauty of the type, 
or the subtle devioes of the binding, but for the meaning I get out of the words. 
Ji i see » sta^ play with pkasursu— which is a picture in action— it is not for the 
glory 01 Mb. Coo^b s coat, or Madame Vestbis’s purple velvet polka, but for 
the humour, or wit, or passion, or situation, that they help to rmiie visible, and 
put, mto^ action. ^ 

Mt with your pictures it cannot be 

W is regaled by their charm of colour, often— delighted by their harmony 
ot line aud skill of arrangement, ofteiBe— attracted by the preftlmei^ of your faces, 
oitcn sm often; but for meaning— for thought daadowed out by you to impress me 

Q? expression-^where are they ? 

Shall I tell you the sad truth, as it appears to me, of nine-tenths of yoii, and not the 
least skilful either? You appear to me like perfect masters of an alphabet writing 
HiiaiseEse verses: MJssocarpenters, masters of your tciels, constructing chairs that can’t 
^^salupon, tables tk^ won’t stand, and beds that cm’t bo laid in— in short, of men 
doing a work whereof the main aim, scope, and purpose, is lost sight of altogether. 


IXTHAOBDINAEY DISPATCH. 

CoNsiDEBABLE scnsatiou was created on the London 
Exchange, one day last week, by the arrival, at 11 o’clock P.M., 
of a gentleman from Hammersmith. He had been deputed 
^ contemplated new Omnibus Company, to test the 
capabilities or the rqute,^ and the possibility of shortening 
the^ time now occupied in the journey. The usual period 
vanes from two to four hours by some of the existing con- 
veyances, and a company is understood to be in the course 

if ^ ^ vicvr to the acceleration of the transit, 

so that it may be performed within something like an 
hour-aud-a-half on an average. The gentleman left the 
Broadway at 9 a. m., and reaching Kensington at half-past, 
^ j T r the customary twenty minutes, pro- 

ceeded by a special ’bus to Sloane Street, where a pause 
of a quarter-of-an-hour occurred for the filling of the 
nose-bags, and other minor matters. The vehicle then 
g;oceeded at accelerated speed as far as the Begent Circus, 
Piccadillj, which was gained by a quarter-past 10 o’clock, 
and having next made for Charing Cross, the customary 
stoppage for conversation occurred at the comer of Trafalgar 
Squ^e,^ at the conclusion of which the ’bus pushed on to 
its destination. The gentleman who had carried out this 
novel entemrise was received with loud cheers, when it was 
known he had come in two hours from Hammersmith, 


THE CHABTEE. OE PBOTECTION. 

The “ demonstrations ” now going on at the various 
taverns throughout the country and within the metropolis 
remind us of the days of Beynoldism and Oueeeydom, 
when Holywell Street publishers were sending to Down- 
ing Street for the keys of office, and a dirty little half- 
caste tailor was volunteering to lead a million of his fellow 
jJJ® death or victory over a cart on Kennii^^ton (Common, 
The Howxebs and the Chowlees are in a rabid state on 
the safe§edi of Protection, which they are determined to 
galv^ise, even^ though they throw the country into con- 
vulsions by their shocks and experiments. The Howlebs 
and the Chowlebs are taking the same line as the Dupeeys, 
til® C'CJPiigEiYs, the Snhepeys, and i he rest of the agitators 
of John Street, Eitzroy Square, as iai as language is con- 
cerned, though they have not yet arrived at the only prac- 
ticable result ^ of the Cueeey, Dueeey, and Snutpey 
movement, which was the breaking of an immense quantity 
of glass, the pillagisg ^ a few slt^ mi. the emptying of 
sundry pockets. 

It is from a sort of Animals’ Friend Society feeling that 
we advise tbese Protectionist howlers of sedition to stop in 
time, lest it may be demanded that the same justice should 
be meted out to them as was done upon the poor ignorant 
creatures whose tone it seems the fashion to imitate. 
Chowleb boasted that he and his party had with them 
nine-tenths of the horses of the country. He might have 
claimed^ the whole of the other class of quadrupeds as his 
allies without the slightest fear of coutradiotion. 


Londoners and tbeir Lungs. 

A Select Committee of the House of Commons is en- 
gaged in considering the question as to the establishment 
of a great Ce tral Gas Consumers’ Company. The Centeal 
Gas Consumers are an im^rfant body, as they comirfee 
all the inhabitants of the neart of the Metro^lis. Jlie 
quantity of gas which they consume is enormous, 
not only that which they burn, but also the whofe m Ihe 

f aseous matter emauat-ing from sewers, cesspool^ JcAdead 
odies, which they are continually breathing* 


Mr. Briglit and bia 

With a very sharp twinge of meitf paia we observed 
that Mb. Bbight, the other opposed Lobd 

Bobebt Gbosvenob’s motion Sm mi inquiry relative to 
the sanilary condition of th# jottmeymen bakers. We 
have a great respect for ite^StoGHT, and for the Mill 
which he represents ; b|i wish h& wobW be content 
with representing the €e«»-Mill, and not constitute him- 
self the ebampisnnl Ait Mit by m&em d which Capi^ 
grinds Labour. 
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A KEAL CASE OF CAUDLE. 


THEEBBT HANGS NO TAIL. 

" dsE of ttose ingenious and ever-watcliftil gentlemen, the astro- 
nomers, who may be termed the police of the skies, and are ever on the 
look-out for suspicious characters among the stars^ or luminous ^dies 
having no visible means of existence, has wntten to the TimeB, 
announcing the detection of a new^ comet. It is very clear 
that there^'' is no escaping the vigilance^ of the astronomical 
detective force, and the mew comet that has just been observed 
makes his appearance under circumstances of more than ordinary in- 
terest, for he is declared to be “without a tail,”— a fact which seems 
to indicate the presence of the comet in some meteorological disturb- 
ances of a very violent character. As there is a good deal of difficulty 
in finding names for all the new comets that are continually appearing, 
we beg leave" to propose that the one which has just come forth without 
a tail, should go by the title of the Comet Spencer. 


A BEOULAB ECUIIi. 

,Tkb Chabcbliob op the Excheqtjeb introduces amtlm Stamp 
BSO^in which are incorporated, he tells us, all Mb. Mumieg^s sug- 
gestibuB. We should have thought there had been quite muUings 
enoug& in this measure already. 


THE WONEEEFUL PEOPERTEBS OP RENT. 

“ The Free Trader,’^ growls a Pro-Com-Law organ, “ cannot deny that 
the entire aboKtion of rent would not enable the occupier to culiivato 

^E^oflevy a bread-tax which shall pay the ren^l of the IJnited 
Eingdom, and yield a profit to ail the farmers in Great Britain and 

Ireland into the bargain ! ^ „ « * . x- 

But the Free Trader has more to swallow. And, ^ continues our 
slightly paradoxical contemporary, “he has discovered that th^ who 
are most distressed, are those who have no landlord wtwe^ thOT Md 
Iheir returns, but cultivate themselves the soil that descended to tnem 

from their fathers.” ^ - , . _ ^ x n. x? 

Therefore, having rent to pay is a positive advantage to t^amer. 
Agricultural subtraction is the same thing as simple addition, -tient 
islike mercy, “ it blesseth him that gives and him that j^kes^ and 
the tenant in paying bis landlord aggrandises himself. is wui, 

and foul is fair.” Minus hplus, and plus is msmi % and so Pro-Com-i4rw 
reasoning brings ns to a regular nonplus. 

A Eottbe Cause.— Among the opponents of the ExtrarMu^ Inter- 
ments Bill are a good many, we fear, who attack it on Urn most corrupt 
private grounds,— private huriai grounds. 




Eugene Sue. “ THE BED WINS ! 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


THE PROSER. 

ESSAYS AND DISOOUESES BY DE. SOLOMON PACIFICO. 


III.— ON THE BENEFITS OF BEING A FOGY. 

In possession of the right and privilege of garrulity which is accorded 
to old age, I cannot allow that a single side of paper shonld contain ail 
that I have to say in respect to the manifold advantages of being a 
Fogy. I am a Fo^, and have been a young man, I see twenty women 
in the world constantly to whom I would like to have given a lock of 
my hair in days when my pate boasted of that ornament ; for whom my 
heart felt tumultuous emotions, before the victorious and beloved 
Mes. Pacipico subjugated it. If I had any feelings now, Mes. P, 
would order them and me to be quiet ; but I have none ; I am tranquil 
—yes, really tranquil (though, as my dear Leonoea is sitting opposite 
to me at this minute, and has an askance glance from her novel 
to my paper as I write—even if I were not tranquil, I should say that I 
was), but I am quiet : I have passed the hot stage : and I do not know 
II pleasanter and calmer feeling of mind than that of a respectable person 
of the middle age, who can still be heartily and generousljr fond of ail 
the women about whom he was in a passion and a fever in early life. 
If you cease likin g a woman when you cease loving her^ depend on it, 
that one of you is a bad one. You are parted, never mind with what 
pangs on either side, or by wbat circumstances of fate, choice, or neces- 
sity,-— you have no money or she has too much, or she likes somebody 
else better, and so forth ; but an honest Fogy should always, unless 
reason be given to the contrary, think well of the woman whom he has 
once thought well of, and remember her with kindness and tenderness, 
as a man remembers a place where he has been very happy. 

A proper^ mana^ment of his recollections thus constitutes a very 
great item in the happiness of a Fogy. I, for my part, would rather 

remember and and (I dare not mention names, for isn’t 

my Leonoea pretending to read “the Initials,” and peeping over my 
shoulder ?) than be in love over again. It is because 1 have suffered 
prodigiously from that passion that I am interested in beholding others 
undergoing the malady. I watch it in ball-rooms (over my cards, where 
I and the old ones sit), and dinner-parties. Without sentiment, there 
would be no flavour in life at all. I like to watch young folks who are 
fond of each other, be it the housemaid furtively engaged smiling and 
glancing with John through the area railings; be it Miss ana the 
Captain whispering in the embrasure of the drawing-room window-;- 
Amant is interestkg to me, because of amavi—ot course, it is 
Mks. Paoifico I mean. 

All Fogies of good breeding and kind condition of mind, who go about 
in the world much, should remember to efface themselves— if I may 
use a French phrase — ^they should not, that is to say, thrust in their 
old mugs on all occasions. When the people are marching out to 
dinner, for instance, and the Captain is sidling up to Miss, Fogy, 
because he is twenty years older than the Captain, shonld not push 
himself forward to arrest that young fellow, and carry off the disap- 
pointed girl on his superannuated rheumatic old elbow. When there is 
any thing of this sort going on (and a man of the world has posses- 
sion of the ca/rte du^a/ys with half an eye), I become interested in a 
picture, or have something particular to say to pretty Polly the parrot, 
or to little Tommy, who is not coming in to dinner, and while I am 
talking to him. Miss and the Captain make their little arrangement. 
In this way I managed only last week to let young Billington and the 
lovely Blanche Poutee get together ; and walked down stairs with my 
hat for the only^ partner ot my arm. Augustus Toplady now, because 
he was a Captain of Dragoons almost before Billington was bom, 
VOfiM have insisted upon his right of precedence over Billington, who 
oifly got his troop the other day. 

Preeeteiee I Fiddlestick ! Men squabble about precedence because 
they aire i^out their condition, as Irishmen will insist upon it 

that you are dettermined to insult and trample upon their beautiful 
country, ’Aether you aa» thinking about it or no; men young to the 
werld mistrust the bearing uf others towards them, because they mis- 
trust themselves. I have eeen many sneaks and much cringing of 
course in the world; but the fault of gentlefolks is generally the cou- 
trary—an absurd doubt the intentions of others towards us, and a 
perpetual assertion of our twopenny dignity, which nobody is thinking 
m wounding. 

As a young man, if the Lord I knew did not happen to notice me. 
the next time I met him, I used to envelope myself in my dignity, and 
treat his Lordship with such a tremendous hauteur and killing coolness 
of demeanour, that you might have fancied I was an Earl at least, and 
he a menial upon whom I trampled. Whereas he was a simple, good- 
natured creature, who had no idea of insulting or slighting me, and, 
indeed, scarcely aw idea about any subject exc^t racing and shooting. 
Young men have this, upaasinesis in society, because they are thinking 
about themselves ; Fogies are happy ana traiKpiil because they are 
taking advantage of, aia enjoying^ without suspidont the^ good-nature 
and good of&ces of other.'vrell-bred people. 


Have you not often wished for yourself, or some other dear friend, 
fen thousand a-year ? It is natural that you should like such a good 
thing as ten thousand a-year ; and all the pleasures and comforts which 
it brings. So also it is natural that a man should like the society of 
people well-to-do in the world ; who make their houses pleasant, who 
gather pleasant persona about them, who have fine pictures on their 
walls, pleasant hooks in their libraries, pleasant parks and town and 
conntry houses, good cooks and good cellars : if I were coming to dine 
with you, I would rather a good dinner than a bad one : if so-and-so is 
as good as you and possesses these things, he, in so far, is better than you 
who do not possess them : therefore I had rather go to his house in 
Belgravia than to your lodgings in Kentish Town. That is the rationale 
of living in good company. An absurd, conceited, bigh-and-mighty 
young man hangs back, at once insolent and bashful ; an honest, simple, 
quiet, easy, clear-sighted Fogy steps in and takes the goods which the 
gods provide, without elation as without squeamishness. 

It is only a few men who attain simplicity in early life. ^ This man 
has his conceited self-importance to be cured of ; that has Ms conceited 
basbfulness to be “ taken out of him,” as the phrase is. You have a 
disquiet which you try to hide, and you put on a haughty guarded 
manner. You are suspicious of the good-will of the companjr round 
about you, or of the estimation in wMch they hold you. You sit mum 
at table. It is not your place to “ put yourself forward. You are 
thinking about yourself, that is; you are suspicious about that personage 
and everybody else; that is, you are not frank; that is, you are not 
weH-bred ; that is, you are not agreeable. I would instance my young 
friend Mumeoed as a painful example — one of to wittiest, cheeriest, 
cleverest, and most honest of fellows in his own circle ; but having the | 
honour to dine the other day at Me. Hobanob’s, where His Excellency 
the CJrimean Minister and several gentlemen of honour and wit were 
assembled, Mxtmpoed did not open Ms mouth pnee for the purposes of 
conversation, but sat and ate Ms dinner as silently as a brother of j 
La Trappe. 

He was thinking with too much distrust of himself (and ©f others by 
consequence) as Toplady was thinking of himself in the little affair in 
Hyde Park to which I liave alluded in to former chapter. When 
Mumpoed is an honest Fogy, like some folks, he will neither distrust 
his host, or his company, or himself ; he will make the best of the hour 
and the people round about Mm; he will scorn tumbling over bead-and- I 
heels for Ms dinner, but be will take and give Ms part of the good 
things, join in the talk and laugh unaffectedly, nay, actually tumble 
over head-and-heels, perhaps, if be has a talent that way ; not from a 
wish to show off Ms powers, but from a sheer good-bumour and desire 
to oblige. Whether as guest or as entertainer, your part and business m 
society is to make people as happy and as easy as you can; the master 
gives you his best wine and welcome— you give, in your turn, a smiling 
Face, a disposition to be pleased and to please : and my good young friend 
who read this, don’t doubt about yourself, or think aoout your precious 
person. When you have got on your best coat aiwi waistcoat, and have 
your dandy shirt and tie arranged — consider these as so many settled 
things, and go forward and through y<mr business. 

That is why people in what is called the great world are commonly 
better bred than persons less fortunate in their condition : not that 
they are better in reality, but from circumstances they are never uneasy 
about their position in the world : therefore they are more honest and 
simple : therefore, they are better bred than Geowlee, who scowls at 
the great man a defiance and a determination that he will mt be 
trampled upon; or poor Fawnee, who ^oes quivering down on his 
knees, and licks my Lord’s shoes. But I think in our world — at least in 
my experience— there are even more Geowlees than Fawnees, 

It will be seen, by the above remarks, that a desire to shine or to 
occupy a marked place in society, does not constitute my idea of hap- 
piness, or become the character of a discreet Fo^. Time, which has 
dimm^ to lustre of bis waistcoats, allayed to violence of his feelings, 
and sobered down Ms bead with grey, should give to the whole of his life 
a quiet neutral tinge ; out of which calm and reposeful condition an 
honest old Fogy looks on the world, and the struggle there of women 
and men. I doubt whether tMs is not better than struggling yourself, 

: for you preserve your interest, and do not lose your temper. Succeed- 
ingr what is the great use of succeeding? Failing ? Where to 
great harm ? It seems to you a matter of vast interest at one toe of 
' your life whether you shall be a lieutenaut or a colonel — ^whether y^ou 
' shall or shall not be invited to the Duchess’s party— wheth®r^|im shall 
get the place you and a hundred other competitors arejfesptig for— 
whether Miss will have you or not : what the deuce dmm ife all matte 
, a few years afterwards? Do you, Jones, mean to jtotoate a desire 
that History should occupy herself with your fiJiry personalty? 
The Future does not care whether you were a^q^ain or a private 
solMer. You get a card to the Duchess’s party; it is no more or less 
than a ball or breakfast like other balls or Iweydasts. You are half- 
distracted because Miss won’t have you ami takes the other fellow, 
or you get her (as I did Mes. PAcmcfcO and find that she is quite 
! a different thing from what you Pkha ! These things 

I appear as naught— when Time pai^es— Time the consoler— Time to 
anodyne— Time to grey calm sa^i^ whose sad smile seems to say, 
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Look, 0, man, at the vanity of the objects you pursue, and of your- 
self who pursue them ! „ . „ . .i. * 1 . 

But on the one hand, if there is an alloy in all success, is there not 
a somethinff wholesome in all disappointment ? To endeavour to re- 
gard them both benevolently is the task of a philosopher ; and he who 

r j - i 1, — 
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can do so is a very lucky Fogy. 


FEAEFUL FALL AND DECLINE OF THE LAW. 

T our letters we find 
; *' Lawyers 

p"", I I are crying out 

\ I most piteously a- 

^ gjainst^the ^redu^- 

^h t 

^ ^ poor, 

llir' ' w irbsik miserable affair, 

^ i H \tU i il> that will be over 

Sm i[>,v. |L iu a couple of 

' '/ weeks, and a Bank- 








writs against one another. 


ca^age? ^ ^iPhese 
will be ^dreadful 

ygj,g^ ^yi[[ be 

compelled, for a 
livelihood, to issue 

writs against one another. The Insolvents* Court will be filled with 
most heart-rending cases of legal destitution, and Basinghall Sf-reet will 
be occupied from day to day with winding up the accounts of Chancery 
Lane. The Inns will follow, and the Law will become such a Pariah 
of a profession, that it will be univer>ally shunned, excepting by the 
most reckless, or the very poorest. Becruiting-parties will have to 
beat up the most wretched neighbourhoods, in the hopes of finding 
some forlorn youth whose misery may drive him, as a last extremity, 
to “follow the Law,’* and disobedient sons and unruly apprentices 
will be packed off to Lincoln’s Inn, as thej formerly were sent to 
sea, to he reclaimed by its trials and hardships. Who knows but the 
Bar, also, may be reduced to a state of such abjf^ct penury, that 
we may see a Joseph Am sitting on the woolsack, sending out 
letters to all clients, to the effect that, if they have their causes 
tried before him, and will send him a sovereign, they may probably 
“ hear of something to their advantage.” 

The following has been confidentially sent to us by one of the most 
respectable practitioners iu Carey Street, as the copy of a Bill of Costs, 
fox a trifling Writ, it will be in 1852 - 

. SMITH V. JONES. ^ 

’Wrifing Letter for payment of Eebt 0 6 

Iii^truetions for Writ .......... 1 0 

^*Writ 0 li 

Cray to Serve and Service . . . 0 9 

Affidavit of Service . . 0 5^ 

Attj^ding to Swear, and paid Swearing 12 

Seatdnng for Appearance 0 6 

InstmcUons for Declaration Ino 

Drawing Decltoatlon, 12 foUos (at itf. per folio) . . . “ 

r~2 

The Bill is much longer, but we have ^iven sufficieut to prove the 
extreme lowness of the charges. The worst is, the poor Lawyers receive 
no pity. Every one laughs at them. Their misery seems to be a joke 
universally enjoyed. Perhaps the retribution is but just. Those who 
proverbially have had no pity for others in distress, are properly punished 
i£ they receive none, now that they are distressed themselves. 


I PATHOLOGICAL EXHIBITION AT THE EOYAL 
i ACADEMY. 

(Noticed ly our Surgkcd Adviser^ 

The Painter has hithert 9 done little for Medicine but hold its pro- 
fessors up to ridicule. This year, however, our science has received a 
tribute in the picture No. 518, at the Boyal Academy’s Exhibition. 
The interest of this work is purely pathological ; the fi^es in it being 
simply illustrations of the scrofulous or strumous diathesis. Their 
emaciated bodies, their shrunken legs, and tumid ancles, are the well- 
known characteristics of that morbid state of system. The incipient 
oedema of the lower extremities is faithfully portrayed ; though, in con- 
nection with this symptom, which indicates far-gone disease, the 
abdominal tension might have been more strongly marked. The boy, 
advancing with the bowl of water, exemplifies a splendid case of rhachitis, 
or rickets ; and the osteological distortions of his frame have been cor- 
rectly copied from the skeleton. The child in the centre is expressively 
represented with the red hair, light eyebrows, and mottled complexion, 
which betoken the extreme of struma. The female figure kissing it, 
apparently its mother, is endowed by the artist with the same pecu- 
liarities, in accordance with the law of hereditary transmission. With 
a nice discernment, too, the squalid filth for which the whole group is 
remarkable, is associated with a disorder notoriously connected with <urt. 
The drawing of the figures evinces minute study in the demonstration- 
room. 

To render the phenomena of morbid anatomy is clearly the speciality 
of the artist. His talent for exact imitation, properly applied, might 
preserve for us mauy specimens which we vainly endeavour to keep in 
spirits. The productions of his pencil, thus directed, would ecSpae 
everything in Batlli^irb’s shop-window ; but he should limit himself 
to the strictly human subject. No. 618 has no title ; but subjoined 
to it there is a text suggesting that it is meant for the Holy Family. 
Now the persons depic ed in it seem to be mere portraits, taken from 
life at the Orthopoeiic Institution. Though interesting to the eye of 
medicine, to the non-professional beholder they are unpleasant — ^not to 
say, revolting. They appear to savour, as ^has been intimated, of an 
unacquaiutancs with soap and water much ah variance with the maxim 
whicii adjoins cleanliness to sanctity. Scrofula, moreover, is a Northern 
disease; and its antecedents, besides nastiness, are irregularities in 
living. The figures in question are so many examples of the conse- 
quences of transgressing the laws of health. The genius requisite for 
^ High Art ” should include some creative power, sense of beauty, and 
perception of congruities and incongrui ies. ^ It will be a pity if this 
gentleman does not turn his abilities— -which, in the mechanical way, 
are great — ^lo the illustration of Coopeb’s Surgical Dictionary; and 
leave the Testament alone. 


THE ANTI-EDUCATION LEiGUE SUBSCEIPTION. 

Mb. Punch presents his compliments to Sib IIobbbx Habby Inohs, 
and begs to ask whether the Honourable Member for Oxford,‘Enlighten- 
ment, and Toleration, has any idea of the number of those persons. 
Churchmen and Dissenters, who share his views on the subject of 
education ? Because, in the first place, by insisting on religious inst^- 
tion as an indispensable accompaniment to secular education, whfist 
differing among memselves as to what reygion to teach, they combine 
to keep some eight or nine millions cf Heb Majesty’s subjects in 
ignorance. Secondly, inasmuch as it has oceorred to Mr. JBunch that 
possibly they might be numerous enough to subscribe, between them, 
the trifling sum of £2,000 a day, in which they are mondly, if not legally, 
indebted to the nation. Precisely this amount, according to the Times f 
does Government spend upon the “ maintenance, supervision, and cor- 
rection” of convicts, or for “Piison and Convict services.” Hereunto 
might be added the further expense involved in the prosecution of 
offenders ; however, Mr. Fnnch does not wish to be too hard on SiB 
Bobeet Habby Inolis and his confederates. But it is ruled inforo 
conscientuB by Mr. Jmtice Funch^ that they whose mystical polemics 
prevent the multitude from being taught plain morals are bound to 
defray some part cf the damage accruiog from their obstinate bigotry. 
Mr. Funch^ therefore, proposes to trouble the honourable Baronet, and 
all who side with him on the Education Question, for that same £2,000 
p&t diem^ in order to w for the Prison and Convict terrices necessitated 
by the want of schooling. 


POLITICAL BUMOUBS- 

■ Bemovals and Pifomotions, Diseabh passed Buckingham BOace ywterday, and I<K*ed np 

. , at the drawing-room-windo^vs three times. On his way home, he 

-Central Protection Society : to the Chartist Hall, St. John’s looked in at Apsley House, for the street door happened to be- open at 
Strcek the lime he was passing. The ministerial papers made no mention of 

To Van Diemen’s Land: — Chowleb, Esq., me Cuppbt, pardoned, these facts. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


bright idea of their all appearing at once in a group, and descending 
PUNCH’S HAND-BOOE TO HEE MAJESTY’S THEATBE* ^le same pedestal. The difficulty of the premier pas was 

thus got over, but this is not the only pas gui eoute in such a very 
The Oneratic denartment of Her paomentous affair as ^pm de trois, where not a step must be taken that 
/r^ we £'ye properly weighed, and its exact weight dwtributed in exactly 

(7? Mlllli'u alreW’ described* as a mo- proportions among the Three Graces, If IppHEOSraE has a 

i/if{r illlllllll \\\ narchy presided over bv a to herself, consisting of so many bars, Thaxia. 

) " J reSg QueefofXns Lt have their feet on the bars separately for 

-Vs., ■ 7 of MaUet “ Ewmosran occnpies for a momenf the centre 

./v) / / |^®J^5;®Xnr.ted bv ^O between her sister Graces. Tkalia and Eara feel it to be the 

' r ■ * '- , or three candidates These ceiltre <)f attraction, and would murmur on both sides, or grumble right 

J craSsmWSedeS a?dleft..if theydid not in their turn take the eovked%osition. If 

■■■ ~ be compared’to thTw^ o! T^^^snpportedforanmstanpy the handoflTOmosTira at the 

r • tbe Hoses, for the emblems former Grace to mamtam a homontal Me between 

If of victory are frequantly floral nose, at an altitude of three feet, 

^ '■ ''f' and consist of boumiets Thajula. will be expected to serve as a temporary prop, while 

' ■ ■' '/lx o' / thrown at the feet o? the forms herself into an arch, of which her head, bent back- 

'■ oonquerorT Horm!^ S thus 2““^^ ®^*®“** ®®®’^®. nearly fommg one of 

i' ' I t paid where it is due since buttresses. If Egie has been standmg neglected during these 

\ li Ibe feet are the arms chiefly “Se“01“ feats of what may be temed the cM ra^eeting of the 

SW*'-' ■■' W tK employed in the great strug- Mme, she will expect m her tira to have the assistance of on^e 

' ' ffle for ascendancv in thA Sister Graces as a fulcrum or lever, while she arranges herself 

'i ballet. ^ mathematical figure that would astonaslh a senior wrangler by 

Those who rontemnlfl+A fliA appli<ation of the best rules of to the attractions of nature. It 
delMaus softness of the l%My for the ecjuanimity of the Queens of the BaUet that, with 

scenery, with its canvas bowers of profiled His^ its woodwork woods, ^ they have never been Imown to let that rival (bop 

its groves to which the paint pots of art have siroplied the verdancy of inom^t when the victim, if left to herself, would searcelj have had 
nature ; those who have lookedon those pictees ofpeace— forgetting for . ^ x-i. i « 

a moment that they are merely carpenter’s piece-work— would little sns- ' ?Sony of upholding a copapeiator for pubhc^ applause .can^^y fee 


vcvuvjmw iK.;wjku.v4.viu. xxvixu luw wuxau, Ktj cuu. lAUJLuaoaauiC UiUXXCI. _ j -I •I'l J_ I J m, J ] .7 1 V V 

of ever^bunuBg gas-lights, nymphs are seen sporting round fountains with mu^mar strength tapd to its utmost pitch by that 

gushing with® mateiM that sparkles but never splashes, A happy p^- , Pi § ^®^Sht, can still sustain that rival m her enable ^ition, 
santrygambcdfl in white satin slippers on a village green, from which no i^pon her with a smile of benignity, unruffleti by the pangs of 

moisfare arises to damp their shoes or their spirits, while, sometimes, ■ ^^rd work of bearing a load under whi(* ® porter might 

the scenery is celestial, and goddesses repose on clouds, having none of i without much imputation on ms porterhood, 

the unpleasant density of vapour, but being substantial enoneh to sit ' 

upon. Looking on such scenes as these, the poet might fairly hope to see 

Sftphe? m^r£]Mg*tL MroVef ™ SANITAKT KEEORMIR TO HJ38 EXECUTOR. 

wluch axe always to bo fonnd withia a very short fare of sad and sob^ Let not aniCthat Lee was mkf ’ 

.. , _ _ __ _ _ ContriWtA. trt nniRnTi thA a+.mfk«nhArA. 


Hand in hand with the philosopher, who, with the Turk*s-head of 
materialism, is for ever brushing down the cobwebs of idealism that 
overhang the romantic passages of life, we proceed to test the bliss- 
fulness of the ballet. 

The difficulty of getting two suns to shine in the same" hemisphere 
has been suggested by astronomers ; but the excessive trouble of 
gettir^ two or more stars of the ballet to exhibit their brilliance in the 
same pas has never been thought of by the savam^ whose subjects of 
contemplation are at all events guided by fixed lawsL while the dazzling 
bodies that float before the eyes of him who would read the stars of 


Her Majesty’s Theatre axe with difficulty subjected to any rule what- 
ever. Nevertheless, the apparently impossible result has occasionally 
been accomplished, thoimh we might almost as soon expect to see 
S^ittarius hand in hanef with Yirgo, executing a pas to the band 
of Orion, as hope to witness the conjunction of three stars of the 
ballet without a convulsion of the most serious character. We do not 
wonder that Her Majesty’s Theatre requires the constant services of 


THE SANITAEX EEFORMER TO HJB EXECUTOR. 

When in earth I shall calm recline, 

Let no dwellings my couch be near ; 

Let not an atom that once was mine 
Contribute to poison the atmosphere. 

Bid them not lay me where churchyard railing 
Encloses a narrow and crowded site, 

A^inst my will md desire exhaling 
Testiferous vapours from mom till night- 

Ear from living men’s ibabiterlaiMis 
Let me harmlessly decjompose ; 

None of my chemical emanations 
Shall injure a soul, or offend a nose ; ‘ 
Eree-blowing breezes, bad gas dispehing,"’ 

Shall fragrance derive from the various bloom ^ 

Of the shrubs and the flowers, so freshly smellh^ 
Adorning my extra-maral tomb. 


wonder that Her Majesty’s Theatre requires the constant services of EXPENSIVE PROSELXTISM. 

an A(3,uaxius, who, with watering-pot in hand, is perpetually cooling * ^ ^ 

the gmuiid that must be impregnated with all the materials for a vo£ the late anmm meeting of the Bntwh Society for Promoting 
fete heat of so many contests. Christianity among the Jews, it was stated that— 

The.astcpiwMner may well turn away baffled from the stars of the Xtoing the past year six inaiTiduaig,T7ho had heen teoder instruction hy the Mis- 

bsfflet, for l&e diplomatist is the only magician who can rea(i or regulate w the society, had been baptised.” 

their occasion^^ combined movements. Men practised in the most If this well-meaning Society made no mcm i^an half-a-dozen conv^i^ 
subtle regulatlonstcff Gouri eriquette, and skilled in deciding points of among the Israelites in one year, it certainly takes a great deal to 
prec^nce M ,fi^ aa flae point of a needle— men who could bundle ap vert a Jew. Eor, according to the Si^reter/s report,— ^ 

together goli^,si&%,^d haJf-a-dozen otk^ sticks without giviog «The hBUnoe^lmt showed the total receipts’ rincltxding a balance 
offence to eaxher-HB^ who could satisfy the daims of every d^ree of report) to be £408d Os. 6d, and the expenditure, £8m izs, sa:^ 

*13“ conTOr8i<m of these Hebrews, then, cost upwards (rf mm bud ; 
M ® mcney well out, truly, but, oousideting the ndTirii>tin<inil iwstotihmr dea- 

as tn^fee i^ould undone ndnta of pi^ecedenoe in a pas ae troiSj or titurion existinsp around, us we think it miirh'f' havA hAnn ^ liffio. 

toeether Ga^ttaIgbisi ^ ^ ** 7®*y «“all ra;pei»ae. The least costly aBd;«taiiit«eBctiial w«r 

TOgetner o.^lottajGbisi, mAniE Iaglicmsti^ and AmaiaIa Eehbajms, Qf womotmg Christianity among the Jews wouMJheJM^of 
Terpsichore's three favourite dauMt^aad tkMjJAss ot grappa, has prt^ised Muong ChSms. woiiUft«B#woor gewaagis 

indeed called forth the cunningest diplomacy of all concerned m a com- ^ ^ 


binatioh whiefe ^seoned too good to oe tnae,' eaud which at one time 
would have_ been pn^maiLeed impossible. 

’ e can imagirm "ise irramerous consultaticim must have been 
ihdd by the Cabinet, of Her Majesty’s Theatre on this momentous 


A DUKE OUT OE ^ 
The exclamation of all on heariiiM^ 


the Duke on Richmond 


^subject 


Efe Wfochof the^^Mrteio no doubt, the took the chair at the disaffected m^ing in a place of such 

of anxious deliberation, which was at last put an end to by the) radical celebrity as the Crown anitjyMoT, is **My Stars and Garters!” 
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ME. BEIGGS HAS GONE TO THE EXHIBITION.— A BOT HOLDS HIS HOESE IN THE MEANTIME. 


THE BRITISH LION AN ULTRA CHARTIST! 

A ffBNEBAii meeting of that peculiar class of politicians interested in j 
the notorious Land Scheme took place on Tuesday last ‘week at the 
Crown and Anchor. ' The chair was occupied by Reaegus 0* Richmond, 
who delivered a very inflammatory speech, qualified by a judicious re- 
commendation to his followers to abstain from “physical force.” 
Mb. Ernest [Booker' indulged in a furious denunciation of Rree 
Trade, and after asserting that the agricultural interest was in a state 
of sad depression, offered to subscribe £1000 for electioneering pur- 
poses. Mr. Loonet Chowler hinted, in no measured language, at 
the probability of a speedy insurrection among the peasantry, and at 
the policy, on the part of the farmers, of driving them to rebellion by 
i sen&ig, them to the workhouse. The notorious Ruepey Stanhope 
slapped the orator on the back in approbation of his spirited views and 
suggestions. Mb. Cupebt Higgins, of Hereford, in a short but violent 


vented iWiChaSman from calling the ' Speaker to order. Manners, of 
Young England celebrity, and TournajkentEglintoun, also addressed 
the: meeting, jjA^ilder terms, certainly, than Looney and Cueeey, yet 
without makMg'^anv' protest against the sentiments and language of 
tliose gentletni^^ which, therefore, it is to be presumed, they adopt. 
We.tinst the,Govemmeut will not be ill-advised enough to put the 
Eelqntpus Speeches Ac|in force against these extravagant, but, no doubt, 
hano^Ms spouters.-' MmisterB had better take no notice of them> .what- 
ever they may say. The followers, or dupes, of Eeargds O’Richmond 
will soon, perhaps, he talking of gunpowder and ginger-beer bottles, but 
? it’Wl be all talk; and even ff they charge their bottles, we feel sure 
that they will never be so foolttas to throw any. 


THE EKENCH AND THEIR ERANCHlSE. 

Tlie Suffrage-narrowing Bill will pass, ’tis plain. 
And Liberty is doom’d to Site in vain. 


SPARE. OH SPARE, THi^T POLICEMAN. 

The axe of economy has found its way into that British type of the 
Australian Bush, the Bay of Heme, where the Pier Policeman has been 
cut off— (in his prime)— and the place has been put under the control of 
that solitary sample of the civil power, the town constable. This indi- 
vidual, having now the sole responsibility of the public peace on his 
shoulders, has taken to wearing oilskin epadettes, and has got himself 
up with a sort of military air that has a powerful impression on the 
simple-minded inhabitants. In order to represent all the ra^ks of the 
force in his own person, he wears a superintendenPa an in- 

spector’s coat, a Serjeant’s waistcoat, and a ooimikon cdnatablers trow- 
sers. He has laid down a series of regdaton fmr tis own gtodauce, 
and his system is such that he keeps himOelf ednstintly m fait at all 
the duties of all the i^s in the police force. ^ He is his own inspector, 
and in that capacity he takes ordejii froAt himself as superintendent, 
while as seijeant he reports himself as private to himself as inspector ; 
and so on, until he brings himself round once more .to the point he 
started from. 

It is understood that he promotes himself occasionally for good con- 
duct, and that he now and then reduces himself to the ranks, in order 
that he may learn that lesson of humiliation which is so useful to nmn- 
kind in general, and to policemen in particular. Having no night ddgr, 
he does not require a bull’s-eye by way of lanthom, but he sometimes 
indulges in a hap’orth of bnli’s-eyes, by way of “keeping up tim ^mle- 
gory ” with reference to this portion of a constable’s accoulrememts. 


Punch’s Notes and Quenes. 

IfoU. Rev. Gentlemen: If you were allowied to sell the 
railings which surround your Cathedral, and isonverfc the yroy^y-lo 
your own use, would you be content to ipve up your 
— ATr. PsscA , 

Qwry, How much would the iron raUings fetch Chapkr 

qfsLFauVs, 


bj WmtmSfadbiuy. of No. IS. Up^ir Webun-^iMC, In tk« Parfik of St. Fkaersi, huI Tnderick KvUett Bnau,of Wo.7. Ohioob «Mr. Stako Kowioctoo. bMh ta tbo OmuW 
Oae«^ULomba>4l>txnM.lat»oPr«eliietor Wiilterriar«.ta the GItr of boa4oa. and by thane at No. SS.nMit.«tra«i, la tho Pariah af It, SrWo'a.I* tbaClty oTLaoSa*.— iSth, WBO. 
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A BIT OF MY MIND. 


BIT THE EIETH. 

MBS. HOUSER’S VIETO ON THE ROYAL CHRISTENING-, AND THE 
LAUREATESHIP. 

Exeter-Ball comes in with, the gooseberries. There is nothing to 
me so beautiful as a bird’s-eye look up the Strand, from Charing Cross 
to Temple Bar, at the very time the lilacs have come out, and 
the chesnuts in Bushy Park — every one of ’em — are like Solomon in 
his glory. With the gooseberries ’sj^ecially, as I said before, Exeter 
Hall’s in prime season. And beautiful is it to see London— par- 
ticularly the Strand— sprinkled over with folks, the pepper and salt 
of the world, as I say to Mouser, though he won’t listen to me— 
husbands seldom will, and that ’s why women should never marry, if 
they want to be attended to — with the pepper and salt that keep 
this wicked town as sweet as it is, which isn’t saying much, I ’m bound 
for it. 

*'If there isn’t another ’tato blight all over Ireland,” said our maid 
to me only vesterday, “it won’t be for want of pervoking it. They’re 
going to call ,the royal baby Prince Patrick the Eirst, and it isn’t 
likely that the ’tatoes will ever ^et over it.” 

Now our maid’s great uncle is the Beadle of Exeter Hall-;-! give 
her, what she asked, a pound a year more wages for the connexion, she 
said she always had it— and it’s therefore' itt‘ the nature of the girl— 
Gt ’s that that makes her such a treasure to me, or there’s much she 
can’t do, I shouldn’t put up with— but then, as aunt Peacock used to 
say, “ You can’t have a Wonder of the World for ten pound a year, not 
even with tea and sugar and followers allowed,”) — ^it ’s therefore, as I 
was going to remark, in the blood of the poor thing to be alive all over 
to what, as dear Mr. Plumptre says, “threatens our hearlhs and our 
homes, our pews and our properties.’* With a Prince Patrick some- 
times sitting in the lap of our gracious Queen, can even the Bishop 
CP Okpord, in his eel-skin apron, lay his hand upon his heart, and say 
— the Church isn’t in danger ? 

“ Ma’am ” said Susannah to me, and the poor thing was in a real 
twitter — “ Ma’am, they might as well have gone and called the babby 
Dan O’Connell at once, and there an end of it. But I ’ve no doubt. 
Ma’am, as uncle says, that the name of Patrick is nothing but a feeler. 
If the country only puts up with that,’ why, in a year or two, Dan 
O’Connell will be sure to follow, with a' Prince Pope Pius to end 
the business. This, as uncle says, is the opiniom not only of Mr. 
Plumptre hisself, but the downright belief of Mr, De Newgate,” 

“I tell you what it is, Susannah,” says 1. “This christening re- 
solves itself into a great kitchen question. To call a Hoyal baby 
Patrick is to strike a blow at the English servant. Susannah ” sap 
I, “you must have protection. With a Prince Patrick at home in 
the palace, how long will people put in the papers — No Irish need apply I 
It’s a question that begins in the kitchen, and, as I now see it, doesn’t 
stay there ; but goes into sdl parts of society. More than that, there 
isn’t a good, wholesome English name that won’t feel it. In another 
year, and there ’ll be nothing baptised but Patricks aud Phblims, 
Eerquses and O’Connors. Not even a page in all that blessed 
Belgravia that won’t give up Julius aud Oscar, aud take at once to 
Mike aud Teddy.” 

“ Uncle’s very words to a T,” said Susannah ; which brought into 
my thoughts Exeter Hall along with the gooseberries, having our first 
pudding^ that day, which Mouser laughed at as what he called tJie 
association of ideas, being, as he further said, green altogether, which 
I took no notice of, recollecting the advice of dear aunt Peacock, who 
always said, “When you can’t answer your husband, Amelia; when 
you doh’t know what to say, throw yourself^ upon compassion. Don’t 
speak : bui look at him, as if you pitied him.” It ’s a golden rule ; 
aud I advise it to every poor woman who ’s put upon ; and, for the 
matter of tha<-, I shbuld only like to see the one who Mt. 

as it’s short,” said Mouser, “what matters what a child’s 
called?” 

“ Susannah,” skid I, “ you may take your day out ; and go and get 
a meeting. If Exeter Hall— as your uncle knows — ^puts up quietly 
with Patrick, there’s nu questioning it, in less than another year, 
Prince Pius is sure to follow. You may go, Susannah ; and I ’ve no 
doubt Mr. Hugh M’Neile will take the chair, as this being May, he 
niKsl be in London.” 

“ I ’m obleeged to you, Ma’am,” said the girl. “ Uncle said all along 
there ought to be a meeting ; if the name of Patrick is n’t stopped, in 
a couple of months, ’tatoes is nowhere. If we’re to have Prince 
Patrick forced upon us, it ’s as clear as twopence, there’s an end of 
thekidnies!” ^ , 

“I tliink, Mr. Mouser^” said I, turning to him when Susannah had 
left, “ I think you might leave me, my owu housemaid to myself. It ’s 
very little I have in this house, , but I think my own maid is my per- 
quisite. I think* too, if children’s names— Whether Princes or common 
babies— ain’t the rightful property of women, it’s a pity they should 


ever be called upon to have anyihing to do with babies. To call a 
royal child after a Popish saint — ” 

“ Fiddlestick,” cried Mouser • “we’re all of us, more or less, called 
after saints, ain’t we? Not to be sure,” said he, with a sneer at my 
own godmother, “ not that I ever heard of a Saint Amelia.” 

“Bat au Irish Saint, Mr. Mouser; and so soon after the potato 
blight is, I think, rather flying in the face of Exeter Hall ; hut, to be 
sure, as Mr. De Newgate beautifully put it, when a heathen cabinet 
tampers with the coin of the realm, winciples are sure to follow. I 
could have borne — and so could the Hall— that is the country — any 
Saint but a Saint from Ireland. Well, if I’d been a certain majesty, 
however I might have been put to it for a name, I should certainly have 
said to myself, ‘No Irish need apply.’ But the palace gates once open 
— ^who’s to lock the area gate and the door of the kitchen? And the 
Privy Council, as they call themselves — ^if I was only in Parliament, 
wouldn’t I make a motion about a few blocks and heads P — with their 
hands in their pockets, hav ’n’t a word to say I Now mark me, Mr. 
Mouser, not that either of us will he alive at the time; but only mark 
my words, then see if they don ’t come true- Prince Patrick will be 
King Patrick the Eirst of all Ireland ! That dear little baby, 
whether he will or no, will be inveigled some day to Dublin, crowned 
against his will, and so repeal the Union. He’ll be offered an 
emerald crown and — well, all I’ll say now is this; I only hope, out 
of love aud duty to his beloved mother, he’ll have the strength 
and the wisdom to refuse it. But when this has all happened, 
won’t Mr. Macaulay— in his vol 50— put in this prophecy^ of mine : 
and won’t it for ever after serve as a moral and a warning to all 
royal christenings? Prince Patrick! Why, Mr. Mouser, the 
thing’s as clear as the moon at the full. All the hungry Irish will 
come about the name like flies about treacle. I wonder what Mr. 
O’Connell would have given for such a chance— why, he’d have given, 
aye, anybody’s money for it. Well, all I say just now, is this— I only 
wish I’d been born a man.” 

“ I only wish you had,” said Mouser ; and though I knew what he 
meant, I wouldn’t be aggravated. “It’s a great pity, Amelia,” — ^he 
went on— “ With your abilities, your power of prophesying, if you 
could only have done it in verse, you might, with luck and friends, 
have been Poet Laureate ; for the place is empty. As it is, don’t you 
think you could send in a sample ? ” 

“And why not ? ” said L “ Hasn’t somebody said a woman ought 
to have the* place, specially as a woman wears the crown ? When I 
was at school, I remember they used to say all the Muses were 
women. 'Well, if it’s so still, why shouldn’t there be a Poetess 
Laureate? But there’s the old hypocrisy that I spoke of before. 
You can paint, and chisel, and print women as the goddesses of everything 
— but to real women themselves, ^wever you praise their shadows, 
you wou’t give even a crumb of solid pudding. I ’ve heard it said they 
used to give the Crown Poet a butt of wine ; why not make a woman 
the poet, and, instead of wine, give her a chest or two of tea P ” 
“Besides,” said Mouser, aggravating, “there is no doubt that a 
female would do the thing cheaper. I think the post’s £300 a year. 
Now what would you do the work for — tea and sugar incluacd? 
We ’ve given up Birth Day Odes, and all that ; however, we ought to 
have something for our money. Now, wiih a Poetess Laureate, as 
you call her, we might have all the Drawing-Boom ceremonies put into 
poetry, and her Majesty’s dress in particular ruu into a ballad.” 

“Aud why not?” said I. “And, as before there were only Nine 
Muses— it ’s nine Mouser, isn’t it ? ” 

“ Same as skittles,” said he. 

“ The Queen’s Poetess Laureate might be the Tenth. Eh? ” 

“ Why,” said Mouser, and I could see he was going to say some- 
thing, “ in the matter of the real heroic verse, women can’t do it.” 

“ Can’t do it,” said I, “and why not P Quite as well as men, if not 
better.” 

“ No, my dear,” said Mouser, looking malicious, “ no ; impossible. 
Hens don’t sing.” , . i * 

Mr. Mouser was perfectly right to jump from ihe table, take his 
hat, aud leave the house. Otherwise, what I might have answered, 
nobody knows, not even, Mr, JPufich , 

Yours always, 

The Honeysuckles . Amelia JCoteR. 


THINGS THAT WANT PUTTING DOWit 
By Sia Peter Laurie, or any other celebrated 

The Bailings of St. Paul’s Cathedral. • x* 

A great ma^ more thousand pounds towards the slow subscription 
for the Grand Exhibition of Industry for 1851... ^ 

The Abominable Water and Gas MonopolfeS; 

The Dead Wall in front of the British Moseum. , . 

The Advertising Carts ; Westminster Bridge ; the Cheap^ Tailoring 
system ; and the aang of swindlers who live upon “ Enormous Sacrifices 
and “ Alarming Failures,” and grow rich upon a series of “ Extensive 
Bankruptcies.” 
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LINES ON THE ADDITION TO THTi EOTAL EAMTLT. OTJE POEEIGN POLICY AND POBJBIGN BLUSTER. 



1 ^ 




jf ^ j 





BY A DISINTERESTED POET, 

_■ EOIHER princely flover (ahem! 

The Poet Laureates place, 

// u Is good three hnndredpoimds 
mW ^ a year)- ^ 

Brunswick s 

Some, aiming at the" courtly 

comfortable thing ; 
Would that my pen as mucli 
could bring !)— 

Prom mine be adulation far — 
]HV| Cl'is for the certainty I 

Unto a new-discover’d star. 

And, as astronomer might sec. 
Another planet in the sky ; 
(Snu^ little income !)— so 

Young Aethiie Patrick Air 
BERT, thee. 


I '11 not predict, with flattering lips. 

The glories of the Table Hound— 

(Pancy, my bucks, three hundred pound I)— 
That thou art destined to eclipse. 

Thee, youthful Prince, I will not paint. 

Winning a name of more renown — 

(They ’ve changed the sack for stumpy down)- 
Than that of old Hibernia’s Saint. 

But thou wilt higher fame acquire. 

If worthy — (ah ! the berth, I fear, 

Will go before these lines appear)— 

Of thine august Hamma and Sire. 


TEE WINDOW-TAX-THE GREATEST ABSORBENT 
OP LIGHT. 

Since Government is so particular in charging for light, we wonder 
it has never thought of putting a tax upon spectacles, eye-glasses, and 
opera-glasses, which are all media for conveying light to the eye, just 
as much as a pane of glass. The same with the windows in a carriage, 
or an omnibus, or a bathing machine. Why should they not pay the 
window-tax to the same monstrous extent as the windows in a house P 
These are shameful inequalities, which betray a partiality which should 
exist in no tax, particularly in one which should be framed with the 
strictest eye to accuracy, as the larger the frame, the larger the pay- 
ment for it. It is strange that Government should institute itself the 
Great purveyor of Light, in opposition to the Sim ; with this difference, 
however, that Government charges for every pane of light it lays on, 
and cuts it off pretty quickly if it is not ^aid up exactly to the quarter, 
and the Sun gives its light for nothing. Of all monopolies, the 
monopoly of light is the most cruel, and is a measure only worthy of 
the dark ages* To carry out the cruelty consistently, every man who 
has two eyes should be taxed for light doubly, men with only one eye 
should be let-off with one payment, and none should be exempt from 
the tax but blind persons. 


Falice the Best Policy. 

The best suggestion— l>y far— that we have heard for the settlement 
of the Greek question is, that the whole affair should be resolved into 
a mere matter of police, and that byway of preventing further disputes, 
England should be bound cv^ to keep the Paoifloo — which will be 
equivalent to keeping the peaces 

THE MAN THAT WON’t MOVE ON. ■” 

^B^Li^trian Government has offered* a large sum of money for a 
I PH^‘!l^omotive. If it bad been for a Prize Sk>w-ooach, Lord John 
RusseIx would have stood the strongest chance of winning it. 


Discus9eA ly the British Lion and, American Eagle, 

American Eagle, {meeting British Lion.) Good mornin to you, 
old feller. You're a lookin spry. And so you ort. You feel proud of 
yourself, don’t you ? Oh 1 in course you du. ^The thought that we've 
bin abehavin brave, and noble, and ginnerus, is a pleasant one to chaw 
upon, ain't it ? Oh ! you're a magnanimus beast, you are, and have just 
bin sho win yourself such — ^that's a fact. There's none of the cur in 
your natur, is there ? Oh, no ! Not the least mixtur in you of the 
coward and the bully 

British Lion. What the deuce do you mean? 

American Eagle. Oh, you've bin actin a fine part toward Greece, 
han't yon ? — goin to war amost with that air great andpeowerful nation, 
for little more but to recover a debt for that sorter British subject, 
sorter Portuguese, kinder Jew, Don Pacieico. 

British Lion. Come, none of your chaffing. The honour of England 
demands that the smallest wrong, offered by whomsoever, to the 
humblest of Her Majesty's subjects, shall be redressed. 

American Eagle. Now, you cantin, braggin, ontrutb Ful old loafer, 
have you got the face to tell me that air P When I know, and you 
know, and know that I know, that let the worst injuries be done to any 
on 'em, by tliem as you think you can’t afford to quarrel with, and 
you’ 11 pocket the affront like dollars, and eat humble pie as fast as 
buffalo-hump, 

British Lion. You are speaking iu joke, of course; but really I 
cannot allow you to continue to use this language. It won’t do. 

American Eagle. I in joke ? I never was more serious at a camp- 
meetin, I tell you. You can’t allow me to talk so ! I should like to 
know how you are to hinder me, you blast erin old quadruped. Won’t 
do ? It will do, every word on it, and I T1 prove it, and make you 
swaJler it, in spite of your teeth, as easy as I’d give my old mare a 
hoss-ball. 

British Lion. Well, well— I shan’t let you put me in a passion. ' 

American Eagle. No, I expect you won’t; or if you do, you'll 
shut up your feelins in your own buzzum tight. You '11 tie the valve 
down, you will, and keep your steam in, and I hope it won't bust you. 
And now, as all your Queen's subjects is to have their part took agin 
the world, how about that air nigger of yourn, as was hauled out of one 
of your merchant ships, only because he was a nigger, and for no other 
reason on airth, by our free and independent citizens, and looked up in 
the common gaol whilst the vessel stopped in port, accordin to law in 
such case made and provided, at Charleston, South Carolina, U. S. P 

British Lion. Diplomatic negotiations are now^ in contemplation, 
with a view to remove an anomaly which, I trust, will not continue to 
exist much longer in the relations between Great Britain and the 
American Republic. 

American E-vgle. And if your diplomatic negotiations fail, you '11 
send Admiral Parker and a fleet, to blockade New York,^ won't you P 
You’ll seize all the craft you can catch off Long Island, till such time 
as we lam to respect the persons of your blessed niggers. But 
wouldn't you have done all this iong^ afore, if New York had been 
Athens, and PAcmeo the nigger imprisoned at Charleston ? Oh, you 
are an awful Lion to the weak, you are ; hut there ain’t a lamb niiider 
to them that is likely to show you the smallest fight I 


MILK, OH! OH! OH! MILK! 

Some recent accounts of the Milky Ways of the London milkmen 
have filled us with a desire to have the good old days of chalk and 
water back again. We knew that under the old system our insides 
were simply whitewashed with a clean if not a very wholesome prepa- 
ration; but we shudder at the thought of what the London milk is 
now declared to be. ^ , 

It is said that the rich creamy look of the mixture is obtained by ibe 
use of starch, sugar of lead, and brains. Oh ! that we could ** dash out 
our desperate brains" from our milk-jugs, and imbibe the thinnest of 
decoctions that the pump and the chalk-pit ever contributed. We 
might not, perhaps, object to a dash of starch to enable us to get 
WMt might be termed a stiff glass of milk — ^bat there is something so 
awful in the idea of brains, particularly as it is said they come From 
the knacker's yard— that our own brain reels, swims, and performs 
various other cerebral eccentricities that we know not how to describe. 
We feel almost resolved to forswear the lacteal liquid altogether, and 
take for our motto, as a direction to our children, ^^Lao mlk” 


Giving it a good Hiding. 

Many jokes— many complaints— have been made won a oertam 
Portrait of the Duke oe Devonshirb in this year’s Exhibition. ^ If 
the Portrait was not in a fit state to meet the public eye, the best wiing 
wnuld have been to put it in the Octagon Room, for there no one could 
poseibly have been offended by it, for no one would have seen it. 
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AUTO UA IN ESSEX ! 

We liave to inform an astonislied world that an mio da fe h^ 
actually taken place in England, and in the nineteenth century. This 
disgusiing exhibition of truculent bigotry occurred on Tuesday last 
week at Billericay, in Essex. The facts of the horrid affak are recorded | 
Morning Fost. ^ 

The victim of a blind and ferocious superstition was the Editor of 
the Times^ vicariously burnt to ashes under the species of his journal. 

A conclave of fanatics of the Protectionist order hmms Joaet at the 
appointed time and place, the alleged heretic was d^oouBced by the 
Rev. C. Dat, Yicar of Mucking, who appears to be one of the most 
frantic and violent zealots of his sect. This Rat described the Himes 
as an “infamous, abominable, and perjured joumaV’ andacecised it of 
attempting “to set the labourers against their employers."’ The only 
foundation for this charge was, that when Mr Chowler threatened 
that the farmers would drive the labourers to rebellion by sending them 
to the Workhouse, the Times made the very obvious remark, that such 
a*" proceeding would only have the effect of causing them to destroy 
ricks, and burn thrashing-machines. Rut this, in the eyes of sanguinary 
and prejudiced judges, was enough to seal the doom of the offending 
journal. A voice— speaking the sentiments of the whok assembly, 
exclaimed, “Burn it!” 

“ les 1 ^ cried the furious though reverend emee accuser and 

judge ; “Burn it, if you like 1 ” 

Then followed the execution, which is thnss ofeBcribed^by an eye- 
witness 

“ A copy of tlie Times, placed o» the top of a pole, vas tJaeu l)rougl)t out and formaliy 
Ibumt in tlie market-place, amidst tihie execrations of those aaxmndj’’ 

This act of barbar% is-nevidcntly the self-same proceeding with that 
of the In^uisifo^s of ^in, who used to bum hajetics in effigy— only 
when the or%inails we^ out of the way. Such a wreaking' of spite and 
malice upon umnimate type and paper reminds us of the school hoy in 
Seymour’s caricature, smashing the weather-glass that would point to 
“Rain,” or of children gener^y, who beat or kick the object over 
which they have stumbled. The Billericay act of faith — or act of folly 
—will not tend to lessen the peculiar reputation of Essex ; for whilst it 
evinces the savage passions of the bull, it at the same time betrays the 
feeble intellect of tlm calf. 


DEPUTATION. 

^ dFarrc. 

AS PERFORSmn AT HBB MAJESTY’S CABINET THEATRE, DOWNING STREET. 

Scene — Interior of the Fremier^s Official Fesidence. 

Time — N oon. Discovered in an uneasy chair, The Premier. 

Fremier {solus). Hm I Another deputation. The greatest of all 
political arts, is the art of saying Hothing with a gra<^, and being 
courteous with no meamng. Just twelve. Here they come. 

[Boor is thrown open, and the Beputatio% consisting of Brown, 
Jones, and Robinson, Black, White, and Green, Bpc. §rc., 
duly announced, enter. Bows are interchanged. 

Brown. Your lordship is no doubt aware that a meeting of the most 
ominous magnitude has been held at — 

Fremier. Pardon me ; I ’m aware of nothing of the sort. Pray don’t 
assume that I know anything. 

Brown. Why, my lord, our meeting was reported— eight columns of 
it in— 

Jones. Ekht P Ten ! 

Brown. Dam corrected— ten columns in the newspapers of— 

Fremier. I never read the newspapers. 

Brown. As you please, my lord; nevertheless, at that meeting a 
memorial was adopted ; a memorial rehearsing all the grievances of the 
land : a memorial, a copy of which I have the honour to lay before your 
lordship. 

.Fremier (^running over the memoriaT). Hm ! Ha I Of course, I never 
shirk the responsibility of the executive [government ; but— pardon me 
—1 can’t agree with your memorial. You say here we have done 
ndthing— now, I think, we have done everything. There is no reason 
that this slight variation of opinion should create any difference between 
us ; by no means. I was always for toleration- let us continue to enjoy 
our own sentiments— it is the privilege of a free country ; and the glory 
of Englishmen. 

Jones. As for pinion, my lord; my opinion is, that there are no real 
opinions in the House of Cfommons reflecting the opinions of the people 
of England as at present constituted. 

Fremier. You ses, there are two sides to that question ; the negative 
and the affirmative : both of course can’t be rignt ; then, agam, it is 
impossible that both can be wrong. 

BoUnson. I assure you, my lord, I am in the habit of travelling a 


good deal in cabs ; and there is not a cabman — ^if you come to talk 
about oats— that isn’t against free trade. Oats to be sure are^ cheaper ; 
but then, because they ’re cheap, people want to ride for nothing. 

Brown. My lord, with all respect for my friend Robinson, I must say 
we do not at this mpment wish to launch into the great sea of oats. 
There’s a time coming for that. But I may he allowed to observe to 
your lordship— especially as you never see the papers, and may have 
heard exaggerated reports— that though there were certain frank- 
hearted farmers who talked of raising cavalry, and having a good stand- 
up fight with the authorities, for wheat at 50 j.— that nevertheless, good 
souls 1 they never meant it. The words sounded a little strong— but 
only fizz and froth, my lord ; no real treason my lord— nothing like it. 

Fremier. I assure you, Mr. Brown, I have been too long in public 
life — ^have contested too many elections, not to treat with extremest 
tolerance the ebullition of public feeling. When on the hustings, a 
bad egg has with me gone for a bad egg, and nothing more— and a dead 
cat has been a dead cat, and there’s an end. As I say, ebullitions of 
public feeling,— evidences, a little strong to be sure, but still only 
evidences, of the blessings of our incomparable constitution. 

Bjobimon. My lord, many of us are iwgistates, and however we may 
countenance fml ku^age at a public meeting — such as the last— we 
never fail when m lomdi to mulct offenems in the sum of five 
shillings. 

Fremier. Sir, I have no ilonbt of it ; to the subject 

of this memorial, all I can my is, if we "ve'hiBaB^iB&ken in our policy, 
we aro evidently wrong. If, on the other hiwiKbJiot been mis- 

M;ea— if we have not hazarded reckless lBpslati(»|^ write, then, it is 
M'ore than probable we are right. 

Brown. My lord, we are penetrated by yoirkrdship’iswowiicseeiiMon, 
and thank you heartily for — 

Breen {aside, and pulVmg^ Brovtn’s sUtU^. Am’fc you 'to say 
something about the Colonies ? 

Bretm {aside to Gbeen). No ; I thought that was you. 

Green. Well, then, my lord, dlow me to say, that whilst yon cut off 
negroes from the West Indies, you can’t shut up the slave seaatet of 
the Brazils. You— 

[The Premier bows, and all the Deputation, except CtoiN, mcmes 
towards the door. 

Green. Allow me to say that is k iha 

Englishman’s tea-cup, and— 

[The Premier Imm, memg to he dmried, 

joins the Deputation, who wmemeiely wiikdmw to the King^s 
Arms, when having denounced “ the I'raitor of Tamworth,” they 
adjourn to three cheers, which they “Register, register.” 

End oe Parcb. 



A GENERAL OF JOWLEB^S ABXT. 



A Reducbb Pair.— We knowi^urfe lady, whos, k her horror of 
Old-Maidism, has engraved at tteborom. of her cards : “ No reasoaaWe 
offer will be refused.” 
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A^^ECTiN^^ sdSHE-KEffG SOYEB EESieNING THE GEEAT STEWPAIT. 


DESIGNATION OP SOTEE. 

CoMsiDEEABi/B excitement has, for some time past, been occasioned 
at the West End, by the rumour of its being the intention of Mons. 
J3oyer to resign his position as Ch^ of the Reform Club- A few days 
ago the melancholy rumour was changed into frandc certainty, and it 
became generally known that Soxeb bad resigned the basting spoon of 
office, into the hands of the Committee, and had put his spit at their 
feet. On the first announcement of this intelligence, the enquiries 
were general whether XioBOO John would go put with Sotbh, whose 
retirement, ib was said, had shaken the cabinet to atoms. But on 
inquiry, it was ascertained that the cabinet shaken to atoms, was a 
cabinet pudding, which was being prepared at the moment, when in a 
state of pitiable, agitation the resolved on throwing up the office 
he has so long adorned. 

Yarious causes have been assigned for the step that has been taken, 
but nolhini^is’ positively known. By some it is intimated that there 
has long been a coolness over the kitchen fire, and that Soteh h^ 
vacated his office, in the hope of finding a^ niuch wider range for his 
abilities. Seine insinuate that he was dissatisfied with his subordinates, 
and that on seeing a sirloin of beef going round on the spit with 
improper velocity, he expressed his horror at things taking such 
a turn. 

In some quarters it is whispered that there are certain provisions 
contained in a hill which the CA/ thought necessary to the maintenance 
of his government ; but those provisions requiring a bill of enormous 
magnitude, were objected to in committee as extravagant, and not in 
accordance with the moderate tastes of the menibers, but Soter 
declared it impossible to carry on the culinary government on a paltry 
scale of economy. Many of his plans required very early, peas, but he 
and the Committee having, it is said, split upon these peas, and the 
latter refusing to shell out, the Chef had no alternative. O ners give 
oxt^wfth an air of some authority, that Soybr’s schemes were so 
gigantic, as to require a supply of five hundred new stewpans ; but the 
requisition having been characterised by an “ exquisite ” belonging to 
the Coffittoittee as something reallp siewipan^dovs** the pride of the 
Ch^ was offended, and he resolved at once on retirement. 


This affair will cause much embarrassment, as it will require the filling 
up of several offices which the genius of Soyee was enabled tc com- 
bine. Thfre must be a minister f6r foreign affairs, including all the 
Erench dishes, and none but a successor of’ the President dtt Paty 
could. hope to preside over the pits.* As to the puffs, the loss of Soyer 
will not be so severely felt, as. most of the puffs he was so famous for 
manufacturing were for his own use. 


THE THERMOMETER OF, LOYALTY. 

The other day, it was apprehended that the farmers would rise ; but 
wheat' has risen instead.* Thus the rising of" the com-growers may be 
represented as a consequence of the failing of com; though the precise 
degree of che^ness that produces insunrection has not been exactly 
determined, it is, however, an ascertained law in political philosophy 
that the loyalty of the agricultural Protectionist increases in temperature 
in direct ratio with the* price of wheat. A beautiful application of this 
principle to practice is exemplified in our newly-invented Agricultural 
rocket Thermometer, which indicates to' a nicety the warmth of the 
sentiment 'in question.^* This instrument differs from the ordinary 
thermometer in its freezing point being fixed ' at 38® ; that is to say, 
thirty-eight shillings a quarter; for pro-com-law loyalty assumes the 
character of ice long beforelts temperature sinks to 32®- Within the 
last few weeks it has been nearly down' to zero. The degree^ of 
“Temperate'' is attained at 45®, and at 56® the farmers' loyalty boils, 
wi h great noise, and the exbication of much vapour. We have tested 
the. accuracy of our thermometer on the Bure oe Richmond's 
friends. Chowder and Higgins. Introduced for a moment into such 
gentlemen's pockets, it registers, precisely, the d^ree of loyal heat in 
their hearts. ^ . 

Tlxe Battway 0a&tronoinic Regenerator*! 

Since Soyer's resignation, the most liberal offers have ^en made to 
him by several Railway CoD\panies to join their Board of Directors. The 
object of securing such a celebrated ch^ de cuisine as Monsieitr Soyer 
is evidently to liave the benefit of bis skill in “ cooking their accounts.” 









PUNCH, OB THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


rULLOWSHIP AMONG SUEGEONS. 

“Mb. Ptoch, 

"‘^SETEN-A25fi)-TWE]srTY brisk young feHows—PeUows by examin- 
ation of the Eoyal College of Sorgeons—inet some time ago, as the 
Lamet relates in full, to consider of a matter touching their honour 
^lorjr. lou must know, Mr. Fmch, that we have Pellows by 
Examination, and Pellows by Luck. The latter are certain members of 
the College who were so fortunate as to find favour in the eyes of the 
Comicil, and to be dubbed by that, learned body, together with itself, in 
virtue of a Charter which it received in 1843, The former acquired the 
honour of the Pellowship by undergoing an Examination, which the 
Coimci], with a contempt of principle veij remarkable, required of some 
of its members— all of whom were previously of equal rank— and dis- 
pensed with in the case of others. 

From 1843 to the present time, the Council has been continuously 
mssed and hooted for the unjust and arbitrary conduct, which it was 
then guilty of, in creating an invidious distinction between co-equal 
members of the same profession. 

“ These symptoms of pubKc disapprobation have at length induced it 
to reconsider its course, and now it has applied to Government for a 
supplemental Charter, empowering it to devate to the Fellowship, 
without examination, members of a certain standkg. To fdiscuss tms 
proposed extension of the Fellowship, the Fellows by Examination were 
convened Three-and-twenty out of the twenty-seven that composed 
the meeting, concurred in depweating it. The view of the majority 
was opposed by Mb. Thoisias waklet, Jttn,, Mb. Ebichseb, and two 
other gentlemen, names unknown. 

“ Certainly, Mr. Funch, you would say that, intrinsically, length of 
years no more merits a scientific title than length of noses : and that 
Justice would not make Seniority a present of an honour which it 
forced Juniority to earn. To raise old Jolteb to the level to which 
you have made young Bbisx climb, is unfairly to annul the distinction 
between B and J . 

“ But, Sir, why did our three-and-twenty brisk young feHows submit 
TO an examination, if the partial requisition of it wass an injustice? 
They have already recognised that right of discreMonary dubbing 
against the farther exercise of which they now protest, l^om com- 
plaining of any auch aix^ cm the, Council’s pact they are quietly 
estopped. 

" Let them be consoled. They may preserve the distinction of which 
they are so sensitively tenacious. They are Fellows by Examination: 
Jet them call themselves so ; which is more than the Council itself can. 
The danger to their dignity on the ground of which they oppose an act 
of justice IS imaginary : and their anxiety on that score is superfluous 
as well as unwarranted. They had better put their exclusiveness in 
their pockets, and liberally agree to salute the new Fellows with “Hail 
fellow, well met.” So, at least, thinks 

“ Your Surgical Student, 

“ Pbobe.” 


THE BATTLE FOE INTRAMUEAL CHUBOHYARDS. 

Oe the Undertakers wroth,' 

Sing the glorious fray’s renown. 

When they stood up for their cloth 
At the Anchor and the Crown, 

Where their zeal for “vested interests ” was shown ; 
They came flocking to the Strand, 

Bound each hat a sable band ; 

And one Nobes, we understand. 

Led them on. 

Blank of looks as black of coat. 

With eyes almost dropping brine, 

. Their appearance did denote 
Great discomfort in the “line,” 

Which with extramural burial doesn’t chime*. 

From among those carrion crows. 

Such a deathlike odour rose. 

That our stoutest held his nose 
For a time. 

It required no prophets ken^ 

To anticipate a scene; 

Skee the sanitary men 
An* assembly did convene, 

^ behalf of the Interments’ BiU, which, wonj 
Overreachkg roguery strips, 

And death-hunters’ charges nips ; 

Bark and terrible eclipse 
To their sun! 


Bobebt Gbosvenob took the chair, 

Md he made a goqdly speech ; 

^ey assailed him, then and there, 
whoop, and screech, 

With hissesj shouts of “ Off I ” and cries of “No ! ” 
And discussion, it was plak,! 

Would be utterly in vak ; 

Or to speak k vulgar strak, 

All no go. 

Then old Nodes k rage up sprang. 

And inveighed in angry tone ; 

There was fun k his haraugue^l 
He so stoutly held Lis own 
Md one pregnant observation that he made 
It were pity to forget, 

He those proceedings met. 

As a regular “dead set ” 

At his trade. 

Then confusion dire ensued, 

Which precluded all debate ; 

And a thorough row was brewed. 

Punch to stomach, thump to pate ; 

Though it s ems that no one met with smious harm. 
And the meeting so did end 
As when thunder-showers descend. 

And the forests bow and bend 
In the storm. 

All reason clamour drowns. 

To fisticuffs they fell; 

And play’d at “ knock-’em-downs,” 
Hammer-and-tqngs ; pell-mell. 

Meanwhile, amid the noise and the uproar, 
Bemember those who sleep 
In pits some fathoms deep, 

A foul and festering heap 
By the score. 

Infection ever steams 
From their pestilential bed. 

Where fell Corruption teems 
Among the crowded dead. 

To aggrandise extortion ; while the knave. 

That in filthiest lucre rolls. 

Sees his neighbours die in shoals, 

Singkg, “Merry the knell tolls 
O’er the grave.” 



Geography for Young Ladies* 

“ Wheee ’ s Hatcham P ” enquired a young lady tnpi kcefkg with 
the name of that town m a newspaper, “Why, you stupid!” kdig- 
nantly exclaimed her brother, “ Hatcham is the stage after Igham 
to be sure, and the young lady believed it. , 


BOWK oiT, mm. 

Tm Na^akers, we are sorry to lave joked in a very extensive 
ft S; stnke we should! have been glad to hear of among 

the Nailmakers, would be tlife^:6jivmg hit the ri^t nail on the 
neacu ^ ** 
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PUTTING A PANOSAMA BOUND THE EARTH. 

RA.VELLIHG IS now-a-days so 
cheap, that it is brought 
■withm the means of the 
meanest pocket, A miser, 
starting from Burlington 
Arcade, could easily travel 
round the world for five 
shillings. 

If this cheapness spreads 
much further,^ the longest 
and dearest journey will 
shortly be from Hungerford 
Bridge to Paddington for 
2d. 

We have enjoyed many 
cheap excursions lately. 
We have visited every quar- 
ter of the universe at Egyp- 
tian Hall — have been stirred 
up with the North Pole by 
Mr. Bureord in Leicester 
Square— have emigrated to 
New Zealand, a.nd^ been 
brought back again in less 
than two hours by Mr. 
Brees — and know every 
feature of every river that 
has had its likeness taken on a piece of canvas, not more than three miles 
long. We have enjoyed all these little trips, and thought them wonder- 
fully cheap, and wonderfully quick— but it seems that travelling was 
then in its stage-coach days of infancy. Paintings now move with the 
rapidity of steam — and an artist, who has anything of the quickness of 
the fox with his brush, will paint yod a Panorama, long enough 1o go 
round the Globe, in less time almoi^t than Ariel boasted of putting a 

^ The latest pictorial girdle of this kind is the Overland M^fl^ ^.ud a 
most lovely work of art it is, radiant with beauty, and sparklicg with 
the most costly Indian gems. ^ -i 

We do not know the exact lengthy of it, and really you follow its 
winding course with such a happy feeling of enjoyment, that, if it were 
three times as long as it is, you would still feel a regret that it had come 
so abruptly to an end. ^ .,.. 11 .. 

The various pictures whicb. turn this girdle into an ever-varying 
Gallery of Illustration, are taken from subjects which the traveller picks 
up on his road, between Southampton Docks and Calcutta. ^ 

These subjects are composed of half water, half sand. These materials 
might be objected to as being too wishy-washy and too dry for a long 
Panorama, but we can only say that, in the hands of the artists engaged, 
the water is such delicious water, that it only gives you a thirst fer 
more, and that the sand is such superior sand, that it shines with all the 
interest of gold in your eyes. . , , • j 1 

Moreover, the water is dancing in every direction wii h ships and boats, 
and steamers, dressed out gaily with flags and seamen of every colour 
in the world— and, besides, it has a handsome border of scenery, 
with tints so dazzling, that a Prench ribbon would give you no more 
idea of their lustrous combination, than an omelette could of one of 
Turner’s gorgeous pictures. 

The sand, also, is alive with Arab^ and omnibuses, ana cara- 
vans, and Cocknies dancing the Polka. Camels, too, are dying — which 
is a great proof of the picture’s accuracy, for we never recollect a view 
of the Desert yet, but that there was sure to be a camel dying in it. 
This poor animal must be the John O’Connell of quadrupeds, for he 
is always ‘^laying down his life.” 

The omnibuses, by-the-bye, are very like our bathing machines, witn 
tJie curtains taken off. If they are licensed to carry fourteen inside, we 
should be very sorry to be the fourteenth. They have no s^and, either, 
for the conductor behind, which must be very inconvenient if a Sheikh 
wants to be taken up, or any “ son of a dog” wants to be put down, in 
the middle of the Desert. 

Of the two halves, we like the sandy half the better. The fact is, that 
surrounded as we are with water, and flooded as we have been with, the 
Nfle and Mississippi, and other Panoramas that, like Sotbr’s Pauper 
Soup were full of scarcely aijiything but water, it is but natural that that 
fluid however perfect anduflliketKe Thames it may be, should pall a little 
on the public, and the artist’s This is the reason why the sand ^ a 

muti a nos^ymxy^ as the Erench say, with the greater pleasure, and the 
pleasure must have been something very exquisite, when we assure the 
»^er that we kept the sand for full hdf an hour in our eye, and never 
f® a, moment’s efesire to have it removed. The horses ao everything 
Their coats shine as if they were made out of the richest 
sif|#^.'satiiis,.and, altogether, they are so beautifully dressed, that we 
think none but a lady in the height of fashion, could tide them. 


Everything is turned off in the most finished manner, excepting the 
caravan, which, like a black, creeping, river, winds along, and is lost in 
the distance, the camels’ humps looking not unlike a long line of waves, 
trying to leap over one another. , j. . ' i , 

We should like to stop a whole day at Malta— and to tarry for a whole 
night at Cairo, walking and mooning about, NighU, 

but we are afraid the proprietors mi^ht object, and would be turning us 
out of the room. The reader must visit them himself, for unless we had 
a pen that had the gift of colours, like Mr. Grieve’s brush, it would be 
folly attempting to describe pictures that, when seen, speak for 
themselves so much more eloquently than words. 

We have reached Calcutta;— and by the noise and shuffling are 
reminded that we have never left London. It is most curious on coming 
out into Regent Street to find that the porters and cabmen are not black, 
and that persons are riding on horses instead of camels. We call for 
our palankeen, and we sigh when the film falls from our eyes, as a 
Hansom is brought to the door. We rush back to the “ City of Palaces ” 
—but, alas ! the Exhibition is closed I It doubles up one’s heart as flat 
as a Gibus hat, to be compelled to stop in this ugly mews-yard of a 
metropolis, after the beautiful cities we have just feasted our eyes upon. 



ENTERTAIN’MENTS ON THE QUEEN’S BIRTH-DAY. 

The usual list has appeared of entertainments giv^n by the heads of 
Departments in celebration of Her Majesty’s Birth-Day, but there 
were some omissions, a few of which we have the happiness of supplying. 
The Beadle of the Opera Arcade entertained a select circle of Metro- 
politan Beadles — with a comic song— at his official residence, the watch- 
box, in the rear of Her Majesty’s Theatre. 

The Gate Keeper at Kensington Gardens, entertained a small party of 
nursery maids and children with the exhibition of his Waterloo Medal, 
and recited some anecdotes of his exploits under — or, rather, by the 
side of— the Duke oe Wellington. 

Mr. Funch entertained the whole world at his weekly banquet, as 
usual. 

Mb. Dunup entertained himself by reading various letters from his 
tradesmen, but did not see bis way to the funds necessary for enter- 
taining the idea of immediately paying them. 


A Quick Passage. 

A STOUT gentleman on Tuesday last entered the Lowther Arcade 
from the Strand, at 10 minutes to 1, and succeeded in^ reaching the 
opposite end precbely at 26 minutes to 3. This is considered a very 
quick transit, as the Middle Passage, at all times a very narrow one, 
is at this time of the year, all but closed up. A chimney-sweep gains 
a good livelihood, we are told, by stationing hinnself at either end of 
the Arcade, and offering for a small apratuity, to escort gentlemen, who- 
are in a hurry, through that dreadfuTpass. He effects a thoroughfare 
m something less than half an hour. 


THE BOTANY BAY POR ARTISTS. 

An Artist, of some repute, is so discontented with the position of his 
pictures in this year’s Exhibition,. that he has written a long letter of 
remonstrance upon the subject to the Hanging Committee. The answer 
he has received is to the following terrible effect ; “ Mr. — • had 
better take care, or his pictures, next year, will be hung in the Octagon 
Room!” 

What is Man?— A n American author describes Man ^*as the only 
animal that drinks sherry cobbleGrs.” 
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A LEAPING BAEONET.’ 

T he papers liave recently 
contained an account of an 
extraordina^feat performed 

by a! certain Sm W 

J- — I "^bo has just accom- 
plished the task of running 
a mile and leaping over a 
hundred hurdles, 3 feet 6 in- 
ches high, in 18 minutes and 
30 seconds. The notes and 
queries of liam^GomerfUldfB 
coMante^ Juka Mitls, might 
be very applicable to ' this 
case; and we are inclined 
to ask, with I, Jf.— ‘^Ist, 
Why run a mile ? 2d, Why 
over hurdles ? And 3d, 
WhyTin 18 minutes [30 se- 
conds ? ” 

The puzzle appears still 
greater when we find that 
Sib W '-t — though he 
cleverly performed the feat, 
was “neither in health nor 
. spirits.” We might form 

some famt idea of the motive that would induce an individual in the 
exuberance of robust vigour, and in the whirl of unusual gaiety, to go 
bounding along over a lot of hurdles, and run a mile within a brief 
space of time ; but when we find the voluntary athlete was actually in- 
disposed in body, and depressed in feeling, we are positively thunder- 
struck at the recital of his needless achievement. Fancy an invalid 
hopping, skipping, and jumping in the manner adopted by the worthy 
Baronet, and only conceive a man in low spirits going through a series 
of antics, impressed with all the rampant fun of the most extravagant 
pantomime. 

It is very evident"that we must not, in future, judge from appearances, 
and regard athletic sports as an indication of boaily and fnental vigour 
on the part of those who iiidpi^*in them. If ' we should happen to see 
a man tumbling head overjheels, ot requesting aback at leap-frog of a 
passing utf anger, we may infer that^Hs health is undermined, or that 
his spirits are suffering from depression. 


THE EAELI DEWING ASSOOLA.TION. 

“ Sib, 

“ You often pulls us up— and we often desarves it. Will you 
give us a hand, now, to help us a forward a bit ? 

“ I see lots of ’Sociations for Early Closing, but notl vun for Early 
Driving. Now I 'm a poor ’bus-man, and I sits on my perch sometimes 
till I ’m ready to drop off it. I don’t know how long a hen may sit at 
a stretch, hut fourteen hours a day would try its patience, I think, a 
few. Why, the poor tailors, who was put by the Day at Alljeers to 
hatch eggs, was never condemned in their worst sittings to so many 
hours as that, and I often thinks that the old pictur of Patience a sit- 
ting on a Monyment a-grinning at Grief must have meant a ’Bus 
Driver a-looking down on his ’osses. In all weather, too, weather 
broiling hot, or as cold as the Attache Eegions, it is all the same, we 
must go through it. Talk of Cruelty to Ammals ! vy none of my 
hanimals goes more nor vun stage a day, but we goes tall stages, and 
I ’m afraid the last ’un will be a galloping consumption. I often thinks 
I ’m on the highroad to it, as I drives by the OoUedge at Chelsea. 
We much ’arder driven than any animal— and for this reason no 
Hauimal would stand it. 

“ Fourteen hours^ a fdajr. Sir, and sometimes 2 more upon the | top 
of that, as I’m a living— or, to speak correkly, as I’m a dying man. 
No slave has greater right to complain of the horrors of the middle 


passage than I have, a-gpiiig backaards and foriards, six and eight times a 
day thro ChairingX. How I sibs on my box from eight in the morning 
till ten— sometimes elevmi, and not unfreafcently twelve at night, leant 
tell, and this goes on running for wej^ and weaka together. W'hat 
slave, unless he’d been borne a Inglirimmn, ceuld endure ibP Yet, 
Sir, the Publick— that monster with many 1000 heads, but not an 
atom of brains— expects us > always to bo as smilmg and as sweet- 
tempered' asu pastry-cook’s Mies ; and crleaoiit loudly, like a man that 
has coma summun treading on if we stumbles a Mt, or 
commits the amplest forepaw. It little thmesihat we may have been 
up there soaking right consekutivo hours in the pouring reins. 

. “Pray, Sir, statt tMa Early Driving Assoriatiem, and I’ll give you 
a/ lift whenever ybu wants one in my way-^whichis, ^ All the way from 
Putney to the Bank,iifor Sixpence.’ BeooUeci Factory Labour is 
res^ikted to ten hours, ^l^ieksno moire lonthe » 

“POOB OVEB-DBIVBN ’BtrssDBIVBB.’^ 


THE WOFLE NEW BALLAD OF JANE EONEY AND 
MAEY BEOWN. 

An igstrawnary tail I vill ted yer this veek — 

I stood in the Court of A’Becketo: the Beak, 

Vere Mbs. Jane Eoney, a vidow, I see, 

Who charged Maby Bbown with a robbin of she. 

This Maby was pore and in misery once. 

And she came to Mbs. Eoney it ’s more than twelve monce. 

She adn’t got no bed, nor no dinner nor no tea, 

And kind Mbs. Eoney gave Maby ^ three. 

Mbs. Eoney kep Maby for ever so many veeks, 

(Her conduct surprized the best of all Beax,) 

She kep her for nothink, as kind as could he. 

Never thinkin that this Maby was a traitor to she. 

“Mbs. Eoney, 0 Mbs. Eoney, I feel very ill ; 

Will you jest step to the Doctors for to fetch me apillP ” 

“ That I will, my pore Maby,” Mbs. Eoney says she ; 

And she goes off to the Doctor’s as quickly as may be. 

No sooner on this message Mbs. Eoney was sped. 

Than hnp gits vioked Maby, and jumps out a bed ; 

She hopens all the trunks without never a key— 

She bustes all the boxes, and vith them makes free. 

Mbs. Eoney’s best linning gownds, petticoats, and close. 

Her children’s little coats and things, her boots, and her nose. 
She packed them, and she stole ’em, and avay vith them did flee. 
Mbs. Ecney’s situation— you may think vat it vould be ! 

Of Maby, ungrateful, who had served her this vay, 

Mbs. Eoney neard nothink for a long year and a day. 

Till last Thursday, iu Lambeth, ven whom should she see ? 

But this Maby, as had acted so ungrateful to she. 

She was leaning on the helbo of a worthy young man ; 

They were going to be married, and were walkm hand in hand ; 
And the Church bells was a ringing for Mary and he. 

And the parson was ready, and a waitin for his fee. 

When up comes Mbs. Eoney, and faces Maby Beown, 

Who trembles, and castes her eyes upon the ground. 

She calls a jolly pleaseman, it happens to be me ; 

I charge this young woman, Mr. Pleaseman, says she. 

Mbs. Eoney, o, Mbs. Eoney, o, do let me go, 

1 acted most ungrateful I own^ and I know. 

But the marriage beU is a ringm, and the ring you may see. 

And this young man is a-waiun, says Maby, says she. 

I dont care three fardens for the parson and dark. 

And the bell may keep ringin from noon day to dark. 

Maby Bbown, Maby Bbown, you must come along with me. 


So, in spite of the tears which bejew’d Many’s cheek, 

I took that young gurl to A’Beckett the Beak ; 

That exlent Justice demanded her plea — 

But never a sullable said Maby said she. 

On account of her conduck so base and so vile, 

That wicked young gurl is committed for trfle. 

And if she ’s transpawted beyond the salt sea^ 

It’s a pi^er reward for such willians as she. 

Now you young gurls of Southwark for Maby who veep. 
From pickin and stealin your ands you must keep. 

Or it may be my dooty, as it was Thursday veek. 

To pull you all hup to A’Beobeto? the Beak. 


A Cathedral Gilt. 


It has been proposed to put railing round the toa^lle Dike of 
York’s Pillar. We should not he at all astonished, Ewie Dean and 
Chapter of one of our richest cathedrals did not seize £his opportuni^ 
of presenting the pillar in question with a few of to railings whfeh at 
present disfigure the handsome edifice intrusteimjffirir charge,— which 
charge, by the bye* cannot be very great, for pn, inquiring at the door of ; 
the said Cathedral* we were told, “ the chars^ was oidy twopence.’* { 


S3 PiTEB Latjbie Mandl^isetmtto Omnibus Conductor to 
“put him down.” ^ 




GP-AMX)E . K^VYE’A/ 


THE MISSING DIPLOMATISTS. 

DibIiOMATIO dinners have freqnetitly an importance beyond the 
quality of tbe, viands pr^the cookery and, the dinners given by Her 
Majesty^S' Ministers in hphpur of the .Queen’s birth-day, are sometimes 
full of significfience/ . On stich an occasion, Lore PalicIeeston’s table- 
cloth may mean*** more, much more than it unfolds and though we 
may not always take 'a leaf out of his Lordship^s book, we may learn a 
great deal sometimes from a leaf out of his dinner-table. 

The fact of the representatives of three powers having been absent 
from the recent banquet of >he Eoreigu Secretary, has been much com- 
•mented upon ; aud some of the habitual enemies of Lobe Palmerston 
' declare that his policy WT eventually leave him no one but his Excellency 
Buke' Humphrey, the fepresenthtive of Hun^’ry, to dine with on 
official occasions; . ^ . 

We^do’ not wonder ‘at Ihe desire that has been shown to establish 
new'^'tiiplomatic relations, if only for the purpose of getting up a 
^respectable^ show of guests at Loire Paimbrston’s diplomatic 4mners; 
^ wi(f we cki even 'understand au anxiety^ that' the Court of Pdkin slfduld 
a represeutativerso that in default of a banquet on a lo-and scale, a< 
r Jbp with China might now and then be relied upon. We presume 
that a band is in attendance when the Eoreign Secreta^ has the 
dipB^fuktic corps to dine' with him; but if his guests continue to fall 
away one by one, some wag will suggest that the melody of *'Hobody 


% the houses with Diner,” should > imm^kt^y jbi practised, by the 
musicians in. attendance ■ at , the dinners pf irLojp . Palmerston. The 
spread- of disaffection among foreign ppwers* act. most unpleasantly 
on his spreads; and -to' show the, state of ,o^^ relations wiUi other 
powers, no official returns will be mpre^conymcing than Ins Lordamp s 

~ Foreseeing the effect of the absence of the Russian, Bavarian/*and 
French Ambassadors on the -public mind, an effort w^ made to w^ken 
the force of a portion of the facts by a paramph nknting. 
in the family of the first of these accomplish^ noblemem This mj^t 
do very well, -had the, party been a jave^e one, but SMely,^OBD' 
Paim;e3Bistoh is old enough to he above all fear of ^ing tbs mmlM, 
and it is very nnlikely that .he would be alarmed at sncfi an 
m'mWIaint ; $0 that there must have been some other 'cause pt it 

he really W any apprehension of “ wtehing it from the .^hismn 
Ambassador.' ■ We.wonder the Court Newsnjan.M ,t?ll VY? 
Bivatiau, Ambassador’s baby had got the w^pu® 
might have had' some approach to probability, for we st^jmct tti^wijjinp- 
thing in the shape of a whoop,: which sw tnrn.into f HP 

reality the mala^ to be appcel^ded. ..Weshall.be told next wt the 
representativc'of the Gallic Cook was al«i«t lu opnsecpusnoftW tatopwnt 
cluoken po^ when, in fact, if thw ‘fiw bwn .any imBW m the 
case, it M a sort of nettle-rash .yrhich;hM brol^ 

Ambassadors of those Powers •whom the rashnesa of oar Poreign policy 
has nettieA 


WiMW hr wwhm BntbuT, WW. IX Upper W«lmra.>uw. Ip th. rpM> of St Fipiem. am »mipiiel WnlUM Sw-«_yf HfcX clwiee«>«.*«5y;«iK«» 
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A BIT OF MY MIND. 

BIT THE SIXTH. 

ms. MOTJSBR CONStTLTS THE '‘TIMES EOR A SERVANT, 

Ie there ’s anything that shows what a Paradise of a place England is 
where Liberty, as they call it, doesn’t wear a red cap like a butcher, 
but a beadle’s cocked hat like a general — what a country it is, 
swimming in milk, and oil, and honey— if anything shows it, it isn’t 
the riches m tlie Bank, but the gold upon liveries ; it isn’t the noble 
houses of England — but her tall footmen. As I said to Moitser the 
other day, “ If you wish to know what real independence is, just take 
up the Times^ and drop your eye upon 'Want Places/ After running 
em through, it does seem to me that there ’s no such thing as a re^ 
swvant to be had; all of ’em, wanting to be hired, seem nothing less 
th^ gentlefolks that, for a time, go out to service for penance ; just as, 
m Popish countries, noblemen are known to wear sackcloth under their 
fine linen, and ladies, instead of pearl-powder, sprinkle themselves with 
coal-ashes,’^ My dear,” said Mousbr, “ all that is the growth— the 
luxuriant growth, if you will— of our free institutions. Why shouldn’t 
Jack be as good as his master ? ” “ Just as you please,” said 1, 
but I do think it a little too much that Molly should be better than 
her mistress. I will say it, Mouser— when I think of the poor souls, 
who stitch away their very heart-strings in shirts and shoe-bindings for 
little more than bread-and-water, I do want patience when I see footmen 
and plain cooks in the newspapers turning np their noses at the fat of 
the land ; and putting themselves upon choosing their places with as 
much ado as a bride chooses her wedding satin.” 

The fact is, we want a man and a maid. Susannah— having, in a 
moment of woman’s weakness, shown her Savings’ Bank book to the 
policeman— has given ns warning. I’ve told her what it will come to 
—I ve writ to Exeter Hall, to her uncle, the Beadle— but I believe 
Mouser when he says the girl mil go headlong to the altar. When a 
woman ’s once blinded by a church in her eye, nothing but the church 
itself will make her see things as they are. So— I ’m sorry for it ; for 
the stoves will never be what they were again— hut I give up 
Susannah. 

Well, for the last week I’ve sat over the Times every morning: and 
if it doesn’t put me into a fever for the rest of the day to read the 
i^i^PTidenoe of people’s “Wants,” I’m a marble stone, and not a fiesh- 
and-blood woman. Just think of this ; — ^not that we want a Boy. I’d 
as soon have a wild zebra in mp house. 

\ Boy, ago 16, under a Butler. A good character, iVb objection to t7i>e 
xA country/. Direct to , 

Now, I want to know^ if there could be more brass in this Boy’s 
buttons — stick ’em on him as thick as yon will — ^than there ’s brass in 
t hese few syllables ? Here ’s A Boy beginning life in the pantry to end 
m twenty stone, as Mouser says, as landlord of the Duck, or Elyiug 
Elephant— here ’s a chap in training for a stomach and a red nose to 
match— both of ’em to he manufactured out of the fattest and the best 
—and he’s “no objection” to begin to make ’em in the country. 
He ’ll give np Eegent Street— he ’ll turn his back upon Pall Mall— he 
won’t do more than think of Piccadilly ; and with this alarming 
sacrifice of liis feelinj^s — age 16— he has “ no objection” to go among the 
macs, and lie on his back in clover-fields and hay-crcEs! Talk of 
Eagged Schools for wretched, houseless little boys, in dirt and tatters, 

I should only like to see a rroud Elesh School for young tigers in 
broadcloth and metal buttons. It would be a nice study, as I said to 
Mouser, to watch this Boy through five meals a day for twenty years, 
and see what a whitlow he’ll be at the end, “No objection to the 
country!” Well, I’m sure; and to think of the thousands of little 
wretches vyho are made to have “no objection” to the gutter! 

We don’t want a Yalet— Mouser puts on his own boots. But the 
mau we want must be used to horses. Well, my eye fell upon this : — 

A S Groom, or Groom and Valet, a single man, ago 26, who understands the 
management of hunters well. Would drive a pair ocemiomlly. 

As yet, wc haven’t come up to a pair— but we have a pole, and 
can do it when society calls for it. Now, what a pucker a house would 
be in with such a groom 1 I should like to know what he ’d cbW— ’O cca- 
sionally f Going to the Bank on Dividend Days — or once to Epsom — 
or to two Plower Shows — or three May Meetings ? To be sure, he 
doesn’t object— at least he doesn’t say so— to go out at any time with 
one horse ; it ’s the couple he boggles at, I suppose it ’s the two 
horses that make the wear and tear of a groom’s mind, and to be paid . 
for accordingly. Sail, to have an “ Occasionally ” sleeping in the attic, 1 
and feeding in the kitchen, is, as I tell Mouser, a responsibility I can’t i 
put up with, ^ “ Occasionally ! ” Well, arn’t the ’bus men to be pitied, . 
who, let it shine or rain, must drive a pair continually ? i 

^ But here ’s something that ’s humble, and makes amends for others’ j 
impudence : — , j 

A S Cqachmait, a steady, sober, single man, age 30, Six years’ good character, i 
No objection to drive a brougham. 1 

Poor fellow !” said Mouser ; “no doubt of it, he’s never before 
driven less than six-in-hand, and now, humility, or trouble, or philosophy, 
or a proper view of the world’s vanities has taught this coachman to 
have — ‘no objection’ to drive a brougham.” “I suppose,” said I, “we 
shall next have chambermaids with ‘no objection’ to make a bed ! ” 

I thought we’d lighted upon the very thing below, but as I went 
reading on, I was stopped dead — for we do have onr share of company. 

A S Coachman and Groom, a respectable, steady, sober man, age 25. Ko 
objection to wait at table occasitmaUy. 

“Only suppose,” said I to Mouser, “that the Hornblowers and 
Macaws, and Halieaxbs were with ns three Sundays running — as it 
does happen — and when we ’re expecting the man at the table, were to 
be told he shouldnH wait, for he didn’t thinls: three Sundays ‘occa- 
sionally ! ’ ” “The only way, my dear,” said Mouses, “to make sure 
of attendance would be first to send for the man, and observe very 
politely, ‘ My good man, will you give us your definition of occasional 
company ? Does it apply to two or three days in the week, or merely 
to Christmas, Easter, family birth-days, with here and there the 
marriage of a son and daughter?’ ” “Don’t laugh, Mouser,” said I, 

“ for I ’ve no patience with it. No objection to wait occasionally at 
table,— with the thousands and thousands of pomr souls, tailors, shoe- 
makers, and what not, who have no table whatever to wait upon ! ” 

We don’t keep a cow, but if we did, she migM milked by the 

young man underneath 

A S Gardensr, a yourig man, who understands the kitchen and flower garden. 

No objection to look after a cow. 

“Would he really have ‘no objection’ to his bread well-bnttered ? ” 
said I to Mouser. “ He might, my dear,” said Mouser. “Perhaps 
the young man would prefer orange marmalade or Highland honey.” 

When I came to what’s below, I flung the paper down, for I 
wouldn’t trust my temper any further. 

A S Plain Cook, in a small family, a respectable person, ago 30, No ohjec- 
tion to a tTade8mari!& family. 

“ What do you call that, Mouser ? ” said I. “ Why, I call that the 
democracy of kitchea stuff. When we consider what a very dirty 
thing trade is— what a dreadful degrading sight is the London Docks 
— what miserable creatures are the bankers and merchants of London 
— ^what a hovel is the Coal Exchange— and what a nasty show the 
Thames Pool with its thousand masts — I do think that the Plain 
Cook preaches, from the bars, a very fine lesson of humility to the 
nobility, clergy, and gentry of the land. Who, after this, should 
turn up his nose at commerce — who should refuse to take pot-luck 
even in a back-parlour, when a Plain Cook, aged 30, has ‘ no objection’ 
to roast a sirloin and make a dumpling for a tradesman’s family ? ” 

“ Take the paper, Mouser; I won’t look at another line.” 

“ Stop,” said Mouser, “ here ’s something that comes vmy beauti- 
fully after Eootboys, and Grooms, and Gardeners, and PlaM Clocks, 
with ‘ no objections.’ Hear this.” And Mouser read 

ANTED, a Daily Teachbh, thoroughly experienced in the Festalozzian 
’ * system, to devote three or four hours daily to a little boy, aged four years, living 
near Bryanstone Square. As only Rnglish is required, and the engagement will con- 
tinue for ycai's, more than two guineas a quarter cannot be given. Address, to P. D,. 
at Mr. Kennedy’s, bookseller and stationer, 9, Upper Berkeley Street, Portman Square. 

“ Two guineas a quarter ! ” said L 

“ Two guineas,” said Mouser, biting his lips, and a cloud growing 
about bis forehead, “Two guineas for four hours a day: this makes 
eight guineas a year. So, if the Daily Teacher, experienced in the 
Pestalozzian system, is lucky enough to get three such little boys as the 
boy of P. D.,— he, the philosopher and teacher, will, for twelve hours’ 
daily teaching, amass the sum of tweuty-four guineas per annum.” 

“ Twenty-four guineas a year for twelve hours a day I And on the 
Pestalozzian system ! Why, Mouser,” said I, “ what system ’s that P ” 
“Why, my dear,” said Mouser, “according to P. D., it must be a 
system upon which the experienced teacher— just as the coachman has 
‘no objection’ to a brougham— the butler’s boy ‘no objection* to the 
country — and the gardener ‘no objection’ to a cow — a system upon 
which the schoolmaster has ‘no objection ’ to perish,” 

Who ’d think that butler’s boys and coachmen were so particular, and 
the schoolmaster made so cheap ? 

Yours, Mr, Fmch, to continue. 

The ’Honeysuckles, Ameha Motsbr. 

A Pearful Pass. 

The hills of the Colosseum advertise the “ Eearfel Pass of the Tiie 
Hoire, with its Awful Cataract,” &o. &c. We w(msder if this alludes to 
bhe crossing leading from Cheapside into St. Bid’s Churchyard, which 
is defended by a Lascar, for that is the most “fearful pass of a Tete 
Woire^* that a lady can have to go through^- He levies black mail in 
^he most barefaced manner, and if tribu^ is not instantly paid to his 
impudence, then there comes down motm “ awful cataract ” of abuse, 
ihat we pity the poor head it fdls upon. By the bye, he would make 
m invaluable doorkeeper for St- Pad’s Cathedral. He is just the bold 
nan to collect the twopences ! 


% 
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INTERESTING ORIGIN OE “THE EUN OE THE EAIR.»* 


Evebt one knows that “ The Eun of the Eair ” is a litWe instrument 
made of wood, which, being rubbed up and down a personas coat, some 
hundred times in the course of the day, is admirably adapted for tearing 
it* This “ Eun of the Eair is said to have been the invention of an 
advertising tailor, who, finding business rather slack, and that gentlemen's 
coats, notwithstanding the bad cloth, and the poor workmanship, and 
every other advantage which the cheap, starving system could possibly 
give them, did not go off half quick enough, hit upon the ingenious idea 
of the above instrumeat for tearing them off. His ingenuity was 
quickly rewarded, for he amassed a considerable fortune in a very short 
space of time, and died “ universally respected ” His agents used to 
Sell the “ Eun of the Eair ” with one hand, and distribute his handbills 
with the other. The game has been kept alive ever since, for it has 
been found by the cheap tailors such a profitable combiDation of pleasure 
and business, that Moses has been heard to say that “If Greenwich 
Eair only came once a week, he should be able in time to sell cjats for 
nothing,” 


PRESENTS EOR THE PASHA. 

A SMALL domestic menagerie — a sort of Happy Eamily on an 
extended scale — ^has been sent out by the Indus lo Alexandria, as a 
present for the Pasha. The collection comprised four swans and five 
dogs, a barn-door capon, and a^ prize ox, whose history, consisting of a 
cock and bull story, has been given by some of the newspapers. Water 
being the proper element of the swans, we suppose they will be 
attached, with ropes round their necks, to the stern of the ship, for 
they will never get on at all if they do not get on swimmingly. 

Among the cauine specimens are a couple of bullaogs, with counte- 
nances so ugly, that they are said to have terrified all beholders, many oi 
;v^om quitted the bark at the first growl of the unsightly animals. 
We hope the Pasha will not think it necessary to send over here a collec- 
ticAbf Drutes in exchange ; for our Zoological Gardens are getting rather 
dverstoeked, and the presents forwarded consist generally of such 
sav^e monsters, that we almost feel ourselves turning into sandwiches 
while they look at us, 


PROTECTION EOR MR. MERRIMAN. 

To our laborious punsters of the humbler class, whose overtaxed in- 
vention finds production daily more and more difficult, even the Traitor 
of Tamworth must feel in Ins secret heart that some proteefion must 
be afforded, if they are to compete with the foreign joker — ^for such a 
joker is every facetious gentleman whose jokes are alien from his sub- 
ject and employment. The industrious Clown in Mr. Batty’s Ring is 
not to be abandoned to rivalry with advocates in the Bankruptcy Court. 
The Times of May 31 published no less than three jokes of the most 
killing nature which had been made at that tribunal the day before. By 
this lime, perhaps, they may be considered to^ have become rather 
stale; therefore we are not afraid of injuring Mr. Merryman 
additionally by transcribing them. Mr. Cooke, who appeared on 
behalf of poor Mr. DelayieiiD, observed, that 

“The hankrunt’s solicitor complained that the other solicitor had called him a Mit. 
Pike. {A laugh?) 

“ Mb. Lawbance. Then It vas not war to the knife, hut war to the pike ? {ImtghUir.) 

“Mb. Cooke feared the poor client was the gudgeon. {Great iMuglaer.y' 

As long as a profligate Whig Cabinet and an unprincipled House of 
Commons permit the system of free admission to Courts of Justice*, 
and especially to the Bankruptcy Court, to continue, it is utterly im- 
possible tliat the British Circus should maintaiu a competition with 
those lively institutions. 


A Joke’s a Joke for a’ That 

It is all very well to say a joke ’s a joke, but the public would find 
a joke to be no joke, if, like onrselvrs, they received at least one 
hundred copies of the same joke by every delivery from the pos*- 
office. We have lately been inundated with the old jokes aoout 
Greece and Grease to such a fearful extent, that we have serious 
thoughts of applying for an Act of Parliament to place jok^s 
about Greece among the deleterious substances that it is untewful 
to transmit through the post-office. The chief objection to the measure 
would be, that the Bill must set out the joke itself, and Parliament 
would ntvtj: consent to read a second and third time that with which 
we have been already nauseated. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVAEL 


213 



PUNCH’S NOTES AND QUERIES EOR THE DERBY. 

Query, H9W many Postboys will come home sober ? 
note. It is a singular thing— and whether it is the heat of the 
weather, or the dust of the road, or the abundance, or the cheapness, or 
the potency of the drinks, or the weakness of the post-boyish intellect, 
we cannot precisely determine— but we never recollect seeing a post-boy 
on his return home, whose legs did not manifest the strongest inclination 
to twirl themselves round the horse’s belly ; and generally the older the 
postboy the stronger did this inclination manifest itself. 

Query, How many will a Derby carriage hold ? 

Note, It all depends whether it is going or coming back. If goin 
the usual number is four inside and two out, witk the servant. 

coming back, every avail- 
able space (as the re- 
porters say) is occupied. 
The head, as it is thrown 
back on each side, is 
filled up by friends, who 
“ cannot, for the life of 
them, find their drag,” 
—that is to say, have 
come down by the rail- 
way, and have no wish 
to return by it— and the 
pit of the carriage is 
crammed to that exfent, 
that, to use the theatri- 
■ — ^ cal term, there is “not 

IS well known that a Derby carriage lias all the elastic properties of 
a carpet-bag, and will take in any number ; but still, to be respecfable, 
no unlicensed vehicle should carry more than a horse-killer or an 
omnibus. 

Query, Is a while bat the thing to go to the Derby in ? 
note, never could understand what “the thing” was, we 

mi^t hold this query over for future arbitration. 

Qnery. Is it justifiable to put a tumpike-mau out of temper P 

As a turnpike-mau never is out of temper on the Derby Day. 
It would be the height of absurdity making any note on such a pre- 
posterous Query as the above. 

Query, What is Chaff? 

A kind of dry stuff you pick up in great quantities along the 
road, mixed here and there with a few grains of wit. 

Does it hurt P and was it ever known to kill any one P 
• j ^ person must be soft 

indeed, for It to make any impression upon him. It is only another 
kind of dust flying about, but more easily laid. A glass of Sherry will 
lay tne Lhatt directly. We never heard of an instance of its terminating 
in the death of an individual. 1 

Query, If a gentleman is absent from home on the Derby Day, is it 
fair to suppose that he has gone to the Haoes P 
note. We think it most unfair to jump to any such conclusion. We 
k "^*5 ^ gentleman, whose wife’s relations are all Quakers, 

who left home early on that same morning, ordering dinner precisely at 
a^quarter to six. By some accident he did not reach home till ten 
p cmcK at night, and, because his clothes were a little dusty, he was 
instantly accused of having been to the Derby. Yet his statement 
was perfectly clear. “He had been to the Docks with a friend who 
wanted his opinion upon^ some Port he had been offered a bargain,” 
and he repeated this with all the gravity of an innocent man. 
Jiut his protestations were ridiculed, laughed at, and indignantly pooh- 
poohed; and his wife, to this present hour, believes he was at the 
Derby— and nothing will convince her to the contrary ! We know many 
such instances, all proving the female liability to false conclusions, 
but we .think one is enough. 


THE PEEEAND HAM. 

As I was riding through Yorkshire upon a Yorkshire grey, 

I met the finest ram. Sir, that ever eat turnips and hay i) 

The horns on his head that grew. Sir, were as big as good-sized trees. 
And his eyes, I declare to you, Sir, as large as a Cheshire cheese ! 

As \BxgB (Chorus, Eh ?)— as (large (Chorus, No!)— I say as large 
(Chorus, Now, do you, really P)— ay, as large as a Cheshire cheese ! 
Upon my life trui^ and what’ll you lay it ’s a “ sell ? ” 

If you 11 ask of Mr. Eerrand. he ’ll tell you so as well, j 

His head from car to ear, Sir, was more than ten feet wide - 
His yiouth, to say the least. Sir, was eight from side to side ; ^ 
iJie teeth with which he afe, S’r, were big as flag-stones quite, ’ 

And the legs that maintained his weight. Sir, a dozen yards in height 1 

What, twelve yards ?)--yes, full twelve ^ds 
((jhorus. Come, that’s too much !)— by Jove, twelve yards in height 1 
Upon my life, &c. 

He measured five score feet. Sir, to stem from tip of snout ; 
mu w ^ deceit,_ Sir— this ram was round about ; 

ine tail at his dorsal end. Sir — (it had been allowed to grow). 

Did in length as far extend, Sir, as Mr. Ferrand’s bow I 

Fir^d’s bow Oh! Oh! You don’t mean that?)— yes 

(Chorus. Stuff !)— as Febrand’s longbow (Chorus, Absurd— ridiculous!^ 
—yes, twas long as Ferrand’s bow! 

Upon my life, &c. 

The mutton upon his haunches would feed twelve thousand men, 

Hisi shoulders serve the paunches to fill of thousands ten, 

the fleece on his back— my eye. Sir !— (the Cotton Lords must fall) 
Would Ferrand s League supply, Sir, with wool to clothe us ail ! 

Yes, would Fi^rand’s League (Chorm. Gammon !) — would Fer- 
^ND s League (^/Som. Walker! Bosh! Humbug! We can’t swallow 
that at any rate !) — would Ferrand’s League supply. Sir, with wool to 
clothe us all ! • 

Upon my life, &c. 
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A Matter oe Contempt,— Contempt is produced at first sight as 
often as Love— and really, as times go, it is a question if it is jiot 
produced much oftener. 


EXTRAORDINARY NOVELTY IN RACING PORTRAITURE. 
Next week, we shall be too happy to publish — 

THE portrait OP THE WINNER; 
or, the portrait of tlie young Lady, who has won the greatest number 
01 pairs of gloves upon the result of tlj.e Derby. Name, pedigree* height, 
and the colour of the Winner’s eyes,, will be given at M len^h— and 
the age, also, if possible. 

N.B. Early orders are requested, as an extraordinary demand is 
expected, 



*** Ask por “Punch’s” Portrait op the Winner, 


DRAMATIC DICTIONARY. 

^ The phraseology of the play-bills is so calculated to mislead the un- 
imtiated^ that several persons have actually been known to take the 
managerial announcements in a literal sense, and mnch inconvenience 
has arisen. To guard against such a dilemma for the future, we would 
strongly advise the publication of a Dictionary as a guide to play-goers, 
and the following may serve as a specimen. 

Positively on Monday. — ^Possibly on Wednesday. * * * 

Only Withdrawn por the Production op NotBLTY. — ^Utterly 
and hopelessly unattractive. 

Repetition Imperative on the Management.— Nothing ready by 
way of substitute. ^ ^ 

More Novelty.— The old style of thing, — ^ 


THERE IS A tide IN THE AI^AljlS OP DIRECTORS. 

Our latest despatches from America announce the enormous rise’of 
the Hudson on the other side of the Atlantic. The querist may well 
ask whether this enormous rise of the Hudson abroad may not be 
accounted for by the enormous fall of the Hudson at home ? . . 
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PUNCH AMONG THE PICTURES. 

FLIGHT THE SECOND. 

Of Portraits^ or Ms. Jones in and out of the PssUhiUon, 

HBISTOPHEB. JoNES is a Wghly respectable and 
perfectly common-place man. He sits, ha- 
A i/H ^ ^ square, snug room, with a Brussels 

Carpet, mahogany furniture, oblong windows, 
/ \ usual sashes, and a prospect (Mb. 

f Jones lives in London) of a common-place row | 

of houses opposite his own, or, it may be, if | 
\ Mb. Jones be so fortunate, a glimpse of the i 

^ * square garden. When MB. Jones 
sits at a table, he generally puts his legs 

50 But Mb. Jones comes to have his portrait 

painted. How it was ^ brought about is^ no 
matter. Mbs. Jones wished it, and her friend 
Mbs. SiOTH had insisted on Smith having his portrait painted, by such 
a clever man, and so cheap ! 

Mb. Jones’s portrait is in the Exhibition. Being a fuU-lengtb, it is 
well hung. It represents Mb. Jones in his best suit, with a very stiff 
white neckerchief, which Mb. Jones never wears, except when he 
cannot avoid it, as at funerals, for it makes him feel what he calls 
choky,” and he is plethoric of habit. The individual thus dressed is 
seated in a spacious apartment, one^ indeed, of palatial dimensions. 
The furniture consists of a massive pillar, and a heavy red or* green 
curtain, partly swathed round, partly falling gracefully from the snaft, 
together with a very massive red morocco or crimson velvet chair, and 
the corner of a table, on which stands the massive inkstand presented 
to Mb. Jones by the United Club of Benevolent Brothers (of which 
Mb. Jones has been twenty years secretary). 

The apartment receives air from a square aperture, without a sash, 
through which is seen a wild and daring landscape, with the grey trunk 
of a tree, a lick of brown hills, and a splash of blue sky. Mb. Jones is 
seated in the imposing attitude usually assumed by heavy fathers and 
stately noblemen in legitimate comedies, with his legs not under the 
table, and very elaborately blacked boots. 

The features are the features of Mb. Jones. There is his common- 
place forehead — ditto eyes— ditto nose and ditto mouth. This might 
be better painted. There is no occasion for a light from the top 
throwing a strong shadow under Jones’s honest nose, and even of such 
light as there is, the effect might be more Itonestly and successfully 
given. However, let that pass. The face is an average portraiture, let 
us suppose. 

But for the rest of the picture I What is a portrait P The repre- 
sentation of a man, you will say,— but that means the representation 
not of a man’s head, even if you succeed in that, for that is only part of 
a man — and a daguerreotype can give it you better than a Bembbandt. 
But let us stop here. If Jones’s portrait be the representation of 
Jones, this is not Jones’s portrait — ^for reasons, Jones never sat in 
such a room; Jones never sat in such an attitude; Jones would 
be most wretched under the circumstances in which he is here painted. 

But we must further remind you that a portrait should be a picture 
as well as a representation of a man. It is a representation of a man 
according to rules of art. 

Now look round the Exhibition, and do not wonder that portrait- 
painting as practised is considered a low branch of art I But should it 
be so P A. low branch of art P That branch, which, if mastered, com- 
prehends the setting out on canvas of the personality of an individual 
m^ — even though it be a J ones, and common-place exceedingly. 

Be^banet painted the Joneses of his day; and a Dutch Jones 
^^s^in ^^e cases out of ten, no better for the painter’s purposes than 
an English one. Eabhael and Giobgione painted Boman and 
Yenetian Joneses. True, they had nobler matter then to work upon. 

V * difference between their work and yours P 
• Tt ^ pamted living human heads with characters and individualities 
m them. One doesn’t think of the tie and the boots, and the curtain, 
and the inkstand, and the chair, in looking at their pictures. 

"^d yet all these, trathfuUy and feelinwy dealt with, might be made 
to help out to completion the notion 01 a Jones. Everything about 
^ ^.’^dinary life, has got an impress of himself upon it. 
OOTCh him oyer ms ledger; ^tch him at the annual rejoicing of the 
Benevolent Brothers;” catch him in bis own parlour, among his 
children, or reading the Tims; catch him where you will and when 
you will— out of your paintmg-pom— and you have the raw material of 
a picture, fml of character, of some kind or other, with accessories — 
just as disposable and paintable, if you have the eye and heart to see 
and f^l it,^ as your stock, piUar, aud curtain, and table and chair. 

might not portrait-paintmg, somehow, contrive to get out of 
falsehood, mto the region of truth — ^in other words, out 

Co'>Id Ftwinot contrive 

, TO give na eveay Joms u a man, and, aa audi, haa a face 


of his own, unlike all other Joneses, and with meanings in it, sharp 
and peculiar to the man. Could you not catch them ? If you coul(^ 
and could also subordinate them to the laws of light and shade, as they 
are to be subordinated, you might do for our time what Bembbanet 
did for his— and Titian and Giobgione for theirs— and Baphael, and 
Bttbens, aud Yanevke for theirs— and Beynoies for his. You might 
elevate what is low, only because it is dealt with in a low and mind- 
less way, to the dignity that belongs to all true representations of 
human beings, and you might paint pictures that would look very 
singular in the Exhibition of the Boyal Academy. 


THE WAY THE MONEY GOES. 

If any one wants to know how the money goes, a perusal of that 
part of the debates which is headed Suppev will furnish much very 
striking, if not very satisfactory, information. The episode of the 
Marble Arch contains some curious illustrations of the way in which 
the public money may be wasted, not, perhaps, in playing at ducks 
and drakes, but in a game at marbles. The country is asked to 
knuckle dovra to the tune of some £10,000 or £12,000 for the mere 
removal of this arch, and nobody can decide where to move it to. One 
proposition of a site is the round water in Kensington Gardens ; but 
whether the bottom of the water is intended, or merely the brink, we 
have not been enlightened upon. We should suggest a contract, with 
some respectable dustman to remove the whole concern as rubbish, 
rather than that the country should have to pay £10,000 or £12,000 in 
addition to the £120,000 it has already cost us. The Chancellob 
OF THE Excheqxjeb declared, with an arch look, that the removal of 
the arch would afford amusement to the public ; and perhaps as far as 
the juvenile part of the population is concerned, there may be some- 
thing in the argument. Possibly a paviour mig^ht give the nation some- 
thing for the old material ; and thus the Ministry, which found the 
arch of marble, might leave it of copper, by getting a few halfpence out 
of it in the shape of balance, after deducting the expense of delivery. 

Another portion of a recent debate on supply calls our attention to 
the expence of the great quantity of fret-work about the New Houses, 
and though there is not much use just now in fretting over it, we are 
sorry to hear that most of it is already filled up with sparrows* nests, 
so that, although the money has not literally gone to the dogs, it has 
gone to the birds in the most lavish manner. An Honourable Member 
complained also, that some of the new stone-work was crumbling away, 
and thus the public, after having come down so liberally with the dust, 
may fmd the dust coming down of its own accord, and their money 
will.be blown away with it. 


“Dowti— Thete, in Front!” 

We cannot understand the strange tenacity with which the dead wall 
in front of the British Museum is kept up. ^ Two or three bricks are 
knocked down every week, which certainly give the wall a picturesque, 
vandyked appearance, and must render it very easy for cats to climb ; 
but, still, there must be some hidden reasonwhy the wallis not knocked 
down altogether. Two Irish bricklayers would do it easily in half a day* 
No — we imagine it is maintained purposely to hide the new building, 
for it is very wisely thought that the sight of a handsome edifice in 
London would be too much for the public mind, if displayed all at once, 
so it is considered best to accustom the public eye to it bit by bit. In 
about five years* time, we may probably have a full view of the new 
British Museum. 

OAtJTIOKi 

A LL GENTLEMEN, who have the happiness to bo married, and leave homo 
early on the Wednesday morning of May 29th, as “ they have a little business In 
the City, which ma 7 probably detain them all day, so they *11 not be home to^dlnner,” 
are particularly recommended, before they venture in-doors, to search their pockets 
on the door-step. THIS CAUTION is given in the most friendly spirit, in order 
to avoid any unpleasantness, that might ensue in the best-regulated family, from the 
gentleman dropping by accident anything, which, upon being picked up by his 
affectionate wife, should turn out to he a— 


turn out to he a- 



“Dorling’s Comet List!!!” 

Eobeign Gobresfoneenoe.— W hiCfc is the beat Powdmr ffsr removing 
Grease ? According to Lobe PaIiMbbston, it is Gunpowder. 
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NOOKS AND CORNEES OE CHAEACTEE. 

THE GEAPHIOLOGIST. 

HOSE wlio would have a Character, can pro- 
cure one for 13 postage stamps. 

^ Write a letter— any bit [of nonsense you 
like— enclose the above sum— address it to 
a iGuaphiologist — and you will have a 
Character by return of post. 

Whether the Character will be good, bad, 
or indifferent, depends entirely upon your 
hand-writing,— so you must be very careful 
what pens, what ink, what letter-paper, you 
use. If your hand shakes, put it off till the 
next morning. 

If you cannot write yourself— or write no 
better than a Chinese, or a Frenchman,— it 
is better to get some one, who does write 
well, to pen the letter for you. This plan has its advantages, for if the 
Character is a bad one, you hand it over to the friend who has written 
the letter for you; — if it is a good one, you keep it yourself. 

The profession of a Graphiologist is a profitable one ! — so much 
sp, t^t we have been told lately of three capitalists who have left the 
pill-lme to go into it. ^ 

The stock in trade is very simple. A quire of paper— a dozen Mag- 
num-Bonums— a hundred envelopes— and a fair average quantity of that 
material, of which knockers and barristers’ faces are made of,— and 
you can start as a Graphiologist to-morrow. Borrow five shillings 
for an advertisement, and your fortune is already in your lap 1 

The letters keep pouring in in such showers that the second week 
you are obliged to start a Secretary— and each week generally brings a 
corresponding increase. You must recollect every letter pays in a 
shilling, and as every postman rarely delivers less than twenty letters, 
i^u can easily guess what the amount must be at the end of the day. 
His income— his pen-and-inkome, to use an old joke— is something stu- 
pendous— and the name of a Graphiologist has been confided to us, 
who gave his daughter, on her wedding-day, a dowry of 36,000 stamps, 
and settled upon her for life the eight ^o^clock delivery, a. m., of his 
practice. 

This extensive correspondence is occasioned by the simple fact, that 
there are many persons who write to every Graphiologist who starts 
up through the advertisement-trap of a newspaper. Those persons are 
hungry, conceited souls, who are never satisfied with the character they 
have g 9 t, and are always nibbing their goosequiUsto death, in the hopes 
of getting a better. Thus, no sooner does a new Professor publish the 
announcement, that he is ready to grasp everybody’s hand that brings 
him thirteen postage-stamps inside it, than he is sure to receive appE-' 
cations from all those who have written to every Graphiologist who 
has flourished with his pen before him. According to this, the Gra- 
phiologist who comes last, will have a correspondence that will make 
the returns on St. Valentine’s Day look very small indeed. 

It must not be imagined, however, that the Graphiologist is merely 
a gypsy of literature, who tells characters by looking at the marks that 
run through a person’s hand. He is a man of immense reading, and 
turns that reamng to the greatest profit. He can teE at once the weak 
point in a person’s character, and, oy fiattering that point, ensures many 
a letter-box full of customers. 

But what has flattery to do with the truth? A great deal,— for every- 
one is pleased in receiving a good character. It requires but little 
persuasion to believe we are good, but a great deal to be convinced 
we are bad. Then, again, the character, when it is good, is exhibited 
with pride to all the owner’s friends — and this pricks them with an 
enviouR desire to have their characters told also. This is the cheapest 
advertisement the Graphiologist can have. But, supposing the cha- 
racter had been filled with bitters instead of sweets, it would have been 
torn up in a rage^ or locked tip in some secret drawer, and not a soul 
would have seen it. The well from which the Graphiologist draws his 
truths is filled with eau sucree. 

There have been libels against the Graphiologist, as there have 
been against every bold innovator who has attempted to raise the cha- 
racter of his age. It has been falsely uttered, like a bad note, that 
he keeps upon hand a large stock of characters, filled with all the 
cardinal virtues, and that, as the appEcations arrive, he Ms them 
up with the names and addresses, and sends them off indiscriminately. 
This libel is so atrocious^ that,' we think, it answers itself. 

We have ourselves written to a Graphiologist three different letters 
on three different days. It is true that the answers we received were 
in three different handwritings, but still they were full of such flattering 
truths, and redounded so honourably to our character, that we were 
more convinced than ever of the Ebellous tendency of such rumours, 
which persons cannot be too cautious in circulating. 

It is as clear as silver-lake ice that the Graphiologist believes in a 
preponderance of good over evE. If he errs, it is on the side of good- 


ness. In these days of despondency, when it is too much the fashion 
to hang crape round every thing, it is most refreshing to hear a voice, 
carolling above us, gladdening hundreds of hearts by the cheering notes 
he scatters around him. In this happy strain does the Graphiologist 
perpetuaEy sing, and we shaE always look up to him [as the gentlest 
of Larks ! 

One thing is very certain. The Graphiologist is a loud warning^ to 
pgcents how careful they should be in teaching their chEdren to write. 
When we consider that a hopeful son may bud into a Bobespierre 
because he has not been properly taught at school to dot his i’s— or 
that a promising daughter may blossom into a Mrs. Brownrigg from 
an early vice of not crossing her j^’s— the responsibility of teaching the 
young idea how to pick up pothooks and hangers becomes so awful as 
almost to make one forswear matrimony altogether. The only way we 
see to avoid accidents would be to bring up one’s entire family as 
writing-masters. 


THE SONG OF THE UNDERTAKEE, 

To arms, to arms— unfurl the paE, 

Spread far and wide the sighs of gloom; 

Awake at self-protection’s caU, 

The goal we fight for is the tomb. 

They shaE not baulk us of our prey— 

No Eving victims do we crave; 

The dead they dare not take away, 

They shaE not tear us from the grave. 

From Undertakers’ dismal den. 

Mutes, mourners, we invite ; 

Up rouse ye, then, my merry, merry men, 

’Tis for the dead we fight. 

Why should they turn our mimic woe 
! Into substantial grief ? 

Surely, if burning tears must flow, 
j Their progress should he brief. 

I If sorrow’s emblem must appear, 

We need no grief within ; 

As rich the moisture bom of beer. 

The tear distilled from gin. 

From Undertakers’ dismal den. 

Mutes, mourners, we invite ; 

Up rouse ye, then, my merry, merry men, 

I ’Tis for the dead we fight. 

I Knights of the sable plume are we, 

I Our trappings are of woe ; 

! Our crest shall the black featherlbe, 

Tbe white we wiE not show. 

Of all the perquisites we prize 
ShaE we be rudely shorn P 

What genuine tears wiE dim our eyes. 

When for ourselves we mourn ! 

From Undertakers* dismal den. 

Mutes, mourners, we invite ; 

Up rouse ye, then, my merry, merry men, 

^Tis for the dead we fight. 

They say that anguish only kills 
When on one object fixed ; 

That like our teas our mortal Els 
Are wholesomer when mixed.* 

Grief for the dead may lose some power 
If we its sphere enlarge. 

By making^ in affliction's houj, 

A stunning funeral charge. 

[ From Undertakers’ dismal den. 

Mutes, mourners, we invite ; 

Up rouse ye, then, my merry, merry men, 

%s for the dead we fight. 

Then make an effort, one and all. 

Since they our rights invade. 

Ye Undertakers, great and small, 

Black sheep of every shade; 

Performers in the funeral Ene, 

Who ’ve fatten’d on the dead, 

We want— and never wiE resign— 

Their bones to make our bread. 

From Undertakers’ dismal den. 

Mutes, mourners, we invite ; 

Up rouse ye, then, my merry, merry men, 

^Tis for the dead we fight. 

‘'Household Words .” — A E^*ected JrticU .’^ T&m and wife "quar* 
relling, and the latter being thrown out of window. 
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MEN OE LETTEES AT THE POST-OEEICE. 

t EGiSLmoN and Lindlet Mtjkrit are often 
at issue on a variety of points, and it would 
seem that the Executive is equally at fault 
to such an extent as to make us fear that 
Government and Grammar are incompatible. 
We should, however, have supposed, that, if 
in^ one department more than another it 
might be possible to construct a sentence 
for which a charity boy would not deserve 
the cane, that department would be the Post- 
Office, where the cultivation of letters might 
reasonably be bqked for. We regret to find 
that the authorities at St. Martin* s-le-Grand 
are as bad as the worst of them in their 
syntax, md we have much reason to believe 
that it is only the printer’s care that pre- 
serves official orthography from constant 
error. We invoke our old friend (Edipus 
to give us his aid in the elucidation of the 
following direction issued from the Post- 
Office as to the transmission of Bank Notes 
in letters ; — 

“ The safest course will he to cut such notes in half, sending eac^ half by two different 
Posts.” 

This direction can only be followed by some genius such as Houdik, 
the professor of ma^ic, who has been all his life accustomed to burning 
pocket-handkerchiefs into tinder, and producing them in a perfect state, 
drawing an infinite variety of liquids from one inexhaustible bottle, or 
exhibiting the same article in two different places at almost the same 
moment. ^ We should be delighted to know the secret of complying with 
this requisition of the Post-Office authorities, for, if it could be done, we 
might send one half of a bank-note to two different places, and the other 
half to two other places, which would enable us to kill two birds with 
one stone, or, rather, pay a couple of debts with one note — ^if we hap- 
pened to be so fortunate as to possess such a document. We strongly 
recommend the Ohaetcelloe op the Exchb^ttee to put himself in 
communication with the Post-Office authorities, for the purpose of 
learning the art of not only making money go as far as it possibly can, 
but of making it go in two directions at the same instant. 


WHAT AEE THE LAWS OE THE EOAD ON A 
DERBY DAY? 



It is very difficult to say, for it is quite a toss-up, but more frequently 
a spin, if there are any Laws at all on such a day. The only Laws we 
know of as holding the reins of Government on that occasion are the 
following 

To pass every one on the road, whether you are right or left. 




mi 


ME. AECHEE EEEEAND. 

At the meeting of a Society for Increasing the Price of Bread at 
Doncaster last week, reported by the Morning Fo$t, Me. Eeeeand is 
represented to have made the following remarkable assertion 

I here repeat a fact which has recently been stated to the public, and which has been 
proved, that in America, 1000 slaves are daily murdered in the cultivation of cotton 
(aensationl by cruelties and atrocities more horrible than ever were inflicted on dumb 
animals,” 

At this rate, America will have little to fear from the increase of her 
slave population. All that ’s black will fade from Transatlantic earth 
with what Me. Caelyle would call “ some degree of brevity.” A 
thousand negroes murdered every day would be tliree-hundred-and- 
sixty-five-thousand destroyed per annum,^ not to count an odd two- 
hundred-and-fifty that would probably be killed besides in the additional 
six hours. 

Me. Eeeeand is a good old English enemy of Eree Trade, which, 
verily, he attacks with a good old English weapon. Eobih Hood was 
a child to him at the long bow. 

Bless their dear Eyes,”— iT. P. Ooohe, 

When England is in an awkward predicament, and does not know 
how to act, she is always warned that the Eyes of Europe are upon 
her.” We do not see that we should have any particular respect for 
these said “ Eyes of Europe,” beyond the reverence we show to eve^- 
body’s orbits, though we must confess there is one great superiority 
they enjoy over Englishmen’s eyes, and that is, they' pay no Window- 
Tax. 

THE NOBILITY OE THE LOWEE OEDEES. ^ 

A Cook, in one of our most fashionable squares, calls the Police 
“ The Area-stocracy of England,” and certainly a Policeman can claim 
for his order three of the great elements of aristocracy, for he can 
prove Bank, Station* and DesoenL 

SILENCE, EBAY, SILENCE ! 

In consequence of the attempt of the undertakers to prevail by 
clamour at the meetings in favour of the Government Interments Bill, 
there ought to be a regulation that no funeral performer should be 


To allow no one to pass you. Out in and out ; and recollect it is the 
same as at whist — ^you must cut the very lowest, if you wish to get the lead. 

To exchange compliments with every one on the road* more par- 
ticularly with elderly persons whose steeds hate not been purchased at 
Andeeson’s, and with gentlemen who are walking on foot with their 
* coats off. 

To take your hat off* and kiss your hand most vehetnently to all the 
pretty faces you see lining the garden walls on each side of the high 
roai and to cheer those who nave the good nature to return your 
pointed compliments. 

! To stop at every public house on the road, if it is only “ to give the 
horses five minutes ! ” 

To shake hands with every body, when you descend, and to be most 
particular in enquiring after every stranger’s health. 

To ask the bar-maid in the blandest manner, if she is quite ivell ? 
and “if she ’ll take anything neat P— a French cap, for instance* or a lace 
bonnet, or a pair of diamond earrings P— you ’re not particular which.” 

To assure the ostler that you w3l “remember” him as long as you 
live— and longer, if he particularly wishes it. 

To evince the highest disdain for broken panels, and not to have 
the slightest regard for your horses’ legs, or your postilions’ calves, 
but to command them to cut through narrow places, where there 
would be scarcely room for a ginger-beer cart to creep through. 

To distribute impartially to persons on the road the “knock-em- 
downs” you have brought away as tropliies of your exploits on the 
turf, reserving one or two of the largest for any particular friend to 
whom you owe a long-standing grudge for similar debts incurred on 
previous occasions, and, as you would be ashamed to do anything 
behind his back, to wait till you meet him face to face, and then 
“catch his eye” with the biggest. Before your friend has recovered 
the use of his eyesight, you are, of course, a good mile a-head, laughing 
in the jolliest manner possible at the goodness of the joke. 

Before leaving the high road, to stop the most superb foreigner on 
horseback you can select, and taking off your chapeau, to ask him in the 
gravest manner, softened with a few drops of the “ sweet oil ” of his 
own continental polil'eness, ^^d^moir la honU de se donmr la pmMde 
muloir bien vous confier dee nouvelles de la eanti de Madame sa Mh^e / 
el si Madame sail au juste gue Mondeur eon fils eel sorUr^ 

To stand up in your carriage, to shout, to use your arms JlkC a wild 
telegraph, and your legs like a pair of mad compasses, to talk, joke and 
lan^, in the easiest, and decidedly the freest manner* wifi persons you 
would be ashamed of being seen to exchange a single with on any 
other occasion but the Derby. 

To subside into your natural, quiet, gentlemanly, Imte, as soon as 
you reach Kennington Gate, and for the remaindl^ of the journey to 
sit silently in the back of your carriage, takir# nO heed of the vulgar 
observations addressed to you by the dirty blackguards who forget their 
station in life in daring to speak to you. 

A COUPLET not OilOlrLEE. \ 

Ie the demand for Corn-Laws we examine, 

^lis but a cry for artificial famine. 
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THE GBEITEST BEITISH 
SUBJECT* 

The Akchbishop op Canterbury 
has generally been considered to be 
the first person under the Crown, and, 
next him, the Lord Chancellor. 
This is quite a mistake. There is a 
yet greater subject than Dr. Sumner 
or Lord Cottenham. Not Punck 
Not Prince Albert. Oh ! no. Nor 
yet the Duke op Wellington. No ; 
nor Sir Bobert Peel, nor Lord John 
Bussell, nor even Lord Brougham, 
whatever opinion the latter may have of 
himself. Not one of the distinguished 
personages just mentioned— not the 
highest and most influential of Spanish 
bondholders, or of the creditors of 
American repudiators— has ever had 
a Eoreign Secretary for his sheriff, to 
issue a writ for him, and a British 
Admiral for a bailiff, to collect his 
debts. Our late proceedings against 
Greece indisputabljr show that the 
greatest British subject i<», beyond all 
peradventure,— Don Pacipico ! 


THE DEEBY DAT. 

The stupid Old Couple who cross the Course as the Race begins. 


The Tax-Bound Pocket. 

We are afraid that Prince Albert’s 
very laudable project for the Exhibi- 
tion of '61 will not meet with all the 
encouragement which it so much de- 
serves. It is hardly so general a subject 
of conversation as we expected it would 
be ; and on asking why this is, we are 
generally^ met with the reply As to 
r.he Exhibition of the Industry of all 
Nations, let us have the Income- 
Tax fairly adjusted, and the Window- 
Tax taken ofl^ and then we HI talk 
about it. 


TAO-KWANG^S DBAGON. 

Upon the 14th of the Fii'st Moon, IIis Majesty Tao~Kwano (the Lustre of 
Reason) departed upon the great journey, mounting upwards on the Dragon, to ho a 
guest on high. — Chinese Court Bulletin. 

With a few curious English, it may be a matter of passing curiosity 
to know something of the Dragon, which the Emperor op China has 
so recently bestrode — ^taking his Throne as a mounting-post — and de- 
P^Tting from Pekin to hi a guest in Heaven. We are enabled to give 
the fullest particulars of the animal, as set forth by a very distinguished 
Bonze in a conversation, philosophic and confidential, with an English 
Post-Captain, now at Hong-Kong. 

Captain, And you really believe that Tao-Kwang started upon a 
Dragon r 

Believe ! Have not the Elowery People put on garments of 
white r Have not the Mandarins put away their buttons 1* Do they 
not^ let their beards grow, and are not their eye-brows ragged, anii 
their tails in a state of frenzy ? Believe ! 

Captain, Aye, aye ; very good. All that we can see. But the 
Dragon r Are you so sure of the Dragon ? 

Bonze. Sure of the Dragon ! But the barbarians axe blind and pig- 
skinned ! Sure of the Dragon ! 

Captain. Understand me. Are you as certain of the existence of the 
Dragon as of yonder peacock P Is the Dragon a real thing, or only a 
Dragon drawn by the vermilion pencil ? 

JBonze. The barbarians are eyeless as stones. The Dragon a real 
tiling ! Does not the Dragon, at certain seasons, with open jaws 
approach the moon ? Then, do we not beat drums, and strike gongs, 
and frighten and appease the Dragon? This do the Bonzes. And 
then the moon comes forth^ bright and unbitten: with not a mark of 
the Dragon’s tooth m her silver face. 

Captain, And is this Dragon— the Dragon of the Eclipse — the same 
Dragon that has given old Tao-Evtang a lift idoft ? 

Bonze. The same. 

Who has seen him ? Nobody but the priests ? 

Nobody but the Bonzes, whose trade it is to see the Dragon 
— none other, * ' 


Captain. Then you can tell me all about him. What does he 
measure from the snout to the tail ? Does he wear chain-armour, or 
scale? Come, paint me your Dragon. 

Bonze. The Dragon is as no other Dragon. A Dragon ten palm- 
trees in length, and four in compass. A Dragon, coloured as the rain- 
bow, with precious stones that melt into one another. A Dragon, 
whose teeth are of onyx, whose tongue is of coral, and whose voice is 
as the beating of a world tf gongs. The Dragon has eyes of orange- 
tawney, and on his lower lip is one long hair of mouse-colour, a hair 
thick and straightforth as a bulrush. 

Captain. You have seen it ? 

Bo7ize. I am a Bonze, and so being, is it not my trade to see and 
know, even to a hair, all about the Dragon? Can you turn my 
“ Yes ” inside out into “ No ” P 

The Post-Captain was taken aback by the confidence of the Bonze, 
who continued to talk of the Dragon as of a daily friend — an olL old 
acquaintance ; making large profit of the knowledge. The Post- 
Captain would fain have disputed the matter ; but he had a touch of 
philosophy (nourished, perhaps, at Exeter Hall), and knew it was a 
service of peril to meddle with the property of Bonzes, a property 
vested— in Dragons. 


Police Libraries. 


Every Police-Office has a Library attached to it. The following, 
we believe, are a few of the works generally selected to adorn the 
shelves 


Cook’s Voyages. 

Walker’s Exercises. 

Stnitt’s Sports and Pastimes. 
A Life of Knox. 

The Heads of the People. 

The Lost Senses. 

Rambles in Berlin. 
Impressions of Greece. 


Kitchcnei^s Oracle. 

Blucher’s Campaigns. 

Recollections of Eton. 

Larder's Enwclopiedia. 

The Whole I^ty of Man, 
Constable’s Miscellany. 

Loyer’s Entertainments, 

Cook’s Journal, &c. 

Ti^ethcr with the Idler, Tatler, Rambler, and the complete works of 
Borrow, Steele, Bacon, Hogg, and Lamb. 
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PUNCH’S HAND-BOOK FOR INTENDING 
EMIGRANTS TO THE DERBY. 

Comprising every useful Informaiion which cm he required before leaving 
. London^ while on the Course^ and during the Return, 

Chap. I. — Why should people go to the Derby ? 


For the eatables I say notliing. Let them be of the best quality, and 
in the greatest abundance. 

In the alDove remarks, I allude to the considerations that should guide 
you in eaHng your friend’ s luncheons, not in providing your own. As 
a rule, never take any luncheon. You are certain to meet persons who 
have provided more than they can possibly consume, and you will oblige 
them oy partaking. I have always found the object, at the Derby, to 
be, to get the people to eat luncheons. 



In the first place, because everybody goes to the Derby. Another 
reason is,^ because they like it. And a third, and very strong reason is, 
because it is an excuse for a holiday. A few people go because they 
have bets on the race, and certain old fogies go because they always 
have gone, and always mean to,” as they tell you with some pride. 

Chap. II. — E.inU worth Consideration, 

Is it worth paying £18 18?. for a barouche and pair ? Hadn’t you 
better find a seat with a friend who has already been green enough to 
engage such a vehicle ? Hadn’t you better pause before you agree to 
stump up for the party, and get it back from the men afterwards in 
shares? Did you ever know a case, of anybody ever getting it back, 
under those circumstances ? Consider whether it isn’t the freest and 
easiest way after all to toddle down in a Hansom, with a hamper be- 1 
tween your legs P 


Chap. Hl,--Rreparations for the Road. The Rcommical Rassage System, 

There is often a necessity for economical conveyance to iho Derby. 
There are various plans for effecting this. Some go in a van ; but 
unless your relish for warm porter, idl-fours, and strong shag tobacco, 
with dust, be very decided, I cannot recommend this mode, which, 
however, gives opportunity for considerable social enjoyment. If 
you do go in a van, avoid one whose horses you think it probable, 
from observation, will die on the road home. Persons have been known 
to go down five in a Clarence cab. This is economical, but the brutality 
of the practice creates a prejudice against it. Tlie guinea drag is 
objectionable from the mixed character of your companions, their pro- 
pensity to indulge in chaff, and missiles of all descriptions, the great 
probability that there will be a corneUa-piston which will be played, 
and the painful responsibility you will feel thrown on you, on your way 
back, of keeping on the coach two intoxicated young gentlemen, in 
no way related to you, but whom you naturally feel averse to let drop. 

Of all the economical systems, the most ecouomical, and decidedly the 
most painful, is the railway. By choosing this mode you will be enabled 
to combine the experience of a squeeze at the Opera pit-door, a Smith- 
field cattle-ring on a Monday morning in a “ full market,” and a prison- 
van in the dog-days. You have also the terrific struggle on getting 
out at Epsom, the exorbitant fare over to the course, with the peculiar 
mental satisfaction which a man feels who has been deliberately done ; 
and, to wind up, you will have to leave the course about four, if yon 
wish to start by the seven o’clock train, as you may calculate upon a 
three hours’ conflict to get to your carriage. These considerations may 
probably induce you to adopt the railroad line of conveyance. 




CHAr, ,'^Rreparations for the Road^ continued. The Outfit, 
Luncheon deserves consideration. As for the drinkables, I will not 
insult you by supposing you capable of a “ready-packed hamper,” at 

36^., containing two bottles of 
Port, two bottles of Sherry, two 
bottles of Champagne, two 
bottles of Hock, two bottles of 
Chablis, and two bottles of 
Moselle. Eeflect upon the 
awful consequences of drinking 
any considerable portion of any 
'i one of those bottles, and then 
conceive, if you can, the results 
of a mixture! Pray see to 
knives and forks, and salt. 
Without these, what is the 
most perfect lun cheon P Think 
of the humiliation of eating 
the most consummate lobster- 
salad Out of a newspaper, or 
drink ing even real Bt, Teray out of a bottle-neck. 



Chap. Y. — Mrst Steps at the Derby. 

As to your conduct ou the road, let it be dignified and affable. Do 
not pelt in return, if pelted at, and, above all, avoid that interchange of 
chaff in which the 
cabman is an 
adept, since you 
know, as well as 
I do, that you 
cannot do it, and 
that, though you / 
may commence /-{ f 
with an air of de- ''' 
fiance, you are 
sure to end in ig- 
nominious failure. 

Against too much 
freedom in your 

manner of saluting the ladie*’ schools over the garden walls, I surely 
need not warn you, but you will find the temptation strong. On 
reaching the Heath, if in a carriage, you will have to pay a sovereign 
for your place on the hill, ray it ; and I would earnestly 
beg of you not to swear while doing so, but I know you will. 
You had better allow yourself to be brushed on alighting, as you are 
certain to be brushed if you will not allow it, and will have to pay all 
the same. 

Your first steps after getting down, and being a good deal brushed, 
will probably be to a knock-’em-down, or a thimble rig, or a prick-in- 
the-garter. ^ I cannot recommend any of these amusements, but knock- 
em-downs is the most innocent of the three. It is highly improbable 



that you will gain at either of the latter. It is customary, in hand" 
books of this description, to give estimates of the capital that may be 
taken out with advantage. I should say that the less capital you take 
out in the case of the Derby Day, the better — ^as, whatever its amount, 
you and it will be pretty certain to be taken in. 

About luncheon-time you must brace up your energies^ and concen- 
trate them on the delicate business of “ sponging.” Do not appear eager 
—and accept refreshment when offered as if you were rather conferring 
than receiving a favour. Champagne you may drink about the carriag(‘s 
as you please, but I would recommend you to lunch substantially^ in one 
and the same place. When you have once done this you are independent 
for the day, and I need not, surely, enlarge on the noble andexliilarating 
effects of a sense of independence. 

Chap. '^1,—The Return. 

Your horses will be found eventually, but you may, if you like, go and 
look for them yourself. The search will be attended with considerable 
excitement, as you are certain not to find what you are looking for. 
You will also, in all probability, be kicked. 

Do not pay anybody for helping to get your carriage out df wie jam. 
Parties performing this service, without previous agreements, have no 
legal lien upon you, and it is a gratuitous politeness which you may feel 
sensible of, but cannot nroperly be called upon to pay for. 

Need I enlarge on the proper conduct to be purMted on the road 
home. I am perfectly aware you will misconduct yourself. You are ! 
certain to be in a state of more or less excitement | and if you avoid 
the use of eggs and wine-glasses, and do not get spilt, I have every 
reason to be agreeably disappointed. 



A. MEASURE THAT HAS PASSEH THE HOUSE OP EORDS. 

“Do you know that the Marquess op W has his coats from 

Moses ? “ No ; but I can believe it, for I was told that Moses wa’i 

hanging on to the skirts of the nobility.” 


! 


I 
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STICK-IN-THE-MUD OXEOED. 

J- ot the Mpeal ot 

■' Jaws iu suiting 

and injurious <o 

Cbrisfians not belonging to the Church of England, you may be sure 
that Oxford will oppose it. Government’s ijroposal for a commission of 
inquiry into the state of the Universities is, of course, objected to by 
that learned body. Yice-Chancellor Pdumptre, on behalf of the 
walking grammars, called Heads of Houses and Pioctors, has forwarded 
an Address to CHANCEiiLOR the Duke oe Wellikotok, in deprecation 
of the projected inquest. This precious document is anything but the 
cheese : however, here is a taste of it ^ 

“ It may Le "W'dl that modern founders and benefactors might, in some instances, 
improye upon the ancient regulations if they were creating colleges anew of their own 
bounty ; but it does not follow that the former foundations and endowments, when they 
arc in no instance injurious to the community at largo, often highly beneficial, ought 
therefore to be disturbed." 

The delicate irony with which this passage commences is, in s'raiglit- 
forward language, as much as to say, Yah ! Why don^fc the Ministry 
found colleges themselves, and make statutes for them after their own 
fashion P ” However, even if they did so, according to the Oxford 
Dons, they ought not to be suffered to render their foundations too 
useful. It mav” as these Alphabetagammadeltarians hypothetically 
put it, be well that modern founders and benefactors might in some 
instances npt in all—'^ improve upon ancient regulations.” We may 
have too much of a good thing— -old Port for instance. Improvement 
is Oxford’s example of the aphorism — ^not old Port. 

If it may must — be well that ancient regulations should be 

improved upon, but that only in some instances, and those confined to 
new colleges, certa,inly it “ does not follow that former foundations and 
endowments,” which are no instance injurious to the community 
at large, often highly benejScial, ought therefore to be disturbe<l/’ No- 
body says that it Joes. The question is, whether institutions in no 
instance injurious to the community at large, often highly beneficial, 
should not be rendered beneficial to it in every instance, and in as 
high as possible a degree ? 

Of course, Mr. Putoptee, and Messieurs Proctors and Heads of 
Houses, who object so strongly to interfere with former foundations — 
of course you say Masses for the souls ot your founders. If not, can’t 
you stand a little more reformation ? 


Down among the Dead Men. 

We have heard it whispered, that, in the event of the Government 
Interments Bill passing into a law, the use of its machinery will be 
n quested of his colleagues by Loed Palmerston, who is desirous of 
getting the last few months buried in oblivion. Britannia will in that 
case be present as chief mourner, though she will soon recover her 
spirits should the funeral take place,— for in that case much of our 
recent foreign policy will fall to the ground. 

OMNIBUS POPULATION. 

It is most difficult io ascertain the population of one of those elastic, 
squeezable vehicle8--it fluctuates so. Por instance, we believe four to 
be the extreme number an Omnibus is allowed to carry on the roof, but 
we are sure, on any warm day* that, instead of four, sixteen will be 
much nearer the outside. 


MEDICAL PRECAUTIONS AGAINST MURDER 

Suppose a man is indicted for the murder of his wife. Suppose it 
proved in evidence that he had, for some time previously to the act, 
evinced great irritability after dinner. That while in this state he had 
once said to his wife, “ There will be war between Prance and England, 
and I’ll kill every foreigner ; and before I’ve done I ’ll kill you: I’ll 
shoot you through the neck.” That he added the remark, that he 
always felt inclined to murder her. That thereupon he made two 
attempts to strangle her, endeavoured to cause her to jump out of win- 
dow, and, lastly, snatched up a loaded gun 1 o shoot her with, which he 
was only prevented from doing at the time by not being able to find a 
percussion cap. Suppose, moreover, the fact of his killing the victim 
to have been clearly established. 

Beyond all doubt the jury would return a verdict of acquittal on the 
ground of insanity. 

The circumstances above supposed are those of an actual case, which, 
according to the Police Reports, came before Mr. Bingham last week 
at Marlborough Street. The wife only applied for protection from her 
husband’s violence ; she said that 

“ She feared his mind was occasionally disturhed, as he appeared at times in a state 
of forgetfulness.” 

The i-sue of the application was that 

'* 3Mb. Bingham thought that the most' expedient course to take, under the peculiar 
circumstances of the case, was to call on the defendant to find sureties for his peaceable 
behaviour.” 

Of course Mr. Bingham could do no more, — ^his hands were tied ; 
he was morally and legally under that restraint under which the 
defendant ought to have been placed physically. Cannot a magistrate 
be empowered, in a case like this, to sentence the accused to a strait 
waistcoat — the only way of binding a lunatic to keep the peace P Cannot 
he be authorised to direct— under medical advice— a little bleeding and 
blistering, with the exhibition of something sedative and antiphlogistic, 
and to commit to Hanwell instead of Coldbath Fields ? Many a timeous 
shaving of the head would have prevented another use of the razor. 
But as it is, a man must prove himself a dangerous madman by destroy- 
ing somebody, before the law takes care of him. Shut the stable door, 
and a fig for the thief,— but unfortunately the horse is gone. 

Matrimonial Destitution at tlxe Diggins- 

According to the latest intelligence from California, there are 
scarcely any ladies there. Amidst all the riches, therefore, of that 
El Dorado, the treasure of a charming wife, it seems, would be sought 
in vain. Probably, loyely woman will never emigrate to California for 
gold, so long as there is enough of the precious metal at home to make 
a little hoop that will just go round the fourth finger of the left hand. 

TREDARATIONS (AT ASTLBV’s) TOR WAR. 

F. M. WiDDicoMB, directly tlie rupture between England and 
France was known, wrote in to Lord Palmerston, to offer his services 
to the British Government, and said he was empowered by Mr. Batty 
to give £1000 for another Battle of Waterloo, with the promise of 
laying out £3000 more towards its celebration, in the event of its 
turning out a successful piece. 

Calling them Names. 

It has been suggested by a wag, now, alas I in his dotage— a veteran 
who^has seen better jokes— that the most appropriate names for our 
Minister at Greece and our Foreign Minister at home would be Penny 
Wyse and Palmerston Foolish. — N.B, If there is any individual who 
cannot or will not see any joke in this, he is requested to wink at it, 

A naOEXTABLE PERSUASION. 

The word Agapemone is a cross between Greek and English. 
"Agape,” in the /ormer languafire, signifies /ove, "Mone” is evi- 
dently an abbreviation of mo; 2 ey. That the Agapemonians ought rather 
to be called Agapemoneyans is clear from ‘"Brother Thomas’s” 
having been instructed by revelation that it would be sinful to settle 
liis wife’s property upon herself. 

A TRUTH, BUT NO JOKE— AT LEAST, A VERY SMALL ONE. 

We see that there is advertised a “ Free Trade Polka.” We do not 
think this a very happily-chosen title, for we have been down to Kent 
lately, and there the universal complaint is, that, though there is Free 
Trade enough in corn, there is no Free Trade yet in j^ops. 


RATHER OVER NICE. Toujours Pidele* 

civiliaation mdimUd by the dw- Hbkb Db 3SYSOHOCK, the eminent violinisf, has been astonishinR his 
eketne telegraph, we heard a lady object the other day to audiences by playing " God save the Queen ” with his left hand. How- 
a message by it, on the ground that any information conveyed ever wonderful the feat, it has been objected to by a super-loyalist, on the 
by means of electricity must require the use of shocking language. ground of its being after ail a left-handed compliment to the sovereign. 
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THE PROSER. 

ESSAYS AND DISCOURSES BY DR, SOLOMON PACIFICO. 


IV.— ON> GOOD-LOOKING YOUNG LADY. 

OME time ago I had 
the fortune to wit- 
ness at the house of 
Erminia’s brother 
a rather pretty and 
affecting scene : 
whereupon, as my 
custom is, I would 
like to make a few 
moral remarks. I 
must premise that 
I knew Erminia’s 
fanily long before 
1he young lady was 
born. Yictorina 
her mother. Boa 
lier aunt, Chin- 
chilla her grand- 
mother -7 1 have 
been intimate with 
every one of these 
ladies : and at the 
table of Sabilla, 
her married sister, 
with whom Ermi- 
NiA lives, have a 
cover laid for me 
whenever I choose 
to ask for it. 

Everybody who 
has once seen En- 
minia remembers her. Eate is beneficent to a man before whose eyes at 
the parks, or churches, or theatres, or public or jprivate assemblies it 
throws Erminia. To see her face is a personal kindness for which one 
ought to be thankful to Eortune ; who might have shown you Caprblla, 
with her whiskers, or Eeussa, with her savage eyes, instead of the calm 
and graceful, the tender and beautiful Erminia. When she comes into 
the room, it is like a beautiful air of Mozart breaking upon you : wheu 
she passes through a ball-room, everybody turns and asks who is that 
Princess, that fairy lady P Even the women, especially those who are the 
most beautiful themselves, admire her. By one of those kind freaks of 
favouritism which Nature takes, she has endowed this young lady with 
almost every kind of perfection : has givenher a charming face, a perfect 
form, a pure heart, a fine perception and wit, a pretty sense of humour, a 
laugh and a voice that are as sweet as music to hear, for innocence and 
tenderness ring in every accent, and a grace of movement which is a 
curiosity to watch, for in every attitude of motion or repose her form 
moves or settles into beauty, so that a perpetual grace accompanies her. 
1 have before said that 1 am an old fogy. On the day when I leave off 
admiring, I hope I shall die. To see Erminia, is not to fall in love 
with her : there are some women too handsome, as it were, for that : 
and I would as soon t hink of making myself miserable because I could 
not marry the moon, and make the silver-bowed Goddess Diana 
Mbs. Paoihco, as I should think of having any personal aspirations 
towards Miss Erminia. 

WeU then, it happened the other day that this almost peerless 
creature, on a visit to the country, met that great poet, Timothbus, 
whose habitation is not far from the country house of Erminia’s 
friend, and who, upon seeing the young lady, felt for her that admira- 
tion which every man of taste experiences upon beholding her, and 
which, if Mrs. Timothbus had not been an exceedingly sensible 

E erson, would have caused a jealousy between her and the great 
ard her husband. But, charming and beautiful herself, Mrs. 
Timothbus can even pardon another woman for being so; nay, 
with perfect good sense, though possibly with a little factitious en- 
thusiasm, she professes to share to its fullest extent the admiration of 
the illustrious Timothbus for the vouug beauty. 

After having made himself well acquainted with Erminia’s per- 
fections, the famous votary of Arollo and leader of the tuneful choir, 
did what might be eiraected from such a poet under such circumstances, 
and began to sing. This is the way in which Nature has provided that 
poets should express their emotions. When they see a beautiful 
creature they straightway fall to work with their ten syllables and 
eight syllables, vnth duty rhyming to beauty, venial to etemd, liMe 
to fiddle, or what you please, and turn out to the best of their ability, 
and with great pams and neatness on their own part, a copy of verses 
in praise of the adorable object. I myself may have a doubt about 
the genuineness of the article produced, or of the passion which 
vents itself in tMs way, for how can a man who nas to assort 


carefully his tens and eights/' to make his epithets neat and me- 
lodious, to hunt here and there for rhymes,' and to hite the ti^ of his 
pen, or pace the gravel walk in front of his house searching for ideas — 
I:doubt, Lsay, how a man who must go through the above process 
before turning out a decent set of verses, can be actuated by such strong 
feelings as you and I, when, in the days of our youth, with no particular 
preparation, but with our hearts full of manly ardour, and tender and 
respectful admiration, we went to the Saccharissa for the time being, 
and poured out our souls at her feet. That sort of eloquence comes spon- 
taneously; that poetry doesn't require rhyme-jingling and metre-sorting, 
but rolls out of you you don’t know how. as much, perhaps, to your 
own surprise as to that of the beloved object whom you address. In 
my time, I know whenever I began to make verses about a woman, it 
was when my heart was no longer very violently smitten about her, and 
the verses were a sort of mental dram and artificial stimulus with 
which a man worked himself up to represent ent;hu8iasm and perform 
passion. Well, well; I see what you mean; I am jealous of him. 
Timotheus’s verses were beautiful, that ’s the facfc—confound him ! — 
and I wish I could write as well, or half as well indeed, or do any tiling 
to give Erminia pleasure. Like, an honest man and faithful servant, 
he went and made the best thing he could, and laid this offering at 
Beauty’s feet. What can a gentleman do more? My dear Mrs. 
Pacifico here remarks that I never made her a copy of verses. Of 
course not, my love. I am not a verse-making man, nor are you that 
sort of object — that sort of target, I may say— at which, were I a poet, 
I would choose to discharge those winged shafts of Apollo. 

When Erminia got the verses and read them, she laid them down, 
and with one of the prettiest and most affecting emotions which I ever 
saw in my life, she began to cry a little. The verses of course were 
full of praises of her beauty. ** They all tell me that,” she saM; 
“nobody cares for anything but that,” cried the gentle and sensitive 
creature, feeling within that she had a thousand accomplishments, 
attractions, charms, which her hundred thousand lovers would not see, 
whilst they were admiring her mere outward figure and head-piece. 

I once heard of another lady, par le mofide** as honest Des 
Bourdeilles says, who after looking at her plain face in the glass, 
said, beautifully and pathetically. “lam sure I should have made a 
good wife to any man, if he could but have got over my face ! ” and 
bewailing her maidenhood in this touching and artless manner, saying 
that she had a heart full of love, if anybody would accept it, full of 
faith and devotion, could she but find some man on whom to bestow it; 
she but echoed the sentiment which I have mentioned above, and which 
caused in the pride of her beauty the melancholy of the lonely and vic- 
torious beauty. “We are full of love and kindness, ye men ! ” each 
says; “of truth and purity. We don’t care abmt your good looks. 
Could we but fi.ad the right man, the man who loved us for ourselves, 
we would endow him with all the treasures of our hearts, and devote 
our lives to make him happy.” I admire and reverence Erminia’s 
tears, and the simple heart-stricken plaiat of the other forsaken lady. 
She is Jbphthah’s daughter condemned by no fault of her ovra, but 
doomed by Fate to disappear from among women. The other is a 
queen in her splendour to whom all the Lords and Princes bow down 
and pay worship. “ Ah ! ” says she, “ it is to the Queen you are kneeL 
ing, all of you. I am a woman tinder this crown and this ermine. I 
want to be loved, and not to be worshipped : and to be allowed to love 
is given to everybody but me.” 

How much finer a woman’s nature is than a man’s (by an Ordi^nce 
of Nature for the purpose no doubt devised), how much purer and less 
sensual than ours, is in that fact so consoling to ’nlissliapen men, to 
ugly men, to little men, to giants, to old men, to poor men, to men 
scarred with the small-pox, or ever so ungainly or unfortunate— that 
their ill-looks or mishaps don’t influence women regarding them, and 
that the awkwardest fellow has a chance for a prize. Whereas, when 
we, brutes that we are, enter a room, we sidle up naturally towards 
the prettiest woman ; it is the pretty face and figure which attract us ; 
it is not virtue, or merit, or mental cnarms, be they ever so great. When 
one reads the fairy tale of Beauty and the Beast, no one is at all summed 
at Beauty’s being moved by Beast’s gallantry, and devotion, and triy 
heartedness, and rewarding him with her own love at last. There^was 
hardly any need to make him a lovely young Prince in a gold dj^ wler 
his horns and bearskin. Beast as he was, out good Baast, loM Beast, 
brave, affectionate, upright, generous, enduring Beast, she i»^d nave 
loved his ugly mug without any attraction at au. It is h^ nature to ao 
so, God bless her. It was a m^made the story, one of thoie two-penny- 
halfpenny men-milliner moralists, who think that to ^ handsome 
person and atitle are the greatest gifts of fortune, ii#that a man is not 
complete unless he is a lord and has glazed boots. ^ OS: it may have been 
that the transformation alluded to did not actm^y take plaw, but was 
only spiritual, and in Beauty’s mind, and flat, seemg bwore her 
loyalty, bravery, truth, and devotion, became in 1®^ 
lovely, and that she hugged her Beai^ with a perfect^ contentment 

to the end. . , lb 1. 

When ugly Wilkes said that hu was only a quarter of an hour 
behind the handsomest man in Eng^nd ; meax^g that the charms 01 
his conversation would make him in that time at a lady’s side as 
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agreeable and fascinating as a beau, wliat a compliment lie paidtbe whole 
sex! How true it is, (not of course applicable to pm, my dear reader 
and- lucky dog who possess both wit and the most eminent personal 
attractions, but of* the world in.general,) We look for Beauty : women 

So, fair Ebminia^ dry your beautiful eyes, and submit to your lot, and 
to that adulation whaca all men pay you : in the mi(^t of ^bioh court 
of yours the sovereign must perforce be lonely* That solitude is a 
condition of your life, my dear young Jadt^, which many' woula like to 
accept, nor will your dombiou last much longer th^ my 
Eakkcojvebe’s, let us say; at the Mansion House, whom Time and the 
inevitable November will d^se* Another potentate will ascend 
hiS' throne : the toast-master will proclaim another name thamhis, and 
the cup will be pledged to another health. As with Xerxes and all 
his courtiers and amy at the^ end of a few years, as h the flowers ot 
the field, as with 'Lord Eaencombe, ;^so with Emiota: were i 
TiMOTHEirs of the tuneful q.uire, I might follow out* this simile between 
Lard Mayors and Beauties,' and with smooth rhymes and quamt anti- 1 
thesis make a veise offering to- my fair your g lady. But, Madam, your 
faithful PAuCieico is not a poet, only a proser: and it is^ m.' truth, and 
not in numbcrSi, that he admires you. 


THE PRINCE'S PETITION. 

Pity the troubles of a poor young Prince, 

Whose costly scheme has borne him to your door ; 
Who ’s in a fix— the matter not to mince — 

Oh, help him out, and Commerce swell your store I 

This empty hat my awkward case bespeaks, 

These blank subscription-lists explain my fear ; 
Days follow days, and weeks succeed to weeks. 

But very few contributors appear. 

Ton house, whose walls with casements tall abound* 
With look of affluence drew me from the road ; 

But Grumbling there a residence had found. 

Light was so plaguy dear at that abode. 

Hard was the answer, and the cut was sore ; 

Here, where I hoped for good a pound a head* 

A maid-of-all-work drove me from the door, 

"We pays too much for Winder-Tax ! ” she said. 


CrVTLITT OE ST. PAXIL’S SHOWMEN. 


Oh, never mind your highly-rated dome ! 

Time hastens on : a year will soon have rolPd : 
Down with your dust, ye generous people* come. 
Or else I shall be regularly sold. 


The public has known for 
some' time how rev- 
markable for civility 
and respectful de- 
meanour are the 
Showmen and Mo- 
ney-takers of the St. 
Paul’s Cathedral. 
Twopenny Exhibi- 
tion, The politeness 
and courtesy of these 
gentlemen have at 
length been taken 
cognisance of by the 
Court of Aldermen; 
at a recent sitting of 
which worshipful tri- 
bunal, reported in 
the newspapers, Mn. | 
Axder^mant HoopbhI 
took occasion to say i 
on their behalf : — 

" A more impertment 
Bet of feUows* ne.ver ap- j 
peared anywhere to per- j 
form duties of any kind. 
Some of the females of 
my family went to the 
Cathedral on Sunday last | 
to hear Divine Service, | 
but it -was in vain they j 
applied to the vergers for admission into the pews legnlarly appropriated to the | 
aceommodatioh of the» ladies and families of the Aldermen. One of ■^Igar, 
insolent feUows said, upon being remonstrated -with on the subject, that he didn t care 
about the Aldermen, • . In fact, nothing could exceed the impudence of the presom-' 
ingrbuntes^^’^ 

mis last lem&tk, jpace AnDEEMAH Hooper, is rather too strong ; for 
thi^linpudence of these "presuming brutes” is certainly exceeded by that 
of thtef employers in deminding money for the admission of ihe public 
into' a nsetfonal church. "Like master like man ; ” and capitular rapacity, 
natuMy enough, is imitated by extortionate flunkeydom. Mr. Hooper 
proceediedto state that— 

" A lady whei happened to get a seat, was surprised to see the pew into which she was 
admitted, almostffiUed with strangers, who, no doubi^ paid these feUows silver for the 
privilege.”- 

Begging AimERjiAiH Hooper’s pardon, we object to calling tbe 
sittings in Sfc. Fattl’s*! Gaihedral, pews. They are not psws, bat stalls 
and boxesj and you get admitted to them by means of the ordinary silver 
key, *hat is to say, hy tipping the bbx-keeper. To leave their servants 
to eke out their remunera'iion. by picking up money in this scampish 
kind of way would be disnTeditable to the management of any decent 
theatre, and is in the highMdeig^ee scandalcus to that of such a House 
as Si*. BauL s. 

The subject of Aldermakt HBdper’^s complaint has be^ referred to 
the Committee of Privilcfges, and lidw that the.> showfolks of St. Biul’s 
have insulted the family of an Al’deimiank perhaps, they will be brought 
tb'their senses. 

' — 


Scribe.— C ertain distfegufehed- translators of the 
DrMMi^uttors’ Society propose to give M. Sgbebe a dinner^ This 
IS the-IeasMhlpican do, ..seeing the many dinners he has given them. 



I’ll not conceal how deep will be my grief 
if liberality don’t touch your breast. 

And failure, for the want of kind relief. 

Should swamp a grand design, as mine ’s confess’d. 

Station brings duties ; wby should we repine ? 
Station has brought me to the scrape you see ; 

And your condition might have been like mine* 

The child of Banter and of Raillery. 

A great success I thought would be my lot, 

Wnen, for a lark, I broach’d my plan, one mom ; 
But ah ! Taxation to such height has got. 

That I’m afraid the thing will fall still-born* 

The Income-Tax, that burden of the age. 

Narrows the comforts of so many a home. 

That people can’t afford me patronage. 

And I am doom’d for charity to roam. 

The tiresome duties that on knowledge bear* 
Retained by Government’s unwise decree, 

A farthing will not let the poor man spare 
To aid AU Nations’ Industry and me. 

Hty the troubles of a poor young Prince, 

Whose costly scheme has borne him to your door; 
Who ’s in a fix — the matter not to mince — 

Oh, help him out, and Commerce swell your store I 


"Emment Services,” 

The says ; — 

royal sign mannal warrant has just been issued of *$ 81 . rnymr 

to Mrs. nARWBT Waghors, widow of the late LtEOTKNAjrr Tmau Waghbeoen, *iii 
consideration of the eminent services of her late husband.* ” 

There was a LrBHTEKANT Waghorh who wore put Ms life in 
achieving’ the noblest worh^ bringing Euglaud and India within a few 
weeks together. It is plain, however, that this is not the Waghorh 
whose widow is pensioned into something less than ten shillings a week. 
We may be wrong; bat we have* a ^strong suspicion that the Queen’s 
rat-catcher was named* Waghobn ; though, as we have not heard of the 
death of that funotionauy* we are somewhat puzzled by a pension granted 
to his widow- 


HAEDES* SOAR. 

The King oe Naeles has given a place ia his court to the son of 
a gentleiiian— a correspondent for an English newspaper the corres- 
pondent having, for some months, "written up” his Mige^y. And 
now comes the appointment ; Naples soap for Irfeh blarney. 


ZegBj Wool Gathering; 

Lobd Jcrar Russell took the greatest pains to prevail upon Lostm 
Langdaxe to resign 'he permanent Mastership of the Ro 11 *h anda®^t 
the unstable position of Lord Chanpelior. The Premier paid^^^ high 
coii^liments to the tal^t and learning of Loan Lanodjocoi, who dnly 
requested Lord John to desist from fiitteriBg, inasmuch!^ long as 
he. Lord Lanodaub, enjoyed the Rods, he cared little for the butter.” 
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A BIT OF MY MIND. 


BIT THE SETENTH. 

ms. MOUSEB, AS ONE OE THE ENGLISH MATEONS’ HOTTENTOT 
SOCIETY, IS SHAHEEULLY DECEIVED, 

Pebhaes neveriYomaE was so insulted— yes, insulted is the word; 
insulted, laughed at, made a fool of, besides being wounded in her 
tenderest feelings, pity and compassion for her fellow-creatures, 
especially the fellow-creatures that are dark and distant — ^never, I will 
say it, was a woman ever so played upon by her husband, a person, 
plain enough, that is sworn to love, honour, and protect her — (by the 
way, if women had had the making of the marriage service, wouldn’t 
they— as aunt Peacock used to say— wouldn’t they have put in a few 
more locks and bolts on Iheir own side ?) — 

Well, never was woman so played upon, as Mousee has put upon 
me! It was just three weeks ago that I went wilh Mes. Hoen- 
ELOWEE and her two sisters, and Mes, Macaw, and Mes. Geieeiths— 
there were six of us, and we ’d taken a fly among us, to go and pay our 
subscriptions to the Society against Cruelty to Animals— just three 
weeks ago, that, coming back, we went into Exeter Hall— killing two 
birds, as Mousee sneered, with one fly— to Exeter Hlall, to the Annual 
Meeting of our body, the English Matrons’ Infant Hottentot Society 1 
As Mes. Gossett observed— not that I like the woman, for I know, if 
she could, she’d send her Pusey Tracts among our dear little Elaj0&$, 
poisoning ’em— as the Eev. Me. Stieeneck piously preaches— 
poisoning ’'em in their vital source — still, as Mes. Gossett observed, 
such a meeting was an earnest of Eden. I never cried with such 
pleasure in all my life. Eor that dear Me. Stieeneck winds round the 
feelings— as I told Mousee, who only laughed— like a convolvulus 
round a rose ! And what did he say ? What did he call us ? 
“Lilies of women”— said he — “women with hearts ihat beat on 
the other side of the ocean ; with arms that, stretching across 
seas, raise the little Hottentot from the dust, and dandle him into 
reason. How many- children have ye P ” cried Me. Stieeneck, and his 
voice made me sweetly shiver like a silver trumpet — “how nmny 
children, every woman here?” — at which Miss Potts and Miss 
Winks did sfcare^“I don’t mean the children, nurslings of your 
own hearth 1 Dhe creatures born in comfort, nestled in luxury, and 
running alone in happiness— I don’t mean your own white children — 
I don’t count them— I don’t think of them. Certainly not : I should 
despise myself if I did. But I mean how many black children have ye P 
How many offspring, born of your charity, and wet and dry nursed on 
your benevolence P This, indeed, is a family to be proud of. Oh, my 
sisters 1 is it not delightful to feel that you have in the middle of Africa 
a family you can’t count P Is not this sometbing to sleep upon ? You 
—The English Matrons’ Infant Hottentot Society— you have sent in the 
last year t^ thousand books to the Hottentots. Say that one book 
upraises only ten obildren— and the calculation is only too modest and 
too moderate— ithat one makes only ten— why, then, my beloved women, 
you have among ye one hundred thousand infants to whom you all are 
nursing mothers I Think of that, sisters— let that thought accompany 
ye to your hearths ; let that recoiled ion be with you, when you look 
upon your white families, the HlyMskinned brothers and sisters of your 
own black Hottentots. Ten hundred thousand children, my beloved ‘ 
women, and share them all among w ! ” There wasn’t a dry eye in i 
the place, except, indeed, Mbs. Peince who makes it a point to i 
cry at nobody but Me. Locust. And dear Me. Stieeneck’s discourse 
went home with me, every word of it : and I did nothing but think of 
my ibar little black children— the little sooty darlings in the middle of 
Alricass . among thousand elephants — while my own— but I won’t draw 
comparisoBS. I can’t bear it. 

** Isn’t? it beautiful ? said I to Mousee, “ to be sitting here at our 
own fireside^ and to kkow that oree’s heart, like a dove, as Me. Stiee- 
NBCK says, IS flying about, carrying leaves— that is, books— among the 
blacks ten thousand, thousand miles awayP It’s a beautiful tniug, 
isn’t it, Mousee P ” And what did he answer P— But it only shows the 
narrow-mindedness of the other sex in general. “Amelia,” said he, 
“if you have any superfluity of maternal affection, I do think you may 
find little negroes nearer home than Africa. Suppose you tried some 
of the courts in Whitechapel,— made a visit to a few of the alleys in 
Spitalfields. You’d find negroes there — with this difference, that the 
maserable creatures are black and all black inside— with minds as dark 
as Euhiops’ faces 1” 

(But that ’s so like Mousee— indeed, not to be too hard upon my 
own husband, it ’s like all of ’em— a woman isn’t allowed, as aunt Pea- 
cock used^ to say, to expand her feelings upon broad humanity, the 
little-minded creatures think it so much love and duty taken from them- 
selves, They’d have a woman’s affections, like the fire-irons, never 
budge from their own hearth— which I call poor and narrow.) 

“Mousee,” said I, “you don’t know what true benevolence is. 
You don’t know what a soul-upraising, and heart overflowing delight it 


m, as Me. Stieeneck says”— (and then Mousee put a word upon 
Stteeneck that the ink would turn red if i was to try to put it upon 
paper)— ‘ wh^. a-glow it is to the very finger-ends of the soul, to sit 
here under a Chrisfi^ roof, and to know that you are pouring down 
ijpon Africa, and Ghina, and Mesopotamia, and the Great Beserk and 
Araby Stony— pouring down books like snow; books for the blacks, 
and reds, and tawnies — ^books for men, and women, and children, not 
only black, as you sneer upon one— but for the benighted of all 
colours.” 

“Very beautiful, no doubt,” said Mousee, with that horrid turn of 
the comer of his lip, when I know something’s coming ; ^’very upraising, 
as you call it ; si ill, I think,^ if you *d omy laid out the same money 
you ’ve paid in books for the infant Hottentots and sucking Bosjesn»ans, 
—the same money in soap, for the blacks at home, you ’d have begun at 
the better end.^ Depend upon it, Amelia, soap is the first thing, the 

f reat letter A in the alphabet of all social improvement : muck won’t 
e taught, and hunger — for with soap goes bread — and hunger won’t 
be lectured.” Had Mousee— though lie’s my own husband— had 
Mousee been born a Hottentot, before the Matrons’ Society was 
established he couldn’t have been more — but no; every woman’s 
husband is her own burthen, and I’ll bear mine, and say nothing. 

This, however, I must make known — ^the shameful Irick ; the 
unfeeling snort, and worse than Garibbean cruelty— (the words are not 
mine, but Me. Stieeneck’s) that he played ofl^ only three days ago, 
upon me. I’d been looking over the Beport of our Hottentot Sister- 
hood, and was sitlingwithmy eye upon the tiger in the hearth-rug, 
and my thoughts were flying away among the oocoartrees and si^ar- 
canes, and I was thinking to myself— whilst my heart warmed again— 
what a deal of good my last two-pound ten— (and I’m sure if anybody 
wants a new gown, I am that very woman) — what a deal of good my 
subscription was doing in Africa, and perhaps in Mesopotamia, when 
the door ran open, and one of the sweetest little black boys ran in, and 
fell upon his knees at mv feet, and lifted up his hands and said, in the 
most effecting broken English— “Buckra lady; ain’t 1 a little boy, 
and a son?” 

^ I’d hardly risen from my chair, when Mousee followed the child 
into the room. “There, Amelia,” said he— “ there ’s a forlorn little 
bit of ebony, fresh from the Bite of Benin”— some horrid monster, as I 
thought— “fresh irom the Bite, he ’s been saved by a miracle and one 
of the African squadron, and as one of the Matrons of the Hottentots, 
you may drv-nurse and protect him.” 

Who ’d have thought that a woman’s own husband would i^ort 
with the feelings of his owu wife 1 But let me go on. 

As I looked at the poor little black— for he was as black as the very 
coal in the scuttle, and his hair as woollvjis a black lamb’s back — as 
I looked at him, I thought to myself, “Won’t it be a treat and a 
triumph over Mes. Gossett to take this little burning brand to her 
platform of the Hall, and examine him in the face of the world, 
showing how 1 ’ve opened his mind, and formed his principles ! 

“The blessed darling,” said I, “where, Mousee— where did you 
find this precious cast-away ? If I won’t have his picture taken for our 
next Beport, I ’m not a bit better than a heathen. Where did you find 
him P ” “ You shall know all about that, Amelia^” said Mousee ; “ but 
now he’s here, what are you going to do with him P ” “The precious 
dove,” said I : “of course, examine Mm.” Whereupon I was going to 
try him in a few questions— preliminary, as Me. Stieeneck says, and 
such as he recommends— when Mousee said, “ My dear, let me advise 
you to try bread first, soap afterwards, and then the schoolmistress if 
you please.” 

Well, just to humour Mousee, I had up a beautiful cold chicken- 
one of two that was left yesterday— a bit of broiled ham, a gooseberry 
tart, and half-a-dozen custards. As the sweet little negro eat up every 
bit, my only wish was, that all the Hottentot Matrons had been there to 
see him. 

“And now, he ’s got bis bellyfull,” said Mousee, “let me prescribe 
the soap.’’ It was against my principles, for I wanted to rush into the 
examination, but to let him have Ms own way, I rang the hell, and sent 
the black boy info the wash-house. 

Well, he’d been gone about half an hour, and I’d been looking at 
our Hottentot Tracts to open the negro mind, when the child— the 
wicked little impostor— as wMte and as clean as a new-washed baby, 
with brown hair and blue eyes, and a leer upon his saucy little face, as 
if he knew he’d cheated me, and gloried in it,— whenaivMte boy, a 
real native of Whitechapel, ran in, and tumbling bead-ov^-heels upon 
the rug, began to sing^ — “ Oh, Susannah, don’t you me 1 ” 

“You good-for-nothing creature I What are you? ” said I. 

“I’m one of the Hottentot singers, and here’s i^y wig:” whereupon 
he pulled out the curly thing, and shook it in my lace. 

“A miserable creature,” saidMousEiL “wiJxiuohome but the gutter 
—no bread but ”— 

“ Don’t talk to me,” said I, “a little good-for-nothing white impostor,” 
and with that didn’t I turn the venom the street P If 1 didn’t, my 
name is not 

Yours, truly (ill-used), 

Amelia Mousee. 
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THE INDUSTRIOUS BOY. 

“Please to Bemember the E^ositioii.” 


Pity tte trouble of a poor young Prince, 

Whose costly scheme has home him to your door, 
Who ’s in a fix — ^the matter not to mince — 

Oh, help him oul^ and Commerce swell your store ! 


This empty hat my awkward case bespeaks, 
These blank subscription-lists explain my fear; 
Days follow days, and weeks succeed to weeks. 
But very few contributors appear. 


Station brings duties: liriy should we repine? 
Station has broughi me to the state you see ; 
And your oon^fion might have been like mine, 
The child of Banter and of Raillery. 
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THE ’PRIVILEGE OF PIC-NICS. 


To tho Duke: ok CAMBEroaE^ Bmger. of Mchmond FmJc. \ 

May II PEEASE YOTO Eoyax Highkess,*— I 

It is one of. your many distinguishing virtues that you love a 
good dinner. I have seen you many times exercising that love with a 
heartiness that would put bowels into a mummy, xou are, I under- 
stand, to be painted as a jovial Bbtaketts for the refireahment room of 
the House of Lords, with a hundred jolly faces smiling, glowing, 
reddening, Kp-smacking, over a hundred different plates,— and a hundred 
hands carving the hundred delicacies of the four seasons. Maclise is 
to do the heads ; and Lakeseek the roast pigs, ducks, geese, and all 
the other animals that continually come whole to dinner, Laueie is 
spoken of for the fruit; and the mouths of unborn men will water at 
his grapes, his pines, his peaches, and his melons. All this is right- 
admirable; in excellent taste: worthy of the House of Lords, and 
w^ely commemorative of your Boj^al Highness’s knife-and-fork ame- 
nities. No. man has eaten more (finners in the cause of charity, and 
until the end of your days— that is, if au end shall ever be— may gout 
riBspectfully avoid you ! May the demon never shake so much as your 
little toe,, and indigestion hold you in profoundest reverence ! But 

But, your Eoyal Highness, is it possible»that, as Ranger of Richmond 
Park, you forbid the laying, of a tame-cloth on the greensward, and— by 
means of your keepers^-canry consternation into the hearts of parties 
pic-nicP Is this right. of thuDuKE. op CAmBiDGE— the Duke of the 
Preemasons’ Tavern— of the London ditto— of the Crown and Anchor 
— ^the; Thatched House- the Clarendon— the Blue Posts — ^the Elephant 
and Chstle — ^the Pig-and-Whistle, and all the other hostelries ? (to be i 
duly noted by Peieb, Cuistniegham: in his new Knife-and-ForhBook of 
Lomon^) — ^wnose.rooftrees have resounded to your laugh, whose lares 
and penates have shaken' their sides at your inexhaustible flow of humour 
—your cataracts of wit P 

Can your Royal Highness enjoy your green peas with the gusto that 
you and green peas are equally worthy of,— reflecting that a Richmond 
Park-keeper has warned off John Stubbs, tailor, Mas. Stubbs, and 
children,— Mas. Stubbs having laid the cloth upon Richmond grass, 
and about to lay upon: that a sweet bit of cold lamb with her first goose- 
berry pie of the season? Is this wise— is it just— is it kind, your 
Royal Highnesaf Im,a woted; is it like the jolly, good-hearted Duke 
OP Cakbbidge ? ^hftt I shall the champagne frizz and foam to your 
royal mouth at the freemasons’, and shall not bottled porter cry pop ” 
sub tegmine fagi in Richmond shades’ P Yet. this notice^ like a deatl’s 
head, stares and mockingly grin&in the lengthened faces of perplexed 
holiday-makers 



BTOHSIONJ® FAKE?. 

NOTICE,. 

Poraons riding, or driving in tBfl Park aro reqirested to keep tho line of tlie graTel- 
roads. If riding or driving over the ^aas across the. Park, they viU he considered as 
trespassers, and dealt vrith accordingly. If Tiorses <t/re taken off from carriages, the 
Jee^cTs and constcLbles "have orders to impound fhm. Nn dogs admitted unless they are 
lea» All dogs £ound hunting or straggling. wiU he shot. 

We have a respect, for the English crown— especially regard the 
gracious gentlewoman who adorns it,— and that, we have a respect, 
we have in proportion a sorrow to see the crown placed as a scarecrow 
to homely happiness. 

Ami so, your Royal Highness, you will immediately think the matter 
over, and wa doubt noA even ere the chestnuts, shall have dropt their 
blossoms— (what a glbry^ what a. floral illumination, while, we write, is 
burning in Bushy Park!)— the ugly notice frowning above will be taken 
down;, and in its plac^ the«inolaca subjoined, with the illustrations 
feiMullj! copied 



• irOTIOK 

Persons coming here,, are, ordered tO' enjoy themselves. They are 
commanded, as faithM, subjects,, to bring with them ample supply of 
the best they can afford of meat and drink ; from venisem. and cham- 
pagne,? to' cold mutton and bottled porter. 


Hbt water, for tea parties, is to be had gratis at the Lodge from the 
Duke op Gambbidgb’s own tea-kettle. 



GOOD HEAITH TO AIL. 

N. B. Parties are earnestly requested not to leave their bones behind. 

Please to pick up the corks ; and— in consideration of the deer’s feet 
—leave no broken glass.: 

Vimi Begitta: Good ITighi, md "Happy Dreams, 

This, may it please your Royal Highness, is the sort of notice for a 
demesne, of which the jolly Duke oe Cambridge is Ranger, and this 
notice— he lexpecta—will gladden his eyes, when Richmond Park is 
next visited. 

By your;Humble Servant, Eriend, and Councillor, 
DRAMATIC NEWS. 

The New Toth Uierary World publishes an astounding piece of news : 
nothing less than a statement that London dramatic authors — (how 
many authors would be left if war once broke out between the Palais 
Royal and the Burlington Arcade)— intend to *'hold their works,” that 
is, not to print them ; in order that American managers may not play 
them cost-free. What a notable device ! Why, before Sm Bulwbh 
Lytton’s Act, many dramatists did not print their pieces ; and what 
was the result? Why, miserable garbled^ copies were obtained by a 
go-between agent, and thus the authors were not only robbed, but 
murdered. So would it fare with authors who nominally “hold their 
works” in England; being really plundered and butchered by the 
American managers ; most of whom, by the way, are Englishmen; and 
therefore may believe they have a patriotic right to defraud their coun- 
trymen of their own. 


All Up with the Beds. 

The Parisian Boulevards are to be macadamised— not so much for 
the purpose of making the population mend their ways, hut in order 
that the general hreakiug-up of the large stones may prevent the 
success of any future outbreak. Macadam is the great enemy of the 
barricades after all, since his invention will be the cause of a split or 
general break-up of those constant friends to the Red party— the 
paving-stoneS' the Metropolis. The spirit, or rather the unhappy 

f host of poor Liberty will in vain call upon the very stones to rise in 
tos, as they^have often risen before on. former occasions. 


THEi CHARITY-SCHOOL OE ART. 

Oto olfactory moral sense is greatly outoiged by a number of en- 
gravings, to be seem, in almost every prinhehop window, representing 
charity children in^ various devotional postoes. The vile odour pro- 
ceeding from these- works is' that ofi soirdid. plagiarism, mingled 
with the affectation of a sort of pious aeirybient, which may be called 
parochial. Someilittle-thhe ago, a print was published, representihg 
three choristers chantmg ? the yetuig gentlemen of the cnoir were 
idealised stjecimens;, the* thing was rather pretty, and beoaii^very 
populaic.. Since then, Towm hm been over-run with enmiAgs of 
charity children, male ami female, saying their prayers, annrepeating 
collects and responses; Every clause in the Benef is liMimed with 
being, iiluatrated in this nausseous manner. 

One idea, has been successful, and, as usual,'aJi#ol imitative 
speculators set to work to^ pi^oiiuce “ something likeJU^ On the same 
mean principle, sonoke^snob. a short time ago, w3aM#EOBGE Ceuiok- 
SHANK had treated us to “The Bottle,” wasuniiiibod to contemplate 
bringing out “The Bible.” There is sometl^^ peculiarly disgusting 
in the attempt to get a “ run” out of the iBi^tures and the Book of 
Common Prayer, and in trying trade “dodges” on the religious sym- 
pathies of the public. Superadd to tWteMngdar offensiveness of the 
appeal to that vulgarity of taste and feding which is gratified by the 
athibition of charity children, in^hwrTidiomous and degrading costume, 
playing pretty. Seemingly,* them are persons whose ideas of Art are 
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derived literally from the National School. For the express delectation of such, our 
Artist has been so kind as to draw these 



LEGISLATIVE LITTLENESS. • 

Tm new House of Commons, though intended for the 
making of Statutes at large, *is so constructed .as to render 
necessary the making of statues in little. Sir Bentjamin 
Hall having visited the studio of a. sculptor employed on 
the stone figures, intended to adorn the walls of Parliament, 
was struck hy the fact that many of the greatest characters 
of English history appear so remarkably narrow-shouldered, 
that they could never have sustained the weight of their 
own heads, much less the weight of public affairs, that 
had been thrown upon them. • 

When Sir Benjamin asked for an explanation, he was 
informed that the statutes had been made to measure, 
according to certain niches allowed by the architect, who 
leaving ample room for the stretching of the legs, had pro- 
vided for extremely contracted chests, among the illustrious 
individuals whom the artist had undertaken to chisel. The 
result is, that many of the statues will have the appearance 
of sugar-loaves ; and most of the distinguished men will 
seem as if they had been purposely pinioned or trussed for 
the roasting that criticism will infiict upon them. 

It is very hard upon such a man as Hampden, for in- 
stance, to be limited to a few inches from shoulder to 
shoulder, when in life he demanded elbow-room for all, 
and won his celebrity, by his regard for liberal measures. 
Historical accuracy will be much impaired by the placing 
of various political characters in such a position as to 
leave them no room to turn round, though they may have 
been notorious for their adroitness in that movement. 
Some of the statues have been so curtailed of their fair 
proportions by the regulations as to size, that the well- 
known political watchword of “Measures, not men/^ 
would be applicable to the greater part of them. 


CIraritg 

who speak truthfully for themselves, instead of chmting or canting. To these 
three Graces of the “ Charitable Grinders,** our said Artist, with a marvellous 
appreciation of the class of mind to which he addresses himself, has added a 
parochial Apollo in the shape of a 
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WAE TO THE KNIFE AND EOKK. 

A Banquet was lately held in aid of the funds of King*s 
College Hospital, and the following notice was published 
for several days afterwards : — 

KINa’S COLLEaS HOSPITAL. 

“ Notice:.— The hats and coats left at the diimer of tibe above Hos- 
pital, have been removed to the Hospital.’* 

Such was the energy and enthusiasm of the supporters of 
the charity, that they determined to stock it with a quantity 
of patients at once, and that this might be done without 
pain to^ anybody, the patients selected were inanimate. 
Hats with broken crowns, coats with the loss of an arm, 
trowsers with a lacerated leg, and pantaloons with seats 
looking like the seats of war, were gathered in large num- 
bers, and as it appears by the notice we have given above, 
were dispatched to the Hospital. We might extend the 
dismal catalogue with bits of shirts tom at the bosom, 
and rent to mere ribbons streaming with gore and gusset, to 
say nothing of gloves cruelly bereft of fingers, ana pocket- 
hsmdkerchiefs prematurely mangled. 

It is satisfactory, however, to feel that the sufferers were 
removed to the Hospital, from which we can imagine the 
issue of a series of bulletins in the following fashion : — 

“ The hats have enjoyed a tolerable long nap, and the 
wounded arms of some of the coats havmg been sewn up^ 
are progressing towards recovery. Several of the trowsers 
have been discharged <mred, with no other appearance of 
having suffered but a stitch in the side, which is nearly 
imperceptible. Several shirts with a gathering in the neck 
which had been unhappily tom open, have been restored 
under an appHcation of fresh cotton. Very few of the 
sufferers are past recovery, but we regret to say that an 
aged paietdt was so much shattered in the affray, that it 
was found impossible to bring it to, by making it one 
again.” 


ART IN PARLIAMENT. 

We have all respect for the genius of Mb. Edwin 
Landseer, but when Lord Mahon calls him the first 
painter of the age, it does appear to that it is sending 

Art a little too much to the dogs. 


‘ Jfe ' ILaidfeairatSteal mtUBov. Fapa, why does the Duxb <m Yobk stand 

bs safely recommended as a study to the necessitous draughtsmen, whose with his sword drawn? 

resources has driven them to throw themselves on the parish. • Self-defence my dear* To fcee? bis creditors. 
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Tto 'lteac® OB Ctoi IS lately dead,, yet tilio aim fa aliimne awiw 
meanly Im liad.iiiat batabrothec;, the moqa was ail lastt^j.and' 
tite week beioi:^ itt, a atate pfi tMe most; smiling, biillianjoy^ notwitliv 
stettdiiig the decease of a cousm; and as to the stars, they are every 
night t^nnkling away and keeping^ it, up; with the most unfeeling disrcf 
gard to the memory of an affectionate tmcle. Cbnsideiing the close- 
relationship of the late Emperor to all the celestial bodies, we might 
have expected a general mourning in the skies, an eclipse of both sun 
and moon, with a new suit of sable, cloudsior the whole starry com- 
munity. Ob-ion^s band should, have had its. drums all muffled on the : 

the OnaciNi, orT^ins,* should have sported a couple 
of suits of strong beysf black,*^ and Aquabjus should haye been got up 
m a mourning gowni with a little*bit of black crape fastened round the 
roaesoi his watemg^noh? 

"Wte have not heard whether there is' to be a Court^mouming for the* 
Empbeob OB China in this country, but we suppose that if suck a 


THE CHIEEEIJE 


measure is adopted, as. distance mitigatea.mef,.the gap th^.; exists 
between owrselves and thh dear departed,, w causa our tr^pi^ of; 
woe to be of a mild and moderate character.. 7^ 

We recommend the arbiter of these matters, to issne dSi;|mns that 


until' the SOtk, after which day we may be at into^ipeei!, 

as a sign of . the mourning having ceased Okthedayof 

the funeral, had we known it, we should, evory 

family should have discharged a spoonful into* the pot, 

as a salvo of respect to the Emperor. 

We think the Court Circular should |#ei issued some instructions 
on the subject, if it had only been te recommend the general adoption 
of the willow-pattern plate for onewccfe in conseqtuence of the gre^ 
loss of China, . - ' 
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[Bon. "Coke ik, Sm! Yott’ve m gale to be a:fbaidI I’ve got him quite tight” 


ON HORROR’S HEAD HORRORSw 

Dubing the morning of the first 
trial of the new House of Commons, 
all the members were talking at once i 
and there was such! a noxious atmo- 
sphere of had jokes fioating over us 
and around us, that our senses were 
scarcely our own, and they were cer- 
tainly nobody else’s, for nonsense 
seemed to prevail in all directions. 
One of the jokes, perhaps from its 
being heavier than the rest, fell to 
the level of our ears, and we give it as 
a specimen of the rubbish that was in 
general circulation. Somebody asked 
if the selection of a summer’s day for 
the experiment was for the purpose of 
debate, '‘No,” was the reply; ‘choice 
has been xnade of a summer’s day with 
a view, not to the debate, but to the 
Summary.” Happily this atrocity 
escaped notice in the general din ; and 
the delinquent made his escape by 
leaping over all the forms of the House 
into an adjoining lobby. 


Dreadful Case. 

A MAN — ^we do not give his name 
out of respect to his family— a man is 
at this moment suffered to be at large 
who perpetrated the following atrocity. 
The conversation ran upon “the 
Affreedee contumacy on the Indian 
border,” when the shameless offender 
observed, that the enemy must be 
always beaten, seeing that they were 
never anything but ha^readv / 
The man — we repeat— -is still at 
large. 


pec 
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BENEFIT OF EESPEOTABILITY, 

Thebe is one rule at least which is supposed to be without exception 
—that recorded in the poetical reflection of the youthful pickpocket — 

Him as prigs wot isn’t his’n 
Yen a’s cotch ’ll go to pria’n.” 

But even the committal of a detected thief is no matter of certainty at 
all police ojSBlces. At the Marylebone tribunal, for instance, it seems 
that a man may steal bricks, and be let off with a penalty,— on a certain 
condition. The Bailp News reports that at the Temple of Themis in 
question, one— 

‘‘Mu. "William Haenshall, a person of conslderaWo property, residing in Fitzroy- 
rjace, Kentish-town,- was charged with having stolen two bricks, the property of tne 
Commissioners of Sewers.” 

A policeman, IUnsbt, 61 S, caught this gentleman, whom he sus- 
ectedof having stolen bricks before, in the fact, red (brick) handed, 
.e constable deposed that — 

. ^ HeCwiMess) who had only just marked some of the bricks, had not been long in his 
hiding-place when he observed the prisoner come up to the wall, and with a chisel 
remove two bricks, which he put into his silk pocket-handkerchief, and then waUced 
away in the direction of his own house, situate about 200 yards from the spot.” 

was taken to the station-house, and 
locked up on a cEarge of Mony, That he took the bricks out^ of playful 
miscmef— a species of frolic; libellously to a respectable iudividual ot 
the feathered creaticp termed a lark— was not pretended:, and in 
answer to any such excuse that might have been pleaded— 

“Witness fhrther stated that he found other bricks laid down so as to form a path at 
me rear of ^e prisoner* s dwelling, some of them had the initials before referred to upon 
mezm and in. all probability had beed removed from the wall from which the two (pro- 
duced) had been' stolen. Suspicion of the '^robbery was entertained against some poor 
j, persons, but there was now every reason to believe that they were entirely innocent ; 
the w^ was much damaged.” j ^ 

^^0 cannot imagine that he sees the prison yard in which the poor 
suspected of the robbery would now be in case it had been they 
d^ccted in committing it ? Yet poverty is the only palliation 
01 the opinion of most people. JBut by way of r^son why 


Mb. William HabnseaiiL should not be committed to take his trial 
for felony like any ordinary person charged with that offence, — 

“Mb. Woolf said that Ms client felt acutely the Indiscretion of which he had been 
guilty, and was willing to make any reparation in his power tor ttie wrong he had done ; 
he would put the wall into proper order, and in addition thereto would be happy to con- 
tribute a sura of money to the poor-box; he was a man of great and Ms- 

family were much distressed at the situation in which he was placed.” 

So that great respectability, instead ofjreat poverty, is the extenua- 
tion of dishonesty, according to Mb. Woole. By respectability, of 
course, Mb. Woolf means solvency, or the being well off, because 
brickstealing is, in itself, obviously a refutation of any pretence to 
that attribute in the sense of moral character. Mb. Woolf’s advocacy 
appears to have been less jadicious^thau successful. The verv fortunate 
conclusion of the affair for Mb. William Habbshall was that— 

“Mb. Bboughtov having ascertained that the Commis^toners were willing to leave 
the case entirely in his hands, and that they had no desire to prosecute, remarked that 
the respectability of the prisoner was an a^ggreva^on of the offence, but under all the 
circumstances he should deal with the oise as one of misdemeanour, and not as a felony ; 
and for the imlawM possession of the bricks, he inflicted a penalty of 60 s., or one 
month’s imprisonment in the House of Correction. Thb fine was immbdiately VAzn.” 

Mb. Bboughtoh is here judjje and jury. As jury he finds the prisoner 
guilty of misdemeanour, consisting in an act of theft aggravated by 
respectability. As judge he inflicts a fine of 5 Qa The ability to paj fifty 
shillings and not feel it, mav be taken as a practical definition of 
“ respectability.” Of course. the fine was immediately paid,” and the 
offender escaped comparatively unpunished by reason of that which was 
the aggravation of his offence. Mb. William Habnshaxl may or may 
not steal more bricks ; but he will not be likely to find such another 
brick as Mb. Bbougetoh. 


BEBBY DOHKETS. 

We observed a large number of asses lin returning, from the Derby 
last week. They went principally with the vans— not between the 
shafts, however, but inside, and being vidoui^ inclined, and tod, stupid 
to bandy verbal jokes, they amus^ themselves by throwing^fliour over 
gentlemen’s clothes. We regret not having had an opportmuty to dust 
their jackets in return. 


^^Offlce^fn^iSf VweMW, and Frederick HttUat t If 0 . 7 . Clmr«li4ttwr, Stoke Zfcwttytto*. botk to tk« Gowotv of HMdltM*, 

ce. in i.oinoard.iteeet. In the Frednotof WWteflrIera. In tiie City of London, ud puoUilied by the® M No. FleSt-wieet. in tb« Pnrito of St. BrldSiTthe CHy «f LotoUir-«A«w»i»7* 
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E. M. THE Duke oe ViTELLiNGTON and tlie Margate Boatmen have 
been recently in the position of the Lion and the XJnic 9 rn, except that, 
instead of fighting for the crown, they have been fighting for a whale, 
which was fool enough to tumble like a great sand eel on to the sands 
of l^rgate. E, M. the Duke, treatii^ as fish all that comes to his 
net, as Lord Warden of the Cinque forts claimed his share of the 
prize, and refused to allow the captors to bone the whale for the sake 
of the whalebone. Mr. Waddington, the Mar^te surgeon, took up 
the matter on behalf of the boatmen, when E. M. the Duke oe 
Wellington presents his ” compliments ” in a manner anything but 
complimentary. E. M. is not aware of any relationship between a 
EeUow of the Iloyal College of Surgeons and the Court of Admiralty of 
the Cinque Forts, and E. M. expresses his determination to dispose of 


the proceeds of his share of the whale without consulting the] opinion 
of Mr. Wadpington. , , 

There is no doubt that E. M. is entitled to do as he pleases with his 
own ; and if a donkey were to tumble over the cliffs, the Lord Warden 
might come into competition with other claimants for the carcase. We 
can imagine the Duke’s answering an application from a str^ger 
something inHhe following manner : — “E, M. the Duke oe Wel- 
lington presents his compliments to Mr. Bla.nk. The Duke is not 
aware that Mr. Blank has any relation with the Admiralty, or with 
the donkey found on the Margate Sands. E. M. the Duke will dispose 
of his own share of the proceeds of the donkey, and will he happy to 
hand over the skin to any one whom it may happen to fit, and who is 
entitled to wear it.” * 


LIBERAL OPPONENTS OP PROGRESS. 

To Colonel Sibthore. 

” Gallant Colonel, 

“ I ’m sorry I ’ve no vote for Lincoln. Never mind ; I ’m your 
constituent in heart, I admire your views and sentiments altogether, 
lour fine old English speeches always delight me. I was particularly 
pleased with the noble declaration you once made, that you were deter- 
mined to sleep with your ancestors — that you would do it I As your 
well-wisher, no less than my own— I am an undertaker. Sir— allow me 
to say that I hope it is no untoward circumstance that has prevented you 
from offering the spirited opposition that I expected you would to the 
Metropolitan Interments’ Bill I know you must have been unavoidably 
disabled from sticking up against this Whig job and samtary humbug. 
I am sure you regret that very much. Console yourself, Sir, ^consi- 
dering how nobly your place was supplied— and by whom? Why, by 
our most out-and-out Liberal Metropolitan Members. Would any one 
l^ve believed it? Mr. Duncombb, Mr. Wakley, and Lord Dudley 
Stuart, did all they could to shelve the bill. Of course they “ approved 
of the principle”— just a little flourish this, to soap the sanitary 
reformers— but “objected to the details.” Never mind what they 
thought of the “principle” of the bill: thank them for endeavouring 
to pick it to pieces. Then, how splendidly they argued in defending | 
our vested interests! Here’s wisdom and logic for you, from Lord 
Dudley Stuart of all men ; who now shows what I call truly liberal 
sentiments. These are his words, as given in the Times,— 

" * The clause of the bill which enabled the hoard to fix the price at which funerals 
were to be put, and to receive contracts &om undertakers, was in opposition to the 
principles of political economy.’ 

“ Of course it is. So is providing model lodging-houses for the poor 
at 1 a. a week; thus underselling the private building-speculator and 
landlord; and, I may add, robbing the undertaker* 


“ Again : look at the candid and sensible remarks which his Lordship 
is reported to have made about us ; — 

« * He would grant that there were instances of extortion in this branch of trade. 
But were the undertakers the only tradesmen in this metropolis who were extortionate 2 
(mar, hear I) Were there no extortionate tailors or shoemakers? If so, why should 
not the Government step in and say that these tradesmen should charge only a certain 
price for a coat or a pair of shoes ? Butchers, too, very often charged a very high price 
for meat, (mar, Hear/) Then why did not the Government prepare a public scale at 
which the butchers wore to sell their joints of meat? ’ 

“ You, Colonel, at least, will see the force of this reasoning. Some 
people may say that there is a difference between us and tsmors, shoe- 
makers, and Dutchers. You hear such persons complain that we are 
enabled to charge at our present figures by having to deal with cus- 
tomers generally knocked over by gnef— too distracted to bargain with 
us — ^whereas people usually know what they are about in orderly a suit 
of clothes, a pair of boots, a leg of mutton. But, as Lord Dudxey 
Stuart, doubtless, would reply, are no boots ever purchas^ imer 
frantic excitement, whether arising from love or bunions ? 
nobody ever rush to his tailor’s in a state of frenzy, occamcmeq by 
wanting clothes on an emergency P ^ Is there no one th at so metimes 
sends out for a chop, in the desperation of hunger ? GtovOTnnmifc does 
not protect such reckless parties from imposition. TheadS?»y.shoula it 
interfere to defend those prostrated by affliction froA^fce little over- 
charges of undertakers ? . . .. 

“ Must not the greatest booby on earth perceive that the cases are 

quitepwaUel? Colonei, to find nltr»^&al nwmteM siding 
with us in • defence of our time-honoured .gtaveyards ? ^ Ill-jwwnrea 
jesters say they have become the champfeWi of Corruption. But a 
joke must hit hard to break your heady that of your humble servant, 

“Bones. 

“P.S. Sir B. Hall, Alderman Sidney, and Mr. Osborne also 
came out strong for the coffln-inteest. I flatter myself we’ve a 
tolerable parochial influence at elections. Colonel.” 
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THE PROSE R. 

essays AMD DISCOtTESES BY DE. SOLOMON PACIPICO. 

V.— ON AN INTERESTING FRENCH EXILE. 

As he walks the streets of London in this present season, everybody 
must have remarked the constant appearance, in all thoroughfares and 
public places, of very many well-dressed foreigners. With comely 
beards, varie^ted neck-cloths, and vamished little boots, with guide- 
books in their hands, or a shabby guide or conductor accomp^ymg a 
smart little squad of half a dozen of them, these honest continentals 
march through the city and its environs, examine Nelson oj his inde- 
scribable pillar, the Duke oe York impaled between the Athenseum 
and the United Service Cl\ihs—les doch, le tunnel {monument du genie 
T'rangais)^ Greenwich aveo son pare et ses whites-hates^ monum^ de la 
diet les Squarrs du West End^ &c. The sight of these peacetul invaders 
is a very pleasant one. One would like to hear their comments upon 
our city and institutions, and to be judged by that living posterity ; and 
I have often thought that an ingenious young Englishman, su^ch as 
there are many now among us, possessing the two languages penectly, 
would do vecy well to let his beard grow, aud to travel to Pans, for the 
purpose of Ji®turning thence with a company of excursionists, who arrive 
to pass '^'une ^smsiiw d Imdres” and of chronicling the doings and 
opinions of the party. Jiis Excelkaifi^ the NepauJese Ambassador, 
and LiEUTENA3srT imacr Joto, knowiahnoat^s much about our coun- 
try as many of those mother foreignesss who Jive but at fo^ hours 
distance from us ; 'and who are transported to England and bank agam 
at the cost of couple of hundred irancs. They a»e imnducJaBd tower 
theatres, court's of .^justice, houses cif pHaikrn.ent, otodkw ; not maraer- 
standing, for the most part, one syllable of what they hear : their 
imaginations fancy an oration or a dialogue, which supplies the words 
delivered by the English speakers, and replace them by figures and 
sentiments of their own fagon^ and they believe, no doubt that their 
reports are pretty accurate, and that they have actually heard and under- 
stood something. , . _ 

To see the faces of these good folks of a Sunday— their dreary 
bewilderment and puzz'ed demeanour as they walk the blank streets^ 
(if they have not the means of flight to Eichsmont or Amstedd, or soufje' 
other pretty environs of the town where gazon is plentiful aud ale 
cheap), is always a most queer and comic sight. Has npt^ one 'seen 
thact peculiar puzzled look in certain litfde amusing manikins at the* 
JSoologicaLGardeiis, and -elsewhere, when presented with ^ nut which- 
they cau’t crack, or examining a looking-glass of which they can’t under-: 
’Stand the myst^y-^hat look so delight fully piteous *aad ludicrous f I 
do not mean to say that all Frenchmen are like the active -and ingenious 
-animals alluded to, and make n simious comparison odious to a mi^htgr; 
nation ; this, in the present delicate condition of the diplomatic relations 
between the two coun riesj'atid while Lord Stanley’s questions are 
pending respecting papers wh cli have reference to the affairs of a cele- 
brated namesake of mine, would be a dangerous and unkiud simile ; but 
that, as our proverbial dullness and ferocity often shows itself in the 
resemblance between the countenances of our people and our ioules^ 
degues, so the figure and motions of the Frenchman bear an occasional 
likeness to the lively rinar-tail, or the brisk and interesting maTmc®e^ 
They can’t crack ’many of our nu^s ; an impenetrable shell guards-them 
'from our friends’ teeth. I saw last year, at Paris, a little play called 
** Vke Semaine d Zondm” intending to rid cule the amusements of the 
excursionists, and, no doubt, to satirize the manners of the English. 
Yery likely the author had come to see London — so had M- Gautier 
— so had M. Yalentino, the first of whom saw “ vases chiselled by 
Benvenuto” in the pot from which Mbs. Jones at Of^ham poured out 
thp noet’s tea; the stcond, from a conversation in Endish, of which 
he (Mn’t understand a syllable, with a young man in Messrs* Hunt 
and EOIWill’s shop, found out that the shopman was aEed Eepublican, 
and that he and most of hi’i fellows were groaning und^-rthe tyranny of the 
aristocracy. Yery likely, we say, the author of ^^Une Semaine d Londres ” 
had travelled hither^ There k no knowing what he did not see ; he saw 
the barge of the^een pulling to Greenwich, whii her Her Majesty was 
.going to manger m£xedli nd sandteidg ; .be saw he bateaux of the blanch- 
isseum on the .rii^; and with these and a hundred similar traits, 
he strove to paint nur manners for the behalf of his countrymen. 

I yms led into the above and indeed the ensuing reflections, upon 
reading an article in the Times Newspaper last week, on citizen Ledru 
Eollin’s work on the decadence of this unh^py country ; and on a 
subsequent reference fo the work itself. That great citizen protests 
that he 1ms cracked the Britkh nut, and, having broken his grinders 
it, pronotuaces the kernel miterly poisonous bitter, and rotten. 
.No man, since the days of Pittetcqbourc, has .probably cursed us with 
h'earty ill-wili, not O’Connell himself (whom the ex-tribune 
Mkrnly emrses and abuses too) abused' us more in his best days. An 
malevolence, a happy instinct for blundering, an eye that 
«i^lliil^idi8tori>s the objects which its bloodshot glances rest upon, 
iand amie natural ignorance, distinguish the prophtet who came among 
us when his own country was too hot to hold him, and who’beiows out 

to us his predictions of hatred and ruin. Engfand is an assassin and 
GorruptorXroars our friend) ; it has nailed Ireland to the cross (this is a 
favourite image of the orator ; he said, two years ago in Paris, that 
he was nailed to the cross for the purpose of saving the nation !) that, 
while in France the press is an apostleship, in England it is a business ; 
that the Church is a vast aristocratic corruption, the Prelate of Canter- 
bury having three million francs of revenue, and the Bishop of Hawkins 
having died worth six millions two hundred and fifty thousand; that 
the commercial aristocracy is an accursed power, making “ Rule 
Bntannia^* resound in distant seas, from the height of its victorious 
masts ; and so forth, I am not going to enter into an argument or 
quarrel with the accuracy of details so curious — ^my purpose in writing 
is that of friendly negotiator and interposer of good offices, and my 
object eminently pacific. 

But though a man paints an odious picture, and writes beneath it, as 
the boys do, ‘‘This is England,” that is no reason that the portrait 
should be like. Mr. Spec, for instance, who tried to draw Erminia 
as a figure-head for the Proser of last week, made a face which was no 
more like hers than it was like mine ; and how should he, being himself 
but a wretched performer, and having only jcmce seen the young lady, 
at an Exhibition, where I pointed ter As with Srec and 

Erminia, so with Ledru and I doubt whether the 

Frenchman has ever seen at all ours, wliich he 

reviles, and curses, and abuses. 

How is Ledru to see Engkud? We maywrager that Ee does not 
know a word of the laj^fiiage, any more than teie hundred and ninety- 
nbe of a thousand Frenchmen. What do they want with Iordan when 
they have Abanahaad Ehargflmt, xivers of Hainascus, which consider 

to he the finest aad lomBSt d&msmig wstastof the world'!^ lEn ^ reader’s 
acquaintance wdii l^wnuhmen, how many does he know who can speak 
our iangsMcge decently ? I have, for my part, and for example, seen 
many of the refugees whom the troubles of ’48 sent over among us, and 
not met one who, in the couple of years’ residence, has taken the 
trouble to learn our language tolerably, who can understand it accu- 
rately when spoken, mucli more express himself in it with any fluency. 
And without any knowledge of Mr. Eollin, who blunders in every 
page of his book, who does not make tlm least allusion to our literature, 
one may pretty surely argue that this interesting exile does not know 
our language, aud could not construe, without enormous errors, 
any hall-dozen sentences in the Times, When Macaulay was busy 
with his great chapters on Xing William, he thoroughly learned 
Dutch, in order to understand, and have at first-hand, the despAtches of 
the Prince oe Orange. Have you heard of many Frenchmen 
swallowing a language or two before they thought of producing a 
histoo^ • Clan Thiers read a page of Napier ? No more than Ledru 
can, or communicate in our native language with any Englishman, of 
any party, from Lord John Manners to Me. Julian Harney, 

How many houses has Ledru visited of the ruffian aristocrats who 
axe plundering the people, of the priests who are cheating them, of the 
middle classes who are leagued with the aristocracy, or of the people 

1 hemselves P Is he int iniate with any three English familie® P wii h any 
single nobleman, with any one parson, trad sman, or working man P 
He quotes a great mass of evidence against EngUnd from the Morning 
Chronicle : did he translate from the Chronicle himself, or get a secre- 
tary ? Can he translate P If he will, wi bout the aid of a dictionary, 
sit down in our office, and translate this paper fairly in^o French, he 
shall have the last volume of Runch gilt, and presented to him gratis. 

The chances are that this exile never sees our society at all ; ttet he 
ge^s his dinner at a French table d'hote^ where other unfortnnates of 
his nation meet and ea% and grumble ; that he goes to-a French mfCt 
or coffee-shop used by Frenchmen, to read the French. newspapers; that 
he buys.his cigars at a French house ; that he ^takes his walk between 
the Quadrant and Leicester Square^ .and that he takes his amusement 
at the French play, or at a hotel in Leicester Place, where there is’a 
billiard and a smoking room, and where the whiskered Eed men can meet 
and curse Vinfdme Anglelerre, 

Marius sitting in the ruins of Carthage, and scowling on his prr- 
suersj is a grand figure enoiigh ; but a French tribune looking upon our 
Carthage, standing alone we may fanc,v against ihe desolate statue 
.vondeo: in Leicester Square, is the most dismal, absurd, ludicrous image 
imaginable. “Thou hireling soldier,” (says he, folding his arms a^insfc 
the statue, and knitting his brows with an awful air), “ thoushuMering 
Gimbrkn slave, tell thy master that thou hast seen Ckius Maeius, 
banished and a fugitive, sea*ed on the ruins of,” &o. The minion of 
despots wliom he addresses does not ©are in the least about his scowk, 
or his folded arms, or his speech ; not he — ^Polioeman X points wi^h 
his staff, thinks within himself that it’s only a Frteiidim«i,^and ^Is 
him to move on. 

To an exile of this sort what a daily humiliation London must Itel 
How small he appears amongst the two millions Who the deuce 
cares for him ? The G )vernment does not even pay him thecqjwtosent 
of the slightest persecution, or set so much as a spy or a policseman as 
a guard of honour at his door. Every man he meets of the millions 

bas ktsDwn business to mind. Yonder man can’t attend to Marius s 
he is Chowler, and has got to “chaw up” Pe»u The next can’t 
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listen ; he is Cobdeit, who is so pressed that he cannot even receive 
Captain Aabon Smith, who has something^ particular to say to him, 
A third is engaged ; it is Lord Ashley, who has the bettering of the 
working classes at heart, and the model houses to visit. A fourth gives 
Marius a little synrpathy, but must pass on : it, is Me. G. W. M. Eey- 
NOLDS, Author of The Masteries of Lmdm'* and The TeopUs In- 
etmcior^^ who is going to beard Lord Xomr at the Meeting, and ask 
his Lordship what his Lordship is going; to^do for the millions ? One 
and all they have their own affairs to mind': Who cares about Maeius ? 
Get along, Maeius, and play a pool at Billiards, and smoke a cigar, and 
curse England to the other braves. Move on, Maeius, and don’t 
block up the way. 



B$iok View? the Elephaiat att the’ Elegentf a» 

Ztolhgicad G^rdObne. 


ma HOTSE* TMAL BAERT BUILT. 

Atoe air hhe expense that has Beeir inourredln the building of the* 
new House of Commons, we are now told that it is not large enough 
for the accommodation of all tlie members, and that, in fact,, 'the, House 
will never be able to contain itself. In the event of a call compliance 
will be impossible, and we shall expect to see the doors. of ^ the Commons 
beset like those of the Havnnarket Theatre, by M.P/s anxious to obey, 
the fitasAXEE’s summons. We certainly think the great contractor, who 
has scr thoroughly contracted the necessary size of the Building, should 
be made to keep his charges wiihin the same narrow dimensions arthe 
work he has undertfetoi to execute. It is true, enough* that the busi- 
ness of the Hbuse is usually tjerfonned by a minonty of the members,, 
but as the useless maj.ority. wxll have g^dte as good a right to occupy 
the House as the really working members^ how are the affairs of the 
natibmto Be carried on. if the non^-workers should take it mto theiir 
heads to attend regularlj^. and thus curtail the accommodation of the 
real sf^tesmen and legislators Off Ihe House , of Commons F We may 
presume that the system will eventually be adopted of dividing porlions 
of the House offTinto stalls, reserved sea^s, and private boxes, for those 
who like to pay the price demanded, while the ordinary run of members 
must be content to go in with tha rush when there is any extra 
attraction. 


Thb’Smc« Nuiisancb Ac!n^W^j^sftdiFs^raid:Mia^ a.husbaaid, 
like & ohinme^ i» alcmst beyond a <mrr, whear once* ho'. tbkes^ to 
smoking in F^me: 


^ Qm Swallm doe» not make aBummer,” as the^ Cook from Eaton 
SIpia®© said at Heme* when ske wa® told tbmre was but one. 
Policeman. 


SCRIBE V, SHAKSPEARE. 

Knowing- the argument of a book will, in some cases, save u <3 the 
trouble of reading it. A treatise ** On the BManee of the Moon, 
shoiowg that it is Teally Green and Caseous might be sufficiently judged 
of by if s title. ^ Accordingly, few are likely to be the readers of a 
pamphlet, in which the author’s object — apropos of Sceibb’s burlesque 
of the Tempest — according to the Times , — 

" To show that Shakspbatib, if he had lived at the present day, would prohahly have 
made the Temyest an Opera, rather than a spoken drama, and that, therefore, 
M. ScBiBE is carrying out the English poet’s intention.” 

The idea, in the first place, of the thoughts, conceptions, and images 
of Shaespeaee — ^addressed by him to the fancy and the philosophic 
intellect — spun out into trills and quavers I Or, the idea of Shakspeaee 
turning his drama into an opera, with all these his peculiar* beauties 
omitted ! The idea .that Shaxspeaeb would not have left snch a work 
tto M. Scribe, unless he could have got an injunction against him to 
hinder it ! ^ The idea of comparing Shakspeaeb with Scribe ! And, 
lastly, the idea of saddling all these absurdities on a certain unfortunate 
•individual, by. name. 

I There is no idea like the lask but on^ conceived! by Ssakspeare 
‘inmself—occurring, not in ^tTmpesi, but imihe FBdswmier Nighfs 
Dream— i\t idea of thu reward conferred by^jS&on EHim. A similar 
trick must have hfi»a3i« played on. the authojv tu*whom^ his Mends may 
exclaim, in the wiecisd&j of Qdnee: “Blessi»liieei3c^TC»l, bless thee! 
thou art translated;?^ 


00MPEK SATIDN. EOR EVERYBODY; 

We congratulate the landed interest on the> probability that before 
the ffrst of AJpril next the Government will have taken measures for 
making it some amends for the losses which it has sustained in conse- 
quence of the Repeal of the Com and Cattle Laws, Qnr reasons for 
expecang that Ministers will adopt these considerate ateps are com- 
prised in the foilowihgr paragn^ihi which has appeared in various 
journals : — h 

Tub Defunct RAiiAC® Court —It is understood that the Treasury has awaarded 
’to eaoh of the feuT’bairisters of the Police Court the sums they- paid for the purchase 
of their places. Mb, Best, M.P.,paid £2000 for his ap:^ntmeh,i. as one offthe four, 
and was the last purchase allowed. The attorneys and (^enssof the defthwafecoort {are 
said to be waiting for compensation.” 

We want to know what sort or desoriplion of personal interesfs can 
be overlooked, if those which are vested in the Palace Court are to be 
xespecfcedtF whoever buy-s-a^place jmsEclian e&tabiiahment speculates 
on future Governments keeping up the rascality which he thinks to 
profit by. A distinguished moralist has— or ought to have^—laid it 
down that a bargain implying the maintenEairee ot an abuse iranr im- 
moral contract ; thereforc^not binding; and that legislators may at any 
time abate nuisances wimout^rega^^to those^wiho nave staked money 
on their permanency. 

As to the attorneys and officers of the Palace Court who may be- 
waiting for compensationr-let them/waiifor it aJittle longer yes, a 
lil tleionger thamthe innkeepers and coach proprietors that have suffered 
by. railways; 


’ Lmomm sgngiAot^cb£iees.v 

AdAp(ted from JDer JlPreyscMtz^^ Oamhtidge. 

(DAM®Bia>GEDbna^ ail^UEBN’mOcmmiBsiDm 
l^«to hoki an-lnquisMoui 
On your Universi-ty ; 

Don’t you like-it P 3£^ h% he’d' 

Hoj ho I <Sia 

Tou^averpe to be molested. 

To your Ceancellde protestiad : 

And, imau'Wer, ** Axmesboj C.” 

Says, “ Be quiet.” Ha, ha, he 1 
Chorus.— ‘S.o, ho ! &c. 

When PkiNCB Albert you elediedi 
Cambridge Dons, yomscarcfmexpected* 
Youiwereiin fo® what ’s. to be.:: 

TelLme, did^you ^ Ha^ ha., be! 

Chorus.— FLo, ho I &c, 



ABF IMBOTFECT BISHO!»fi» 

A CoRBESBONDENT, who dates from Begs to calLo^ atten- 

tion to an imperfection in our episcornLuistitutions, inasmuch as the 
Bishopric ot Lland-aff, being ’Aif-La^ must be an imperfect sea (see). 
(We have plaoed this im the han<k«(®l the^ Commssiimc^ cf^ Luna^, 
who will act: accordingly^ ’ 

" The Roa» Yton’s operasi 



TPIE MAUBLE AUCH. A TARDI CONSOEENCB. 

Wu Lave received permission to pubKsli the subjoined correspon- Conscibkcb not nnfrequently sleeps; but it is seldom that it takes 
deuce - so long a nap as we infer must have been taken by the conscience of an 

SiK Geoege Geet io Punch:, individual whose act is recorded in the Tme^ of last Saturday. It is 

“ Downing Street, June S. there stated that the Paymaster-General has received from some anonv- 
“Sm Geoegb Gebt presents his Compliments to Mr. Funch, and is mous individual the sum of £10, ‘‘supposed to have been unavoidably 
deairousofacquaintinghimself with sentiments relative to overdrawn during the Penmsular War.*^* Now it is upwards of 

the unfortunate marble arch— the relict of Geoege the Poxieth thirty yearn smee this overdrawal must have taken place: and we cm 
of gold frog memory— at present in front of Buckingham Palace. It only wonder at the obstinate nature of the letbargv into which the 
has been suggested by the highest personage in the realm that if conscience must have sunk, that has not wakened up during a period of 
Mr. Funch^diB a trifling testimonial to his unvarying and triumphant nearly the third of a century. .... , ‘ ^ l 

services in the cause of good humour and rational order — would accept ^ We fear the conscience is not yet Qinfce rouBed "Opi toi We must 
the aforesaid marble arch to span Bride Court, and thereby to give a take the liberty of giving it a good shake, tu^g it bjr toe button, and 
more distinguished appearance to Mr. PmcFs Office, the structure is alappmg it on the back, in order to Goeniis eyes a little wider, and 
wholly at his service, and shall he forwarded without delay by an early thoroughly alive to the fact, the interest on the £10 for 

Parcels Delivery thirty years has yet to be dubbed up before the conscience can quietly 

*‘SiE Geoege* Geey avails himself of the present opportunity to set itself down again to repose. This gptleman’s conscience being 
make a further enquiry, namely, whether Mr. Punch will consent to somewhat ofasleepingbeauty^mtheltngthandmtensityof itsnaps, we 
stand for his Statue, to be placed in one of Me, Baeey’s niches in the pnsider ifc all the more necessary to pull it uncercmomously out of its 
House of Commons^ prevent its “tumhlmg off"’ agam, and being wholly oblivious of 

- the arrear of interest that is clearly payable. Conscience would make a 

Punch to Sie Geoege Geey, capital thing of it if it kept the principal in hand for a long series of 

" Mr. Titnch begs to acknowledge the receipt of Sia Geobge Gket’s jeaw, and tien made a writ of paying over the original sum, after 
letter; and further wishes to convey his gratitude— if he may trust the mterest. We have, therefore, nothing further to say, 

jeweltothehandsof a Cabinet Minister— to the highest personage of than “ CTome, arouse thee> arouse thee* my merry merry boy,” to this 
the re^m. anonymous individual. 

“ Touching the arch, the thing is altogether puerile ; and Mr. Punch — 

has long ceased to play at maihles. 

“Withrespeot to the JStatue, Mr. Punch cannot consent to accom- The Government Plan of Education, 

modate his hump and shoulders to the stone strait waistcoat of as* -pj x- « n.* a ^ i. *jr « 

Me. Baeey.” DExnotONU defines Education as something drawn out of a 

* * man.” According to this, Education is the same as Taxation, which 

- the Government understands “drawing out” of the people to avw 

A aouNB Objection.— T he great defect of the new House of greatextent, and yet Education and Taxation can never be syn<Wtt»o^s 
^mmons seems to be ‘ an extreme sloTOess in transmitting sound.” terms, for it is a lamentable fact that, heaifily taxed as English 
W e snau not mind this defect so much, if the slowness is only com- people are, they receive very little, if any. Education in return for it 
pensated for by an additional quickness in transmitting sense, from the State. 
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THIB MmON BJE BMIL 0! PEOTECTIOEISTS. 

Ik consequence of the {general rnin that has spread mtx England, 
it is not unlikely that the great body of Protectionists— and it k sin- 
gular that mostly all Protectionists have great bodies, which is another 
proof of the starvatmn to which th^ -are reduced — will be going into 
mourning. In anticipation of this monmful event, a large commercial 
house in the Gii^ about ^to open an immense Maison de Deuil. 
The premises, appropriately enough, are situate in OomhilL We were 
conducted over them a day or two ago, and the following is a short 
description of their maniCoid attractions, as far as our agonised feelings 
will enable us to recollect. 

The sign of the house is That Traitor Teel!* The shop is almost 
larger than Holmes' or EvEKtiNOTOK's. The exterior is plain but sutb- 
stantial. The summit is deeorated with a fulldength figure of Portune 
’With a crape band over her eyes, holding the Cornucopia, out of 
which are flowing houses, horses, greyhounds, dog-carts, county mem- 
bers, and prize oxen. The arms ovm: the door are very simple — three 
tankards of home-brewed >ale on a fidld of bread and cheese, and the 
motto, stares mm thefaoe!* 

The interior of the ihop is .most numptuous in its grief. There is an 
air of comfortable poverty about it tbat rather invites than repels. We 
longed to -sit down on*one of the knotted garden ohairs that line the 
counters, and call for one of the tankards tlkt are foaming (with rage, 
of course) aver the pcudico. Jkli ieelings -of eommkeration left us as 
we passed the door-step, and on con*emplating the abundance and 
jollity that floods the whole place with a glorious smiBhine of wae,^oux 
only desire was to he ruined as quickly as possible. 

Stout-looking farmers stood behind the counters. Their fat faces 
were dimpled wii.hthe most goodmatured wrinkles ; to look at their 
round cheeks, was to lau^. 'Crying was out of the question. Hbejl- 
CLirxTs himself could not have done it. They carried handkerchiefs 
with deep black borders to them, but these evidently were only used to 
hide their smiles, so that visitors might not see them grinning. The 
tops of their boots were blacked over, and they sported weepers, and 
it was strictly sporting, for it was a costume that, far from drawing 
tears, only provoked merriment. 

We were conducted by an elegant-looking gentleman in polished 
leather boots and.a«iver riding-whip to the ^ Trotectionists* Jlimiiigated 
Woe 'Deparimeni!* BEere we were shown a neat book of patterns. It 
contained maps of the several estates in the kingdom to be sold, owing 
to the unparalleled pressure of the times. There were mansions with 
princely parks for noblemen, down to two-roomed cottages with 
cabbage-gardens for prize labourers at six shillings a week ; but really 
the prices of them all were so extravagantly high, that we are ashamed 
to confess we were too poor to effect the smallest purchase. Our 
, conductor gave a mournful smile, as much as to say he deeply felt for 
us, but that it did not matter in the least, 

After t his we were led to the Tartial Ortef Stores!* It was adorned 
with lists of the principal races and cattle-shows all through the 
country, emhelliahed wifh portraits in ebony frames Of distinguished 
racers, and celebrated cows and pigs that had won prizes. 

The next room was the ^Inconsolable Lumber-room!* It was a small 
library, filled with the most agonising speeches and harrowing debates, 
all bearing upon the question of the national ruin. Newspa.pers were 
strewed about ihe^ftoor, with reports of meelings that are said to have 
shaken ndh only the Corn Market, but the Bank to its very centre, so 
much so that it is a wonder that Mark Lane and Threadnecdle Street are 
standing at the present moment. Beaut iful miniatures of Protectionist 
Orators, their familiar features crowned with gold. laurel leaves, enliven 
the otherwise dreary walls of this little apartment. We were kindly 
offered the last speech of Mr. Ferrand, hissing hat from the hustings, 
and taking? 'the hint in the friendly spirit in which we are sure xt„ was 
offered, we immediately ran out of the room. 

A pair of beautiful folding-doors, sheeted with the richest plate-glass, 
were thrown open to make way for our retreat, and we found ourselves 
in the middle of such a picture of misery as we had never witnessed 
before. Immense long tables were groaning-yand their groans har- 
monised half-melodiously with f he*pamful -feeling that lay, like a black 
palL over the room— under heavy sirloina of beef. Huge haunches of 
vemson added to the oppressive weight of the scene. Yorkshire pies, 
raised pies, fruit pies, pies of every md of game and rare delicacy, were 
strewed about in such, reckless disorder as only wretchedness can 
produce, and, by their heavy looks, that evidently betrayed how nauch 
was in them, made one's mouth, if wt one's eyes, water to look 

HgrilydoKtog mugs, filled with hitter ale, lent a darker hue to the 
pidu»e, which mm made still blacker by small groups of bottles, with 
siker Mads, tiaat »kept hanging about the corners, and assembled in 
greater force the oftener they were dispersed. ^ 

“What is the name of this room?'' we inquired m a whisper, for 
fear of disturbing the solemnity of the meeting. “This, Sir, is the 
X^neMss Misery Lkparime^! ** answered our attmidant— and, true 
enougbj though there were at least a hundred persons present— and 


several Members of Parliament amongst them— yet not a syllable was 
heard. It only showed how deep xmxst be tiie giitef 4ihat could not find 
words to express itself 1 

We felt the influence of the place mdnally -stealing over ns, and 
sitting down to one of the pijncipal kbles, did ;not im hour 
afterwards ! 

On getting into a cab, we were astonishedat the very agie^lleieeHngs 
that animated us from head to foot. We had not mltao w^ in such 
boyish good temper with all the world, since the mwmraibk 4gy on 
which we recollect we first aamed a gold isatch. Wedeteimted to 
turn Protectionist— to get rumed— and get instaSed a Gcnstemt 
member of the Maison de TeuUm ^quickly ns our funds would- enable»us. 
We begin to find out that there as no comfort, no pleasure in the woifld, 
equal to thaX; of being ruined. The only drawback which we can see con- 
nected with such a luxurious stat^ would be the constant uneasiness of 
recovering some day from our ruu^amd then having to fall baok again 
into the same miserable state of haj^ine^ we endured before. Only let 
us be ruined— ruined ibr life— and weashdU die happy I 


THE GBHOIAH LIFFIGULTI. 


BEEORE AND AETER 

THE TlXRLAKATIGN. 


A TBJEMENDOUS BATCH OF PEEBS. 

One of the penny paragraphists of one of the fashionable journals 
announced the other day— as per order, of course— that Lord Somebody 
or other (we forget, or choose to forget, his Lordship’s name) had on a 
preceding evening “ thrown open his magnificent saloons to nearly 800 
of the very highest aristocracy.” Now, as the very highest aristo- 
cracy are the dukes, who number some twenty, we should be glad to 
know when this tremendous creation of 780 dukedoms took place, and 
how it is the Peerage has not been completely swamped by an inunda- 
tion so vast, as to be utterly without precedent- 

We hope Lord Brougkawc will inquire into this reunion of 800 
Peers, for there must have been an extensive usurpation of titles, if 
there has been no wholesale addition sfeo ihe nobility; and we have i 
certainly heard of none whatever. We simuld recommend some Peer 
to rise in his place, and move for a return nf all the^ Bmiths, Joneses, 
and Eobinsons, included among the “ 800 of the highest aristocracy,” 
to whom the “ magnificent saloons ” alluded to were tkrowtt open. It 
might as well be said that the Beadle of Jturlngton had thrown open 
the gates of his splendid arcade to jaeveral hundred Cf the hmtt ton^ 
as well as to a ton of Wall's End Ccml (wSeimd Jtaritiic consumption and 
the cnrling irons of a coiffeur jol fashion. 


METEOPOLimir ammms. 

There 's not in tlie world less sweet 

Than the stench that 's exhaled wbmse the Thames' watersMrit ! 

Oh, the last sense of smelling my *n«3®trils must close. 

Ere .the stench of those waters offends mot mymose ! 

Tile scent of Thamesis, howe’er can I iest, 

And know you, perchance, may engender a pest— 

Till the law, Inddiryj shameful monopolies ceasq. 

Lets us wash in,^ drink, our pure water in 


QjQInial False Alam<% 

At a moment of considerdble doubt andihterest as to the disposal of 
the Ohanoellorship, considerable excitement was occasioned m legal 
circles, by a report whidi gpt into circulation, that Mr. Briee- 

LESS had actually had an intertibw^ the subject of the Great Seal. 
On further inquiry, it turned oufe/that the rumour originated in a fact 
somewhat anmogous to tlm ®a.lgect of the Great .Seal— namely, 

Mr. Brieeless had beai to see the Hippopotamus. 
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THE POLICE ON SUNDAY. 



We understand that it is contemplated to effect, at no distant date, 
a discontinuance of Sunday labour m the Police Force. Legislation, 
adrancing in its present spirit, will soon render all work, not strictly 
necessary on the Sabbath, illegal. The sole and only business of the 
Police is to keep order in our thoroughfares, and protect our dwelling- 
houses. But it may be confidently expected that Sabbatical enactments 
will soon put down every cab, omnibus, railway-train, steam-boat, on the 
Sunday. None will go abroad, except a few pedestrians, who may be 
left to take the consequences of their impiety. 



The streets will soon be cxclusitely occupied by thieves, with nobody 
to rob but one another. The houses will be sufficiently defended by 
feeir inmates, who will be forced to stay at home. The only conceivable 
^^pn for policemen will be afforded, when people walk to church, for 
’^»|l|ey all will and must, when not even a bishop will be suffered to 
"^ili keep Bibles aud Prayer-Bpoks at their places of worship ; 
but, ipa^^ey will be obliged to carry pocket-handkercMefs, if only by 
way of provision for the sermon. It is undoubtedly possible that their 


ockets will be picked. They will leave all their valuables at home ; 
ut then, when the whole family has gone to church, the domicile, 
perhaps, will be, to a certain extent, in danger from housebreakers. 
However, these are trifling inconveniences, which the Public will soon 
learn to put up with, after a little experience of those at present arising 
from Sunday legislation. 


PUNCH AMONG THE PIGTtJllES, 


FLIGHT THE THIRD. 

Manx of Mr. Fnizch’s good friends the painters are very angry with 
him for what he has written already under this title, charging him with 
m justice and narrowness. As to the first charge, he has only to say, 
that he made a sweeping attack on a common vice and sin. That there 
are many painters whom the vice grieves quite as much as it grieves 
Mr. Funch, he knows very well, and he could, no doubt, have cited 
examples of pictures with meaning, and sentiment, and passion in them, 
and of portraits which were true representations. 

Let all painters of such pictures and portraits hold themselves 
exempted from FmcFs Jeremiade. It does not include them. They 
ought to be thankful^ that he has Lifted his baton against those spreading 
abominations of furniture pictures and conventional portraiture — 

No— Let the galled jade wince, their withers are unwning.” 

But it is not Funch*s purpose, or business, to pick out these meri- 
torious gentlemen from their offending brethren. 

Let the Public do when they pay their shillings in Trafalgar 
Square — so Funch would, if he were writing a catalogue raisonnee of 
the pictures in the Exhibitions. But that tasTc he leaves to the writers 
of the daily papers, who have on hand a stock of stereotyped pleases 
for the praise and blame that is yearly doled out to the painters in the 
month of May as a matter of business.. 

Fmeh, on the other hand, squeaks out of the fulness of his heart, and 
mourns over the pretty face aud scanty brains of the Muse of English 
Painting, because he cannot help it. He goes into the Exhibition, and 
comes out of it with his mind less impressed, his imagination less stirred, 
his fancy less titillated, than it is easy to suppose possible, after a wall 
of some thousand pictures has been spread for his entertainment. 

But you charge him, further, with narrowness. His demand being 
that you should paint truly what ts, he reduces Art, you say, to a mere 
servile re-production of outward Naturc—and so destroys invention, and,, 
indeed, creative Art altogether; making, at best. Daguerreotypes of 
you all. 

Not so. All he said, was, that if you have to paint Joneses, you 
should paint Joneses— real, not impossible Joneses. But ail art is not 
painting Joneses, and, even for the true representation of that large 
aud common-place family, there is needed a generalisation, as well as a 
selection, a distribution and subordination of parts, which leave Art 
quite work enough on her hands when she goes no further than tlds. 

Be as true as you can be. The truer you are, the more you will find 
our work gets away from the literal, lineal, hard, harsh, and tea- 
oardy, which belongs to true representation only in vulgar and 
untaught eyes. 

Bat Funch has not attempted to map out the field of Art. Heaven 
forbid ! It is as wide as mind, and may oe as variously cultivated. AIL 
he asks for is, that there be meaning in what is painted, and truth in 
expressing that meaning. Pictures ought, in his mind, to be books, 
the characters whereof are colours and forms. The point in the picture, 
as in the book, is what the characters convey to him. This is repeated 
here, both because there has been some misunderstanding of what 
Funch has said, and because it is a preface to something he hopes to- 
ssy, next week, to certain young iWends of his, calling themselves the 
dear silly boys— Pre-Kaphaelites ! 


MOEAL OE THE POESON PEIZE. 

The subject of the Pohson Prize, at Cambridge, this year, was taken 
from the Merchant of Venice^ Act v.. Scene 1 

" How sweet the moonlight sleeps upon this hank t 

to the words,— 

Let no man he trusted.’* 

The word *‘man*^ at Cambridge means, we believe, Undergraduate. 
We hope Mr. Willum Owen, of St. John'iL the gamer of the 
took care to render it accordingly, with a note for the benefit of Cdi^ 
tradesmen, who would save many an anxious parent from much mtezy 
by adopting the passage, so t ranslated, as their motto. 


The Eox and the Goose.— The M.P. for Oldham md the M.P. 
for Oxford University {mt Gladstone). 
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PUNCH’S BIRDS. 


reference to tie acMeve- 

ment of that respectable bird, the goose, whose well-timed cackle saved the Eternal 
€itv when its durability was doubtful, and who, in his roasted state, was the 
harbinger of good fortune to Quben EiiTZABBTH. 

The Bird must always occupy a very high position, whether -we look at him as a 
lark, or, with wondering eyes and .gaping .mouth, regard him as a rswallow. The 
feathered tribe present so mau,y phenomena from the very tip-top of the crest to 
the lower extremity of the drumstick, that, were we to take him to pieces, feather 
by feather, we should find a few words to say upon each, and still reserve some- 
thing more to say of him by filing his bill for future comment. Though the bird 
I is not like the dog, emphatically the friend of man, nor like the cat, the friend of 
woman, he is still on very amiable terms with most of the human family. Assuming, 
for the sake of illustration, the correctness of the Pythagorean doctrine, we shall 
suppose a sort of amalgamation between the bird and the human biped, and shall 
take the bird in hand just as if it were a member of our civilised community. There 
are many varieties of strange bir48 to be met with in the everyday paths of life, and 
though not apparently deprived of liberty, there are many who live in a cage, for 
which Convention supplies the wires. All birds, however, are not restricted by 
the network, sometimes gilded, and sometimes iron, fhat society throws around so 
many, and perhaps, after all, the bird who is ever at liberty to hop the twig, is in 
the most enviable position* 

Intending to run through the whole race of social birds, from the bawk down- 
wards to the duck, keeping in our eye the jay, and comprehending all pies, from 
the magpie to the Holler— who. by the way, would seem to belong eijually^ to the 
pies and the puddings— we shall start with the .most agreeable of the series, the 
Warblers. 

THE NIGHTINGALE. 

This delightful specimen of the watbler is very plentiful in England, -but the' 
choicest of the class are to be found during the spring, summer, and autumn, 
when, in addition to our native birds, some of the rarest nightingales visit 'this 
country, from Italy, Sweden, Prance, and other parts of the continent. The night-* 
ingale— as the name implies— sings chiefly at night, and abounds in gardens, such as 
Covent Garden, or delights in hay, many of the most favonrite sort having found 
a very desirable 3aest in the Haymarkei In the former locality there is still to be! 
seen a splendid specimen of the female nightingale, which emigrated some time ago 
from the 'ktfeer spot. This splendid nightingale is universally known as Gkisi, a 
magnifi’cent^specimen of the class, and possessing what Db. Bechstein describes, 
in his 'Natmral Eiskrp of Cage Birds, as a wondrous union of “ compass, flexibility, 
prodigious variety, and harmony of voice, which make it so admired by all lovers 
of the beautiful.” 

The nightingale, as an Operatic bird, is liable to many diseases, and its tendency 
to cold is so great, that a draft may render it mute, though sometimes a pecuniaxy; 
draft adroitly applied, or even a mere ordinary puff, will at once restore its iaeh- 
nation to exercise its vocal powers. Their notes are only to be procured at:a 
very considerable cost, and some naturalists have gone so far as to allege that 
the note of the Operatic nightingale is due to the constant supply of Batik notes,! 
which, in this countiy, the bird in. question lives upon. 

The mode of catching a nightingalek rather curious, and sometimes very difficult, 
on account of the competition among the principal Operatic bird-fanciers for the 
rarest and most valuable specimens. 

The ordinary method of capturing a bird, considered to be of ^eat value, and 
where two or three are trying to achieve the same result, is by depositing, on a firm 
bank, a very large bait, when the nightingale,^ having usnally a Ipng^ biff, perceives 

anc* 

diately tied by the W or caught in some legal lime that has already been spread for 
brndininimpi^es. The Operatic nigMiigale is ’rematkable, not only< for the variety 
awdfhmtyiof itsiidumage, ^but for the ^frequency of change that occurs in the 
osm^isameim,iao %tike yndjas^mpteartto be constimtly snotfltipg.tyeinever 

in uppemnce^iUtljtiftertnkht^ an additional leather im 

6ap,iimidi'»am^ to soar ^hiig^er^and higher infpubltc favour^ 

IBm mjidadks.iK> iscm of .aliidesoripiioiiLS are subiect iwmiM 

vstate, andweicanrfchem&eenly JW 

ortooW kavery oommoa’cemikmt, to which we haveahreadydOluded. 
It is often caused bv cold water being thrown upon the*e^hting4e by the ^ginea 


of criticism ; and then the remedy, according to Dr. Bech- 
steut, is a compound of “ fresh butter,” 'which can hardly 
be Imd on too thick for the taste of an Operatic nightingale. 

I Straining of the throat is a frequent cause of injury to*the 
best of birds, and this is continually brought on by their 
' being fed upon leaves — of music— of a moat unvegetable 
[ character. This sort of verdure— called by the Italians, 
some nightingales have the instinct to avoid, and the 
famous nightingale Gmsi has preserved her powers unim- 
paired, by her taste having directed her to refrain from 
the deleterious article, and confine herself to a more whole 
some commodity. 


A POETICAL INTEEEEGNXJM. 

There has been a considerable gap in the succession to 
the Poet-Laureateship, though it is rather singular that 
there should be any inierregmm whatever, for if poeta 
nascituT non M, we ought to find a poet already born for 
the office, and not be compelled to look out forthei3f?e^^, 
who when may be a miss-fit, and be incapable of wearing 
the crown of laurel. Many are of opinion^hitt’ the paused 
the succession has been caused by a nece®s%€br raking in 
the diadem, that, though not too large ^for the 4empie8 of 
the late laureate, would completely bonnet thefndlri'dnial 
who may be selected to come after him. 

The chief difficulty we see about the office, is the fact of 
there being nothing to do in it. The virtues of our Queen 
are of too matter-of-fact a sort, and of too every-day occur- 
rence, to be the subject of mere holiday odes, or, indeed, of 
fiction in any shape. As the angler refused to go fishing, 
bfcause there were no fish, so the Poet Laureate finds a 
difficulty in employing his fancy, because the virtues of the 
Sovereign form- such a prosaic matter of fact as to afford no 
opportunity for mere flattery to play the lyre. If any 
duties are to be attached to the Laureateship, we would 
propose that they should consist of the task of giving a ' 
poetical turn to that otherwise very dull and uninterestmg 
affair, the Court Circular, which fills the somewhat con- 
temptible duty of Batil Fry in constant attendance on what 
ought to be the domestic privacy of royalty. As an illustra- 
tion of what we mean we give the following specimen 

This morning at an early hour, 

In Osborne’s .peaoefttl grounds. 

The 

TwitheniaecMtmndciounds, 
>With.theiii,iiKydhear/1toni company 
Princhs ILBiNiNraEN he went, 

And'Wil li the other'royal three 
The JUranEas, m Kent. 

His Royal HiOTNiBss Prince oe Wales 
Went forth to take the air; 

The Princess Royal, too, ne^er fails 
His exercise to share. 

On the young members of the flock " 

Was tenderest care bestowed, 

For two long hours by the clock 
They walked— they ran— they rode. 

Calmly away the hours wear 
In Osborne’s tranquil shade, 

And to the dinner-party there 
Was no^addition made. 

Judge- Advocate BiR D. Dundas , 

Having returned to town. 

The Royal Family circle has 
Settled serenely down. 


The Strongest Thing in thopP^M* 

TffE Camel has <a , 'peculiar wiay pfiiftemonstratmg when 
too much is being put upon her ba<^ She turns rquud, 
and sighs. the sighs take VThe4eaxs 

«i?e |ce»erafiy*irjpesi8tible, and.iiwPs. aibwee^roro 
Wenave heard of the samie^^p^aedient feewg.r!0fl«m4ed*to 
ladks ^consider 

l&ey ham rouad, and ww/«ad iastimtly ^ 

own. way. ‘an the^worM is 

mdedly a •womati.^s#taig/ fier*we jaewrlwew^a man yet who 
rooultMtaud • 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


NEWS FOR THE HORSE MARINES. 

The latest London Lion is now to be found at the Zoologic^d Gardens, instead of being included in the ordinary bill of fare, consisted of dafces^ 
not in the regular Lion^s den, for the hobby upon which public curiosity and other delicacies, washed down daily with a couple of buckets of new 
now rides is no less than a sea-horse — our young friend the Hippo- milk, not merely from the cow, but from the subscribed contributions 
potamus. Itisunderstood that the interesting animal came, not as a deck of all the cows, goats, and donkeys that formed pact of the ship^s 
passenger, but at a cost of £500 for Ills berth, while his provisions, company. 
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Since the interesting creature has arrived in London, the dificulty of 
procuring its favourite beverage in a pore state has placed the Hippo- 
potamus under the necessity of putting up with the usual wash of cbalk, 
pump Jwater. brains, and other ingredients that form the liquid com- 
monly served out daily as milk into all the cream jags of the Metropolis. 
The Hippopotamus is such a young and artless creature that it does not 


seem to be up to the London Milk Dodge, and laps up the trash, as if 
it were wallowing in, the laj) of luxury.' 

One of the great peculiarities of the Hippopotamus is its extreme sen- 
sibility, which is found very inconvenient to the Arab in attendance, who 
cannot go away from his young charge for half an hour,’ without its 
beginning to whine' after him like a young baby jnst put out of the 



nurse’s arms, and refusing to be dandled by a stranger. It is in vam tlmt the ordmi^ at the 

gardens attempt the < soothing system, and utter such endearments as ' Pretl^ little mppy rippy, rpr 
sing songs about Hush-aby Potty on the tree-top ; ” or warble an invitation to Bide a Searhorse to 
Banbury Cross ; ” for, in spite of all these little attentions, that usually tell so well on the , nuant mind, 
the Hippopotamus only replies with a melancholy whine for its Arab nurse, who is compeUea to return 
and “ Bit a Ibit/’ with the [sentimental juvenile* This is quite an unfortunate attachment for the Arab, who 
finds himself so completely tied by the leg to the Hippopotamus, that he caimot stir out in comfort, lest 
his young charge should cry his eyes out, and thus deprive himself of two of his most prominent features. 
The naturalists place the interesting animal among the Mammalia, but we think a new clws, called the 
Mammy-sick-alia should be ’established, in order to comprise the Hippopotamus, who ought, by the way, to 



THE LETTEB OF THE LAW- ' 

/ The complains, with jnifcice, of the confusion into which the 
I laivs of Hngland are thrown by the^baence of anything like a feeling for 
' , j LiHiiEY MTOUATlin the framingii,of our statute. The recklessness 
: which adjectives are left to stand alone, and plurals th^wn into 

I aHior daut contact with singulars^ the ^dpeloss abandonment by ante- 
I ! of their unfortunate relatives^ and the incessant outrages upon 

which characterise our legislatidn^ . tenders the whole such a 
" Samaaif of hodge-podge, that the general obedience shown to the 


laws is doubly creditable to a puzzled community- The o^y way to set 
matters right would be the advent of a strictly Ghramm^ical Ministry, 
or the formation of a Cabinet, in which the greal principles of LXHnnat 
Mitbeax should be paramount We would have a Lord High 
pamian, a Comptroller of Syn-tar, as, well as the other laxcs^ am a 
Secretary of State for the Full Stops and Colons, as well the 
CdIcMes, We shall have little hope for the iaM«dbility,<]^ laws 
unttl we* see a party rising in the state, cdfing themselves Tori^, 

Whigs, Protectionist^ nor Badicals, out styling thems^ves simply the 
Grammarians. 


Prlstedby WillluiLBmabaij, ofWo lS,I7pp«rWobani.piae«i.intlL« Parto'b of »t.r<morM.«adlred«le1c MaUettamw. oiyb.7*Otowiwtf»r»8t>oi»aOT>tiiKW«,lHtt^ 

Ofllce, Id tbe Preelnet at WhfteCrliini. In the City or London, and PubiMhed by th«m nt Ne.8&« PleeH StarJet. In the «f tn atetOHar 9f Jw»a I J»ta« 







PPKCH, OB THE LONDON CHARIVAEI. 














>/ / 











MASTER JONATHAN TRIES TO SMOKE A CRBA, BUT IT DOESN’T AOREE WITH HIM!! 


SCHOLASTIC. 

iwtA^f wpport a Bin to onooarage amusotaents. suoli ai peg-top, 

WHoVm m S ^ 5puI)Uc Lllbraries.’'— S ibthoIp m 

EDUCATION. 

AT SIBTHORP’S ACADEMY, LINCOLN GREEN, 

— 5 * 5 *^ boarded, clothed in true-Wae, and educated 

iSle Mimtimts *’^“^®*^**^ scheme of inatruotion, by De. Sibihoep and 

branches; BUnd 

i^rntders ’ Prisoners’ Base, and 

//. extra. Sovs to find their oum marhlet. Eoery lov 

%g^p ^ ^pdUmd^mrr^\ three skeins ^ wUp-cord, and a 

Rugby systems ; the 

If ^ 2 "^$® * ^opk®y> after the Etou grammar of that noble 

H of file Marylebone Club. 

jfaUt /falls, and Wickets are extras^ Nothing but Vacations. 

^ sii^iuittmg the above programme of a manly English 
Mucatipn, 18 well aware that he will offend the numerous advocates of 

“lefliod of 

DC^-Iearning carried out in most schools. 

lief i^ead himself, and trusts that 
every widy committed to hm care will leave the Academy with an unin- 
WPf i”ed TOd, TO enpmous appetite, a reverence for 
' Conatitntion m Church and State, a horror of revolutionary 

*° foreifiiers, and a thorough contempt for Her 
M srasn s Ministwa-inmraples which it is De. S.’s pride and de- 

tgffi‘, Sa±fo±ar *^ ““ 

or'^h^TTJ!n«*ISTL“®'^ ^ *■* ®“ tbe premises, 

^ Oo“W<»“. where De. S. attends regularly during 


toe. xvnL 


STOPPING HALE-WAT. 

H®^of iSen?:- 

terraces, groined staircases, every class of residences, porters' 
lodges, committee-rooms, offices, and even Icitchens.” pgrwrs 

We har^y thii* the noble flatterer goes far enough. He should have 
continued his oratory in the following strain : — 

The othw uses of the House are indeed multitudinous— there are 
magnificent flues, a profusion of sinks and trusty sewers, medieval 
door-cockers, arCesque scrapers, staunch bell-pulls, aspiring chimney- 
pots, banisters that nothing will shake, every variety of cupboard, a 
coal-scuttle to every fire-place, and a gorgeous chimney in the kitchen. 
jNotnmg has bee oefted that the eye of Science can display or invent, 
ihere is even a key-hole to every door. 

These prodigal details would have made the compliment perfect, and 
womd Cve succeeded in rendering the noble Earl’s eloquence in every 
particular worthy of the source from which it has been apparently 
bprrowed—the 'auctioneer’s catalogue. What a splendid GnoitOE 
Robins seems to he buried in Eabx oe Gbey I 


I BANQUET TO M, SCKIBB, 

Tpi Dramatic Authors^ Society are about to give a banquet to 
M. SoEiBB. This IS nphle-r^mauly ! Eor how rarely do men, deep in 
debt, thus seek a meeting with their heaviest creditpr P 

CliBEICAIi CONTJNDEX 3 M. 

Which ought to be the best mannered ;^late on the Episcopal 
Jt>enoh r « « ^ 

The Bishop op ErsTEE, to he sure, as he moves so much iu Courts. 

Q. What are the “ Street Orderlies P 

The ” Street Orderlies/’ are the persons you see about six o’clock, 
waiting in the street, outside the Box-office of a Theatre, with orders. 





BULLETIN OP GENEEAL LOPEZ. 

OuB Savannah correspondent informs ns that 
tffe subjoined bulletin is posted up m the 
jcoffee-room of the City Hotel, to wioh 
,(^BNEEAii Lopez, after being discharged 
by Judge Nichols, was escorted, amid 
the acclamamons of the multitude 

•'tecpizilics ! 

‘‘"W^e have bin and offered the 
bledfris our free institutions to ^e 
enslaved ^ benighted Cubans. We 
found we was a castin our pearls afore 
swine. But I estimate weVe lamt ’em 
what it is to slight the advances of ginnerus republicans. Oh, yes! I 
reckon we’ve read ’em a lesson in manners. Etamal Hi^ory wJiL pint 
to the Cuban expedition from New Orleans, it is a go as Posterity will 
never obliviate. . « , t i. -u 

‘‘ Our little band of herof^ arrove at Cardenas with the olive brancii 
in one hand and the baggahet in the other. Their fratern^ overtoors 
was met by a charge of Lancers. Our gallant fellers WaS riled with sitch 
ongratitude. They paid hack the enemy noways slow. It was shot for 
shot, slash for slash, dig for dig, slockdologer for slockdologen^ ^ 
than no, time we had chawed up the whole troop, and left nothm of the 
biggest on ’em but a Httle grease-spot. 

‘^We inarched on victorious to within six 


_ . ^ the Governor’s, 

where showers of balls from the house-tops iraineS, ^iled, and snew 
upon us. They galled otfr army considerable, but no Wus. Colonel 
Wheat come in for a sprinkle of the pepper, and a spice or two on it 
stuck in Colonel O’Haba. 

“After an hour’s fightin, the Governor and his staff knoced under, 
and hiseted the white flag. We sot Are to his house, and locked our 
prisoners up in the barracks, and then went and let the convicts out 


of gaol. 

‘ The enemy bavin 


SHAKSPEAEE COOKEET BY M. SCEIBE. 

M. ScBiBE threatens to oust M. Soyeb, and to surmount the laurels 
of the original dramatist with the paper-cap of the cook. M. Scbibe’s 
first dish to an English audience having been relished with such delight, 
press scribes— their ink-bo1tles foaming with champagne— having de- 
clared the fricassee of wondrous spiciness and flavour, andfast men havmg 
smacked their mouths, and yelled their applauses of the treat, the new 
Trench Opera Cook, in the depths of his gratitude, is about to publish 
the recipe by which he has been able to lay before a thoughtful, 
SHAHSPEABE-loving Eudience, the savoury mess. Funck has been 
favoured with an early copy of the document. 

HOW TO COOK A SWAN (OE AVON.) 

Cut the swan into pieces, throwing away the heart and brains. — 

Put the fragments of the swan in a brazen kettle. — 

Place over a Quick fife, which fan with the poem of Venus and 
Adonisr^ 

Stir with the toe of Mlle. Gbisi, now fast, now gently ; now stir 
not at all. — 

Use Lablache as a bellows, when wanted to boil— 

Take a song of Sontag’s, as cold champagne, occasionally to cool.— 
Boil again with an air by Coletti.— 

Cool and boil, and boil and cool, until tbe fragments of the Swan 
shall be thoroughly dissolved. 

Strain through cauvas, painted by Maeshall.— ^ i- vx 

Serve hot to an enlightened pubSc, who will be frantic with delight 
that a Trench cook should have made so admirable a Mca^sie^ of their 
adored Swan of Avon. — 

N. B. It would doubtless give the dish a fine flavour if the fire could 
be made of the rafters of Shakspeahe’s Birth-place. 

Turther, Mr.Fmch may be allowed to advise M. {Scbibe, who can 
hatch such admirable Trench geese of Ms own, not to meddle with the 
Swan of Stratford. 


off, leavin us makers of ^he city, 1^0 


calculated we bad licked ^em elegant, but when xHe effebin come ftey 
again riz. Two hundred horse was the amount Of their SQuad, and by 
the time we had done with them, we had whittled ’em down to a 
dozen. Twelve of our fearless wariiors breathed out their magnanimus 
sperrits on the field of glory. 

“Lieutenant Jones, of Alabama, had daylight let through his side, 
but the billet cleared his vitals. Captain Logan, Kentucky, and 
Quabtebmasteb Sbixas, of Miss., have bin took from us. Ihajob 
Hawkins, Kentucky, was wounded serious, but the Major has been 
spared. 

“Nothin would have made us pause in our career of victory, but over- 
whelmin numbers. The convicts we had extended the blessins of liber^ 
to, refused to jine us^ not bein the rogues we took ’em for, Not.me’etin 
with the sympathy we expected, we indignantly ahsQUotilated. We 
fit our way backards to the steamer Creole; and I ^ess that arter ages 
will locate this here exploit alongside of Genbbal Moobe’s, and cau it 
the Ahierican Co-runner, i 

“ Head Quarters, City Hotel, Savannah, (Signed) “ Lopez.” 


A Gnatty and Snotty Point. 

Wb arc happy to find that we are not likely to have any difference j 
about the MosQuito Shore with the American Government. WeJ 
always thought it partook a great deal of the absurdity of straining at a 
gnat t^hen there was any.^talk of extraordinary exertion about the! 
MosQuito. Any rumour with reference to war on the subject of 
MosQtdto, turns out, happily, to be all Buzz, 


EXPENSIVE NATIONAL LUXUEIBS. ^ 

Mb. Gbattan says, that the people 'of Ireland are as much entitled! 

have their Lord-Lieijtenant as the people of England are to have* 
their Lord Clhancellor, Uertainly they are, if they want him, and choose; 
to pay for him. 

Pirate’s Boo.m. 

Lopez, and his buc^ering companions, who built so much upon 
Cuba, have found that all their building consists of castles in the air, 
or, to spe^ more^ appiQpriatetet Chateam en Fwagne, When we 
recoUect the^ association that eirists in the minds of, Englishmen, 
between a Cig^ and Cuba, we kfe not surprised that the fite affair 
should have ended in smoke. 

A COACH GETTING STOW. 


WHAT HO! WATCH, I SiY. 

We have for some years kept a watch on the London clocks, and 
have always had in our eye the hands of the principal public timepieces. 
Chance and a threepenny ’bus— one of the Atlas, which never could 
have been intended by the immortal bard, when he wrote the words, 
“fixed as great Atlas self/’ for the ’busses in question are remarkable 
for the fewness and brevity of their stoppages chance, then, and an 
Atlas ’bus took us the other day to the neighbourhood of the Old 
Cavendish Street Post-Ofiice, Instinct led our eye to the clock, which 
we instantly perceived to be suffering with a sort of delirium iremem 
in the hands, which are so shaky that they let the time slip, as it were, 
through their fingers. We believe the clock does not suffer from any 
internal complaint, but there is such a nervous moyeincnt of fjbe bands, 
that the clock would seem to be affected by a sort of St. Titus’s Dance, 
which causes it to play truant in a Truandaise of a very desperate 
description. The clock keeps its own internal arrangements very well, 
but rumour and our own correspondent have informed us, that the 
Post-Office authorities keep a man expressly to lead the clock by tbe 
hand, and it is only by his constant vigilance in going hand in band 
with the clock that it can ever be made to conduct itself with tbe least 
regularity. 

A NATIVE APPEAL TO THE HOUSE OT OOMllONB. 

Mat it Please Youb Honoubabie House, 

I AK an oyster, a real r\sAm ; and as such have withk me the 
largest and noblest pearl ever bred by British mollusc. My house— 
that if mj two shelli— is little more than simple lime; yefc— with the 
pearl inside— what a treasure it contains ? 

Oysters of the House of Commons, does my condition preach m 
moderation— no moml to you ? Xour House has already cost two 
millions of money, and I should like to know what will be the value of 
the pearls dropt from the mouths of its tenants ? 

Yours, {with a broad hint), 

A MoEEST OtlSTEtt. 


BEAE TO COKMON SENSE— AND EVEBTTSING ELSE. 

It seems that it is v^ difficult to h^r anything in the new Homfe 


people to “gain the ear ” of Parlkment. 


Cause eob Explosion.— O f all names, we think that ” must 

be one of the most unpleasant. It must he so very f rimg to oii 0 *s 
temper to be continually asked if you are the “ son of a gun P ” 



A BIT OF MY MIND. 


BIT THE EIGHTH, 


]SCK.S,^MOUS]EIl TBIES HEB HAND AS AN EXPEBIMENTAE LEGISEATEESS. 

Mb. Punch,— Having my own notions, perliaps a little assisted by 
the Beadle of Exeter Hall— (by the way, Susannah is not going to 
leave us, for all her warning; the Savings* Bank, in which she put her 
bit of money having failed, and the Policeman that was to marry her, 
failing immediately afterwards)— having my own notions upon what an 
Act of Parliament ought to be to double lock the Sabbath like a prison 
door, with chains and bolts to make it fast and respected,— I have stept 
out of my sex for once to give my pattern of an Act of Parliament as it 
should be; which pattern I beg to send through you. Mr. launch, to 



goodness, by presenting him with a costly piece of plate, or some such 
token. It isn’t often, Goodness knows ! that a real nobleman jumps 
into a gulf like the Homan Cubtis.— and when he does, he ought to be 
thanked and respected accordingly. But, Mr. to give you my 
draft— as I believe it’ s called, of 

An Act oe Parliament fob SEOURiNGf te Suneat. 

It has been thought nothing but proper, especially 
by the.Hignities and Authorities assembled in Lobe Ashley’s Drawing- 
room and Mb. Plumptbe’s back-Parlour, — ^to take a loving Care of the 
Souls and Consciences of the Masses of Heb Majesty’s loyrng S'ftb- 
iects, too many of ’em not a bit better than Turks and Heathens^ and 
knowing no more of the Sunday than the Mackarel that is sold hf 
Act of Parliament, to the Grief of the truly Hcspectable on that day,— 
It is Enacted, to begin with the extreme Beginning, that it shall not 
be lawful for any Chila, Male or Eemalc, Single or Twins, to be Bom 
on a Sunday. Inasmuch, and for the very Jieason, that many respb- 
table Professional Gentlemen, to say Nothing of Druggists’ Ajsyimts 
and Monthly Nurses, are— by such Eorget fulness of the SeveSh 
called up and out at a Minute’s Notice, to the Neglect of their better 
Duties. , • , 

And Further, If Children, after the Passing of inis Act, in Contempt 
of the Queen, the Bishops, Mb. Plumpxbe, and Lobe Ashley, will 
go on, coming into the world on a Sunday, as if no Act to the contrary 
had been set forth, and Signed by the Quern, with her Crown on her 
Head, and her Sceptre in her Hand, THEN— 

All Such Sabbath-bom Law-Breakers— Boys or Girls, Single or 
Twins,— shall be deprived of all Civil and Political Eights, being con- 
sidered Bom out of the Law, and therefore to be treated as little 
Eogues and Yagabonds, who will have no Eight to know that they 
exist at all, except when such Knowledge is brought Home to their 
Consciences and Pockets by the Law that shall, to the end of all Time, 
cast them in Double Taxes. 

Further, Be it Enacted, That all such Offenders born on a Sunday— 
and thereby coming into the World in Contempt of Our aforesaid 
Sovereign Lady the Queen, Mb. PiiUMPTiiR, and Loro Ashley in 
particular,— shall never be Christened. And, Further, if any Archbishop, 
Bishop, or Dean shall in Violation of this Act, attempt to baptise any 
Felonious Infant so oirenditig, that then the said Archbishop, Bishop, 
or Dean shall be liable to Support, IVovitle, and Pay for every such Boy, 
Girl, Single or Twins, as if such said Baby or Babies were their own 
natural Flesh, and not born Outlaws, with no acknowledged Father or 
Mother, or N urscs Wet, or to the Contrary. 

^ Further, Be it J'lnacted, That— in place of Baptism— the said Felo- 
nious Sucklings bom on Sundays sliall he numbered only by the Beadle 
of the Parish (properly Empowered for that Service) so that, denied the 
Christian Comforts of a Name, they slmll— by the Figure borne— carry 
their own liegister as to their numerical Strength, and Social and Poh- 
tieal Weakness. 

(And be it particularly Enacted. That the Beadle of Exeter Hall shall, 
hy Virtue and Violence of his Oliice, be the Grand Begistrar Beadle of 
ail Felonious Infants bora on Sundays in Her Majesty’s United 
Empire, Herne Bay and the Isle of Man included.) 

And, Further,^ to assure the Better Observance of the Sabbath— now 
violated by the Perfonuaace of the Marriage Service— 
ailPartiesjoined together In Matrimony on a Sunday, sliali not be con- 
sidered joined at aP. John Brown ana Mary Wnxm wedded on the 
Sabbath, shall by no means be held One Bone and One Flash, but Sepa- 
rate Bones and Separate Flesh ; that is, the Bones and Flesh of John 
and the Bones and Flesh of Mart, as if no Ceremony whatever Imd been 
P«™nneA or celebrated between them. 

And Whereas, divers Excellent llqse-coloured People— and especially 
ajore Ashle y and Mr. Pluhi'TRe— have been mightily grieved and 
^n^hsed at the Performance of the liifce of Marriage on the Sabbath; 
^ Whereas they— the Rose-ooteured People Aforesaid, moved by tte 
most virtuous Scruples, would lay Axes of all Sixes, and without Number, j 


Ma trimony Sunday Neglect as especially shown in Sunday 

3Sc it all Mercers shall have a Certificate signed 

not less than T^ee Eespectable Householders (who have paid their 
Water-Eates,) ^t any Silk, Sat^ Lace, or any Commodity of their 
Trade, sold for Wedding-Gowns, Weddiig-Eibands, or Weddmg-Laces, 

worn for a Sunday Wedding; and, in 
Default of non-Eeauirement of such Certificate, that they, the Mercers, 
shall be committed to Gaol^ for not less than Three Months, with or 
without Oakum, at the Decision of the Magistrates, 

And Be R Enacted^That the same Clause shall apply to all Tailors 
supplying Wedding-Coats with their Supplements, To all Glovers 
vending V^dding-Gloves. To all Pastry Cooks dealing in Wedding- 
Cakes^d Wedding-Breakfasts. And, Further, that all Carriages and 
Post^-Horses belonging to Post-Masters, let out for Hire or Eeward to 
Sabbath^edding-Parties,— be confiscated to the Parish, the Beadle of 
Exeter Hall haying— in Virtue of his Office— Eight and Authority to 
seize one Carriage to his Own Use, with not more than Four Horses 
for every Statute Twelvemonth. * 

Further, Be it Enacted That all Tavern-Keepers, Licensed 
Victuallers, and Others who shall — ^without Enquiry — ^harbour andcom- 
fort ^y Sunday Bride and Bridegroom for tne Honeymoon, or any 
Day thereof, shall i forfeit their Licence for Ever and Ever, and be 
RHHct m a fine of not less than Ten Pounds, to be carried to the Poor, 
And [lather. That no Tradesman soever, shall recover the Amount 
of any Debt for any Goods or Commodities, whether of Eood or 
Apparel served during the Honeymoon— (which to Offenders shall 
henceforth be known as the Aoes Moon)— to those Criminals who 
believe themselves Married on a Sunday, 

And IHirther, That as it is a Matter of deplorable Notoriety, that 
Mpy Persons— having no respect for the Feelings of divers Eose- 
woured Individuals, and of Lord Ashley and Mr. Plumetre in 
Particular, have been known to Die, or Decease, or otherwise become 
Defunct on a Sunday— 

ft (lEftmctatf, That henceforth every Man, Woman, or Child, who 
shall henceforth violate the Feelings of the Eose-coloured Individuals 
aforesaid, and especially of Mr. Plumptee and Lord Ashley, by 
Dying on the Sajktb,— . ^ , ,, 

SHa^ be BUEIED by Cferto Undertakers by Law Appointed, 
who Shan pxaet any Aihount of Cost of Funeral that may to them seem 
Fit— biwmg tlb Sabbath Defunct Criminal in Eough Deals, and with 
not an Inch of Feather,— and that such Amount shall be paid by the 
Heiw or Assigns of the dead Culprit, at thek Peril refusing to disburse 
the Same. 

And Fttriherj Be it Enacted, That All Parties dying on Sunday— and 
thereby offending certain aforesaid Parties, and particularly Lord 
Ashley and Mr. Plumptee— shall have their EMtiphs ynditen by the 
Beadle of Exeter Plall in the blackest Faint, and in the very hottest 
Syllables. 

Long Live the Queen, and (saving Her Eoyal Presence), 

Long Live Mr. Plumptee and Mr. Ashley I 

There, Mr, ^umk that is my notion— with a little of the Beadle’s, 
I own— of An Act for the Better Chaining and Bolting of tie Sunday,— 
a notion which I will thank you to forward to Lord Ashley, and beg 
of him to believe me (with yourself). 

Truly Bound by his Lordship, 

The JToneysuchks, Mousbb. 

FILCHING A GOOD NAME. 

The republic of letters is remarkable for the number and variety of 
the titles to which it annually gives rise; some of the titles bei^g 
almost as unaccountable in their origin as that of the celebrated Nathan 
Barony, now existing in Kennington. The last eccentricity of author- 
ship in giving a name to a work is exemplified by the daily announde- 
ment of *‘The Shoe and the Canoe^ or Travels in CanadA^ In 
accordance with the customary rule of imitation, we may expect jsmmrtly 
to see advertised “ The Sock and the Eock, or a Week at QfWtar/’ 
as well as *' The Highlow and the Highlands,” “ The Sli^# and the 
Iceberg,” with a crowd of other counterfeits of the orkt® to which 
we have aUuded. The Shoe ” &o., will soon have a Jw of imitators 
treading on its heels, for every one is ready to follow ^fteps, or stand 
in the shoes of a successful writer. " 

It is in vain to attempt to achieve a singular of title ; for the 
sin^arity is immcdiatcry changed into p^My by the mass m 
imitators, who, though always jealous of stl^K a^ in spme respects 
different from the green-eyed monster, as they arc thoroughly 

unable to make ” the meat they feed on.” 


AN author’# €RY or agony. 

Wrmyfrm Mim 'by edOe oj %U JPtini$r Boy. 

**Oh ! that Devils* visits were, like Angels’, ‘few and far between D ’ 



PUNCH, OB THE LONDON CHABIVABI 



THE STAE OE ERANCE AND HIS SALAEI. 

JjOTJis Napoueon often having afforded ns a good la^h, we shall offer 
himinretnrna good cry. ** Vive^apolionll! ” and “ Vive VJSmpereur /” 
have been tried and won’t do, ’ Something more rational is required as 
a shout for the Prince President. The want is supplied to a nicety 
by the apposite exclamation, 

“ VIVE liA RfePTJBEiqUE DRAMATIQUE ET TEdEATRALE ! 

The dramatic and theatrical republic-;not the social and democratic 
republic, or the simple republic, is precisely what the Prench Republic 
is. It is a declaiimng, singing, dancing,^ decorative, scenic republic. 
Its histrionic character is peculiarly manifested in Louis Napoleon 
regarded as its representative. His part of President consists mainljr of 
regnlar stage-business, riding about in full uniform,^ distributing | 
crosses, pinning decorations to the breasts of meritorious peasants, 
and making wives and children happy. It is but just to say that he 
goes through even the heaviest act of charity con amore^ and enters into 
the spirit of his situation. However, it seems that he has trusted to 
the national management to indemnify him for his disbursements ; 
since he now. applies for a dotation-bill to enable him to pay the debts 
which he has^curred in. character, and to sustain his somewhat ex- 
hausting^ part. By continnally repeating Hold ; take this purse,” the 
word beinjg suited to the action and the purse containing teal cash, the 
most opulent pockets must he emptied in the end; and if Louts 
Napoleon is to go on relieving distress and dispensing happiness^ to 
infinity, he must be the goose with golden eggs, or else, if he persists 
in such munificence, he will he the goose without them. Much indig- 
nation has been raised by his demand for an increase of salary ; hut it 
is perfectly reasonable that, being expected to famish a constant stream 
of bounty, he should claim au adequate supply from the national weE. 


THE WELLINGTON CORRESPONDENCE. 

The Duke oe Wellington wfll go down to’ posterity not only as 


BO strikingly combined, as m tne grand junewon oi vaiourana cpmtwary 
correspondence that distinguishes the conqueror of Waterloo. He 
was evidently bom' to be a man of note, in every sense of the word, 
and is as much at home in presiding over the billet of a smdier, 
as in replying to the billet of any one who addresses him, P . M. 


expenses of the poor actor. 

CiRRTiNG Coals to Newcastle,— Taking the Nepaulese Princes 
to see of Jewels, 


writes to everybody in return, so that, of ail his numerous dis- 
tinguished posts, the General Post wEl hereafter be regarded as his 
favourite. It is calculated that he consumes menre letter-paper tbau 
six of the largest commercial houses in England put togetlier, and if 
he does not ride about pith the ord^ of the Bath on his breast, he 
never stirs from home without iuvesting his stationer with the usual 
orderof the Bath Post— on which he writes ;his daily ream of letters. 
We think a great desd of trouble might be saved if 3v. M. wem to start 
a weekly newspaper, to be called either The Duki ^ Life in London, or 
The Apsley Times, for the pnrpose of answering his numerous corres- 
pondents lu some five or six columns of smau print, for, even if the 
journal did not pay half its expenses, he would save a fortune in 
postage. — — --====^^ 

XkOpez and Cuba. 

Old smokers will remember a cigar which used to bs sold under the 
UBune of “labelled Lopez.” The Lopez now become so celebrated 
should be labelled “ Pirate,” In connexion with the subject of tob^o, 
we may make the observation, that from literary to common piracy there 
seems to be but one step in America, and advise Jonathan to put that 
in his pipe and smoke it. 

CALUMNY, THE REAL BLACK REVIVER, 

A man's character is frequently treated like a grate— blackened 
all over first, to come out the brighter afterwards. 




THE AMERICAN ROVER-GENERAL WOT TRIED TO 

STEAL A CUBA. 
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